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THE HOUSEHOLD WRECK. 



* To BB WBAB,^ we need not the great archangel's 

Yoice to tell us, ' is to be mucrable,' All weakoess 
ia suffering and humiliation, no matter for its mode or 
its subject. Beyond all other weakness, therefore, and 
by a saci preix^gative, as more miserable than wlmt is 
most miserable in all, that capital weakness of man 
which regards the tenure of his enjoy mrnits and his 
power to protect, even for a moment, the crown of 
flowers — flowers, at the best, how frail and few! 
— which sometimes settles upon his haughty brow. 
There is no end, there never whl be an end, of the 
lamentations which ascend from earth and the rebel* 
lious heart of her children, upon this huge opprobrium 
Y of human pride — the everlasting mutabilities of all 
which man can grasp by his power or by his aspira* 
tions, the fragility of all which he inherits, and the 
boUowness visible amid the very raptures of enjoy* 
ment to every eye which looks for a moment under* 
neath the draperies of the shadowy present^ the hol- 
lowness, the blank treachery of hollowness, upon 
which all the pomps and vanities of life ultimately 
1 
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repose. This trite but unwearyiDg theme, this impas- 
sioned commoQ-place of humanity, is the subject in 
every age of variation without end, from the poet, the 
rhetorician, the fabulist, the moralist, tlie divine, and 
the philosopher. All, amidst the sad vanity of their 
sighs and groans, labor to put on record and to estab- 
lish this monotonous complaint, which needs not other 
record or evidence than those very sighs and groans. 

What is life? Darkness and funnless vacancy for a 
beginning, or something beyond all beginning — then 
next a dim lotos of human consciousness, finding 
itself afloat u[)un the bosom of waters without a shore 
*-*thea a few sunny smiks and many tears**- a little 
love and infinite strife — whisperings from pamdiae 
and fierce mockeries from the anarchy of chaos — 
dust and ashes — and once more darkness circling 
mittd, as if from die beginning, and in this way 
rounding or making an island of our fantastic ejiist- 
mce^'^ihat is human life ; that the inevitable amount 
of man's laughter and his tears — of what he suffers 
and he does — of his motions tins way and that way 
— to the right or to the left — backwards or forwards 

——of all liis sccrnlng realities and all his absolute nega- 
tions — his shadowy pomps and his pompous shadows 
•—of whatsoever he thinks, finds, makes or nan, 
creates or animates, loves, hates, or in dread liope 
Mticipates ; — so it is, so it has been, so it will be» for 
ever and ever. 

Yet in the lowest deep there still yawns a lower 
4eep ; and in die vast balls of man^s frailty, there aie 
separate and more gloomy chambers of a frailty more 
exquisite and consummate. We account it frail^ that 
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threescore years aod tea make the upshot of man^s 
pteasimMe enstencei and that, far bafora that time ia 
reached, his beauty and his power have fhllen among 
weeds and forgetfolness. But there is a frailtyi hy 
eomparisoQ with which this ordinary flm of the homaii 
race seems to have a vast duration. Caj?cs there are, 
and those not rare, in which a single week, a day« 
an hoar sweeps away all vestiges and landmarks of a 
memorable felicity ; in wliicli the ruin travels faster 
than the flying showers upon the mountain-side, ftster 
* than a musician scatters sounds ; * in which ^ it was* 
and 'it is not^ are words of the self-same tongue, in 
the self-same minute ; in which the sun that at noon 
beheld all sound and prosperous, long before Hs se^ 
ting hour looks out upon a total wreck, and sometimes 
upon the total abolition of any fugitive memorial that 
tliere ever had been a vessel to be wrecked, or a 
wreck to be obliterated. 
These cases, though here spoken of rhetorically, 

are of daily occurrence ; aad, tliough they may seem 
few by comparison with the infinite millions of the 
epecies, they are many indeed, if they be reckoned 
abeolutely for themselves ; and throughout tlie limits 
of a whole nation, not a day passes over us but many 
fitmilies are robbed of their heads, or even swallowed 
up in ruin themselves, or their course turned out of 
the sunny beams into a dark wilderness. Shipwreeks 
and nightly conflagrations are sometimes, and 
cially among some naticms, wholesale calamities; 
battles yel more so ; earthquakes, Ate famine, llie 

peslilcnce, iliough rarer, are visitations yet wider in 
their desolation. Sickness and commercial ilUuck, 
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if narrower, are more frequent eoourgee. And most 

of all, or with most darki)ess in its train, comes the 
sifikoess of the brain — lunacy — which, visiting nearly 
one thousand in every noillion, must, in every popu- 
lous nation, make many ruins in each particular day. 
^ Babylon in ruins,' says a great author, ^ is not so sad 
a sight as a human soul overthrown by lunacy/ But 
there is a sadder even than that, — the sight of a 
fitmily-ruin wrought by crime is even more appalling* 
Forgery, breaches of trust, embeszleroent, of private 
or public funds — (a crime sadly on the increase since 
the example of Fauntleroy, and the suggestion of its 
great feasibility first made by him) — these enormt* 
ties, followed too often, and countersigned for their 
final result to the future happiness of families, by the 
appalling catastroplic of suicide, must naturally, in 
every wealthy nation, or wherever property and the 
modes of property are much developed, constitute the 
vast majority of all that come under the review of 
public justice. Any of these is sufficient to make 
ehipwreck of all peace and comfort for a family ; and 
often, indeed, it happens that the desolation is accom- 
pltsbed within the course of one revolving sun ; often 
the whole dire catastrophe, together with its total con* 
sequences, is both accomplished and made known to 
those whom it chiefly concerns within one and the 
same hour. The mighty Juggernaut of social life, 
moving onwards with its everlasting thunders, pauses 
not for a moment to spare — to pity — to look aside, 

but riishes forward for ever, impassive as the marble 
in the quarry — caring not for whom it destroys, for 
the how many, or for the xesultSi direct and indireeti 
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whether many or t&w* Thm iBOIMing gmriwr asi 

■mg w iUii tf* ot' the social syslcm, the more it inuhipliet 

ttid olMi^ te TietiiWt ite mom m oomomko tlmi 
aDii for the very same reason : juft at m tha BttMft 
wiiliiliwiatfnai wbea tbey grew to the magmtuilc of 
mighty eitiM, (in apaia iMiMeea MjuuMiriiiiiiff tmm 

hmdred thousand spectators, in inuny a ftllh part rf 
Aat mmmnt,) births msd deatha hocame ordinary 
events, which, in a amall modem theeMf era imie ••i 
Bwinorabltj ; and exactly aa these prodigious acciflf nta 
mMplied, jmts fenm they weie dawgard^laud 
easily concealed : for curioeity wea no loogat eaeiled | 
Aa aonaattnn attached to them was littlo or none. 

Fiom tbeae terrifie tragediea, whiob, like naoaaooM 
or tomadoea, accomplish ihc work of yeaia in an 
honr^ not memly an impreaaifo lesson is ucnvcd, 
Bome times, perhaps, a waninf, but also (and this is 
ef univeisal application) some consolatloa, ^^ Imtever 
owy hsTO been the misfortttnea or ^ sorrows of a 
maa's life, he is still privilefjed to regard hioMalf and 
his friends as amoog^ the fortunate by comparitH>m in 
so far as he has escaped these wholesale storms, either 
as an actor m producing ihcm, or a contribtilor to theif 
TOlenoe--or even more inDocentiy, (tliough ofVen- 
times not less miserably) —as a participator in the 
ifistant mint or in the long arrears of suilbring which 
they entail. 

The following atory falls within the class of hasty 
tiagedies, and sudden desolations here described. 
The reader is assured that every incident is strictly 
tme: noting, in that respect, has beenalteredi nor, 
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indeed, anywhere exeept in the oonvenwrtiefie, of 

which, though the results and geoeral outline are 
known, the sepamte detaila have necessarily been loel 
mder the agitating circumstances which produced 
thenn. It has been judged right and delicate to con- 
oeal the name of the great city, and therefore of the 

nation in wliich tlicsc cvcnls uccuit(m1, chiefly out of 
ooQsideratioa for the descendants of one person ooq« 
eerned in the narratire : otherwise, it might Hot hav« 
been requisite : for it is proper to mention, that every 
person directly a party to the case has been long laid 
in the grave : all of them, with one solitary exception, 
upwards of dfty years. 

It was early spring in the year 17—; the day was 
the 6th of April ; and the weutiier, which had been of 
a wintry fierceness for the preceding six or sevM 
weeks — cold indeed beyond anything known for 
many years, gloomy for ever, and broken by coa« 
tinual storms — was now by a Swedish transfiirmatioii 
all at once bright, g( nial, heavenly. So sudden and 
SO early a prelusion of summer, it was generally 
feared, could not last. But that only made every 
body the more eager to lose no hour of an enjoy nieiit 
that might prove so fleeting* It seemed as if the 
whole populatbn of the place, a population among 
the moai numerous in Christendom, had been com- 
posed of hybemating animals suddenly awakened by 
die balmy sunshine from their long wtnter^s torpor. 
Through every hour of the goldeu morning the streets 
were resonant with female parties of young and old, 
the timid and tho bold, iiay, eveu of the most delicate 
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TtletudiuMiMM, now fii* f P' "' » 

winlrv cloihiDg logcthcr with tMif ^ntim^ 

yyl raral en«iron» of our vast cuy, 

woodlatMli.* and the lu H W i iiw W w MMdov* h^ d«>y 
to mo cfa n tbo gl»d voices of the J"**" 
Making •oe* ^ fi"**;™* 

and universal nature, t© the lyiuiinw l»ffi«*« «■ 

HappiiMM do I aay? happmeMj bapptwM* 

to me above aU others. For 1 ah»ui thoM di^a 
HBaag the 7«i»g a«i tbo gay i I '»c*'i'»> ' ' 
ttiong; I wa»p«efewMiainew«»tdlyae«aal lowed 
•0 naa a abilling; fcareU no maa*a mnmm 
M me*'* pweenoe. 1 heU a reH»<««^ 
society ; 1 was myself, let me «iHnie to ley i». i» 
awied OBBecally £ot my personal .luahiiw, apart 
from any edn-tegea 1 might dmm txoa. 
iaheritence; I iiaU rrnsoa to thiek myaell pofov 
Mongst the very aieoOar circle of my acquaintance; 
and li.mlly, which peihepe »aa the cwweiag g»« lo 
theee eiexncuts of happiness, I sefcfed not fram 
• pieaenoa of ^wiimi. no* «*" feared to sutfer : for 
my teinperumcnt was oooatitBtioiielly ardent; 1 bed • 
powerfol ammal seosibilily ; anU 1 knew the one fieet 
necret for »aioteini»g it> eqolpoiae, via., »»y P«*«; 
i^ftl daUy exorcise ; and thus I lived in the light aad 
wiinnn. or, (if I ahwiW not be »u«|»w;tea of seeking 
Tl.etorical expn«aioiia, I weald -y,) i« ooe temel 
of unclouded hope. 
Theie, yoa will mj^ were ble«iiiifi; tl^^o were 
gaWen elementu of fclieity. They warn to ; end y-tj 
with ^ •ingJe e^ptioa of my In^^li^y mtM Md 
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firm animal onranization, I feel that I hover^eationed ' 

hitherto nothing but what by comparispri • might v|>^'\.. ' 
thought of a vulgar quality. All the other ^dvautagi^' 

that I have enumerated, had they been ^et.^^ntiirl^ ' \ 

"•.'.••**■** 

might have been acquired; had they been. fprfeitt;iiy,<\ 

• ^ *. *• ' • 

might have been reconquered; had they, been ev^o*' 
irretrievably lost, might, by a philoeophic <»flR>irt,-baVC 
been dispeoaed with; compensations might h^ve been . ' 
found for any of themi many equivalents, or if not,- 
l^naolations at least, for their absence. "Bttt now 4l . . 
remains to speak of other blessings too mighty to be \: \ 
valued, not merely as transcending in rank and dig*^. 
nity all other constituents of happiness, but for , a 
reason far sadder than that — because, once lost, the^ ' 
were incapable of restoration, and because nt>t iohiy- 
dispensed with; blessings in which * either we must 
live or have no iiie : ' lights to the darkness of our 
paAs and to the infirmity of our steps ~ whtchj once - 
extinguished, never more on this side the gates of. 
Paradise can any man hope to see re-illumined for ^ ; 
himself* Amongst these I may mention an intellectji ; .\. 
whether powerful or not in itself, at any rate iw^, 
elabomtely cultivated ; and, to say the truth,' I haidt^ 
little other business before me in this Kfe than-'tb*' : 
pursue this lofty and dehghtiui task. I may add, as a . 
blessing, not in the same posUioe sense as that which' . . 
I have just mentioned, because not of a nature to; ".v 
contribute so hourly to ti^ employment of Ih^i^''^. 
thoughts, but yet in this sense equal, that the ahseiaos^^ . 
of either would have been an equal ailliction, — >' 
namely, a conscience void of all ofience* It waa^^^*^ 
little indeed that I, drawn by no necessities of sitim-, ^ 
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ticm ioto tem^lioiiB of thai nalom, hmi dona no 

injury to any man. That was fortunate ; but I could 
not much vaiue myself upon what was so much ma 
accident of my aituatbn. Sometbing, however, I 
might pretend to beyond tins negative merit; for I 
bad origiuaiiy a beoiga nature; and^ as 1 advanced 
in years and thouglitfulness, the gratitude which pos» 
sessed me for my own exceeding happiness led me to 
do that by principle and system which 1 had already 
done upon blind impulse ; and thus upon a double 
argument I was incapable of turning away from the 
prayer of the afflicted, whatever had been the saeri* 
fice to myself. Hardly, perhaps, could it have been 
said in a sufficient seuse at that time that I was a 
rrii^ous man : yet, undoubtedly, I had all the founda^ 
tions within me upon which religion might hereaf\er 
have grown* My heart overflowed with tiiankfulness 
to Providence: I had a natural tone of unaffected 
piety ; and thus far, at least, I might have been called ' 
a religious man, that in the simplicity of truth I could 
have ejxshiimed, 

* 0, Abner, I fear 6od| and I fear none beside.' 

But wherefore seek to delay ascending by a natural 

climax to that hnal consummation and perfect crown 
of my felicity — that almighty blessing which ratified 
fhetr value to all the rest ? Wherefore, oh I where- 
fore do I shrudk in miserable weakness from > 

what ? Is it from reviving, from calling up again into 
fierce and insuffei'ablc liglit the images and features 
of a long-buried happiness ? That would be a natural 
shrinking and a reasonable weakness. But how esc^ 
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rovmiig, whether I give it utterance or not, that 

which is for ever vividly before me ? What need to 
oalL iDto artificial light that whieh, whether sleepieg 
or waking, by night or by day, for eight^and-thirty 
years has seemed by its miserable splendor to scorch 
my brain ? Wherefore shrink from giving language, 
simple voeal utterance, to that burden of anguish 
which by so long an endurance has lost no atom of its 
weight, nor can gain any most surely by the loudest 
|MiUication ? Need there can be none, after this, to 
say that the priceless blessiog, which I have left to the 
final place in this ascending review, was the com* 
panion of iny life — rny darling and youthful wife. 
Oh ! dovelike woman 1 fated in an hour the most 
defenceless to meet with the ravening vulture,— - 
lamb fullcn amongst wolves, — trembling — fluttering 
lawn, whose path was inevitably to be crossed by the 
Moody tiger angel, whose most innocent heart 
fitted thee for too early a flight from this impure 
planet; if indeed it were a necessiQr that thou shouldst 
find no rest for thy footing except amidst thy native 
heavens, if indeed to leave what was not worthy of 
thee were a destiny not to be evaded — a summons 
not to be put by, — yet why, why, again and again I 
demand — why was it also necessary that this, thy 
departure, so full of wo to roe, should also to thyself 
be heralded by the panos of martyrdom ? Sainted 
love, if, like tiie ancient children of the Hebrews, like 
Mesheeh and Abednego, thou wert called by divine 
command, whilst yet almost a child, to walk, and to 
walk alone, through the fiery furnace, wherefore 
then cottldst not thou, like that Meshach and thai 
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Abedoego, wmlk mHingml hf the immiUt tommt^ 

aad come forth uuharuied r Why, if the sacri6c<l 
1W6 to bo tonJf W08 it mcoiiftfjr to looek it bjr to 

ih& m struggle ? and if the eop, the Miter cup, of 
fiaai separation troni those that were the lighi of thy 
Md die putoe of thy hmii mifcht not ho pol 
aside, — yet wherefore was it that thou niightest not 
fthiik it up IB tbe aatiuml poooe which bokxigi lo a 
mloM booft ? 

But these aro muniiuriiigs, you wiil say, rcbclUoua 
nomiinriiigi against tbe proclamatiooB of God. Not 
to: 1 have long ■obmHied myself, resigned 

nyaeif, nay, even reconciled myself, perhaps, to !l t; 
gnat wreck of my life, in so far as it was the will of 
God, and according to the weakness of niy imperfect 
aatiire. But my wmth still rises, like a toworiog 
ilsme, against all the earthly instniroents of this mn% 
I am still at times as uoresigned as ever to liim 
tiagedy, in so far as it was the woik of bumaa 
malice. Vengeance, as a mission fer me, as a tnsk 
form^ hands m paritcular, is no longer possible; the 
diuDderbolts of rstribotion haTO boon long siaoo 
iuunched by other hands ; and yet still it liajipcns 
that at times I do — I must — I shall perhaps to the 
heor of death, rise in maniac fury, and seek, in the 
very impotence of vindictive madness, groping us it 
were in blindness of heart, for that tiger firom hell* 
gates that tore away my darling from my heart. Let 
me pause, and interrupt this painful strain, to say a 
word or two upon what she was-— and bow flir wor^ 
thy of a love more honorable to her (tluit was possible) 
and deoper (but that was not possible) than mine* 
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When first I saw her, she — my Agnes <— was merely 
a child, not much (if anything) above sixteen. But, 

as in perfect womanhood she retained a most chllillike 
expression of countenance, so even then in absolute 
childhood she put forward the blossoms and the dignity 
of a woman. Never yet did my eye light upon crea- 
ture that was bom of woman, nor could it enter my 
heart to conceive one, possessing a figure more match* 
less in its proportions, more statuesque, and more 
deliberately and advisedly to be characteriased by no 
adequate word but the word magnificent, (a word too 
often and lightly abused.) In n dity, speaking of 
women, I have seen many beautiful figures, but hardly 
one except Agnes that could, without hyperbole, be 
styled truly and memorably magnificent. Though in 
the first order of tall women, yet, being full in person, 
and with a symmetry tlmt was absolutely faultless, she 
seemed to the random sight as little above the ordi* 
nary height. Possibly iVom the dignity of her person, 
assisted by the dignity of her movements, a stranger 
would have been disposed to call her at a distance 
a woman of command in <r presence ; but never, after 
be had approached near enough to behold her face* 
Every thought of artifice, of practised efiect, or of 
haughty pretension, fled before the childlike inno- 
cence, the sweet feminine timidity, and the more 
tfian cherub loveliness of that countenance, which yet 
in its lineaments was noble, whilst its expression was 
purely gentle and confiding* A shade of pensiveness 
there was about her ; but thai was in her manneiv, 
scarcely ever m her features ; and the exqubitc fair- 
ness of her complexion, enriched by die very sweeteel 
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should rather have mllied it to a tooe of cheerfulaeHL 
LookiQg mt thm nobie creauire, m» i tint kaafciid aft JMy 
vkan yot opos fha mmAj thsHboM af wMMhaad — 

JOQ might bare woffomtd her aoaie Hebe or yooof 
Aufora of the dawiu When yoo aaw ooty her mp^ih 

figure, aod its promise of womanly deveiofHBeM, miik 
the measured dignity of her aiep, 70a might for • 

moment have fancied her some imperial Medea of the 
Atbeoiaa stage — some Voluuuiia from Home, 

' Or raUBg baadit'a wife amidst ihe Gieciaa iiksw' 

But calch ooe glaiice firom ber angelic eoMMauee— 

aad thcQ conibioiog the face aod the pewOt ycm 
mold have diwnimed all aaob fcaciee» nA bam pva* 
nounced her ft Faadoni or aa Eve, iipf i — 1 ^ aeieoi 
piished and held forth by nature as aa ejLempkfj 
nodel or ideal pattern for the futme female mx : — 

' A perlcct woman, oobly ptaou'd, 
To warm, to eomloii, to commaads 
Aad yd a ^lU too^ aad brigbl 
yfUh tometbiog of aa angel lighc' 

To thb aaperb yoang womaD, ascb aa I bare beio 
iketched her, I Banendemd my heart for erer, almoot 

£coai my ikrat opportunity ol seeing ber; for ao natural 
and without diaguiae waa 

ning the simplicity of her manners, due in part to her 
own native dignity of mind, aod in part to the deep 
solttude in wbicb ahe had been reared, that little pane* 

tratiuu wsu» rei^uired to put me in posiiession of ail kcr 
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thoughts; and to wia her lore, not tery mueh mora 

than to lut her sec, as see she could not avoid, in cuii- 
nodiofi with that chivairout homage which at any mM 
was due to her sex and her sexual perfeettons, a kyr0 

for hereell' uu my part| which was in its nature am 
exalted a passion and as profoundly rooted as any 
merely human uffcction cnn over yet ImvL' l)C(;n. 

On the seventeenth birthday of A<;ncB wo were 
married. Oh I calendar of everlasting months 
months that, like tlic mighty rivers, shall flow on for 
ever, immortal as thou, Nile, or Danube, Euphratee, 
or St. Lawrence I and ye, summer and winter, day 
and night, wherefore do you bring round continually 
your signs, and seasons, and revolving hours, that still 
point and barb the anguish of local rr?col lections, tell- 
ing me of this and that cuiestiui muruiiig timt never 
shall return, and of too blessed expectations, trarel* 
ling like yuurHclvcs through a heavenly zodiac of 
changes, till at once and for ever they sank into the 
gravel Often do I think of seeking for some quiet 
cell either in the Tropics or in Arctic latitudes, where 
the changes of the year, and the external signs cor* 
responding to them, express themselves by no features 
like those ia which the same seasons are iti vested 
vnder our temperate climes : so that, if knowing, we 
cuauot at least feel the identity of their rcvolutione* 
We were married, I hare said, on the birthday — the 
scrventeenth birthday— ^ of Agrn s; and pretty nearly 
on bar eighteenth it was that she placed me at the 
summit of my happiness, whilst for herself she thw 
completed the circle of Imr relations to this life's 
dutiesi hy presenting me with a son* Of this ehiidf 
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knowing ham weiriw m iMngem k lk# fbM 

e&uUatian of parents^ 1 ^ball sitiiply savi ^^At he 
ilkerited hii mother^s beauty | tlie mim tniinhiag 
loweliMM tad vmoeeooe of expraieien^ the mm 
chiselied no^c, mouU), aod chin, the some eju^uuiie 
•Mharo hair* In many other fbatiueOv not of perm 

HK^relv, but also of mind atui niaiinrrs, as \\wy ijnuiu* 
ally begpm to open before inc, this child deepened my 
fare to bin by reoalliog the image of his mother; aa4 
wiiat other imogc was there thai 1 no tuucli wiaheil to 
keep before me, whether wakiog or aeleep ? Ai the 
thae to which I am now coming but loo rapidly^ thia 
cluiii^ still our only oou, and unu:$imlly prematurei was 
within four moDtba of oompletiog hia third year ; ooa> 
sequent I y Ai»nes wan at that time in her twenty-first 
year; aad I may here add, witii rasped to myself^ 
that I waa in my tweaty-aiith. 

But, before I come to that period of wo, let mo say 
sne word on the temper of mind which so Aueal and 
ivene a current of prosperity may be thought lo hare 
generated. Too common a course \ know it iay when 
the alreain of life flows with absolute tranquillity^ aad 
ruffled by no menace of a breeze — tho azure over- 
head XKsver dimmed by a passing cloud, that in 
such dicuoMtaacea the blood atagaatea; life, horn 
exces^s and plciliom of sweets, becomuij insipid : the 
spirit of action droopa: and it is oftealimea found 
al such seasona that slight annoyances and roolea* 
tatiooSi or even uustbrtuaes in a lower key, are 
not wbolly ondestiabie, aa means of stimulating 
the energies, and disturbing a slumber which 

is, or soon will bei morbid in ita cboiaoter* I 
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have known myself cases not a few, where, by 

very nicest gradatioofl, and by steps too silent and 

iossDsible for daily notice, the utmost harmony and 

reciprocal love had shaded down into frotfulness and 

petulance, purely from too easy a life, and because 

all nobler agitations that might have ruffled the 

sations occasionally, and all distresses even on the 

narrowest scale that might have re-awakened ihm 

• 

solicitudes of love, by op(?ning neccstiilies for synn- 
patby, for counsel, or for mutual aid, bad been shut 
out by foresight too elaborate, or by prosperity too 
cloying. But all this, hud it otherwise been possible 
with my particular mind, and at my early age, was 
utterly precluded by one remarkable peculiarity in 
my temper. Whether it were that I derived from 
nature some jealousy and suspicion of all happiness 

%vliich seems too perfect and unalloyed — fa spirit of 
restless distrust, which in ancient times oiXcn led mea 
to throw valuable gems into the sea, in the hope of 
thus propitiating the dire deity of misfortune, by 
voluntarily breaking the fearful chain of prosperity, 
and led some of them to weep and groan when the 
gems thus sacrificed were aiterwards brougiit back to 
their hand by simple fishermen, who had recovered 
them ill the intestines of fishes — a portentous omen, 
which was interpreted into a sorrowful indication that 
tfie deity thus answered the propitiatory appeal, and 
made solemn proclamation that he had rejected it] — 
whether, I say, it were this spirit of jealousy awaked 
in me by too steady and too profound a felicity — or 
whether it were that great overtiiruws and calamities 
have some mysterious power to send forward a dioi 
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misgiving of their advaociog footsteps, and really aud 
iodeed, 

' That in Uydaj already walks to>monow } ' — 

or whether it were partly, as I have already put the 

case in my iirst sup[)08itloD, a natural instinct of dts* 
trust, but irritated and enlivened by a particular shock 
of superstitious alarm ; which, or whether any of 

these causes it were that kept me apprehensive, and 
on the watch for disastrous change, I will not here 
undertake to determine, ^oo certain it is that I was 
80* 1 never ridded myself of an over-mastering and 
hrooding sense, shadowy and vague, a dim abiding 
feeling (that sometimes was and sometimes was not 
ejcalted into a conscious presentiment) of some great 
calamity travelling towards me; not perhaps imme* 
diately impending — perhaps even at a great distance; 
but already — dating from some secret hour— already 
in motion upon some remote line of approach. This 
feeling I could not assuage hy siiuring it with Agnes* 
No motive could be strong enough for persuading me 
to communicate so gloomy a thought with one who, 
considering her extreme healthiness, was but too 
remarkably prone to pensive, if not to sorrowful, 
contemplations. And thus the obligation which I felt 
to silence and reserve, strengthened the morbid im- 
pression I had received ; whilst the remarkable inci* 
dent I hLive adverted to served powerfully to rivet the 
superstitious chain which was continually gathering 
round me. The incident was this — and before I 
repeat it, let me pledge my word of lionor, that I 
report to you the bare facts of the case, without 

VOL. I. d 
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exaggeration, and ia the simplicity of truth There 
was at that time resident in the great city, which is 
the scene of my narrative, a wutnan, from some part 
of Hungary, who pretended to the gift of iooiiing into 
futurity. She had made herself known advantage- 
ously in several of the greatest cities of Europe, 
under the designation of the Hungarian Prophetess ; 
and very extraordinary instances were cited amongst 
the highest circles of her success in the art winch 
she professed. So ample were the pecuniary tributes 
which she levied upon th^ hopes and the fears, or the 
simple curiosity of the aristocracy, that she was tiiua 
able to display not unfrequently a disinterestedness 
and a generosity, which seemed native to her disposi- 
tion, amougst the humbler classes of her appUcunts ; 
for she rejected no addresses that were made to her, 
provided only they were not expressed in levity or 
scorn, but with sincerity, and in a spirit of contidiug 
respect. It happened, on one occasion, when a 
nursery-servant of ours was waiting in her anteroom 
for the purpose of taking her turn in consulting the 
prophetess professionally, that she had witnessed a 
scene of consternation and unaffected maternal grief 
in this Hungarian lady upon the sudden seizure of 
her son, a child of four or five years old, by a 
spasmodic inflammation of the throat (since called 
croup) peculiar to children, and in those days not 
very well understood by medical men. The poor 
Hung^ian, who had lived chiefly in warm, or at 
least not damp, climates, and had never so much as 

heard of this complaint, was almost wild with alarm 

at the rapid increase of the symptoms which attend 
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the paroxjrsmSf and especially of that loud and dis* 
tmiing sound which marka the impeded reapiiatioii. 
Great) thereturc, was her juy und gratitude on finding 
from our eenraQl that abe had heiaelf been to attend- 
ance more than once upon cases of the same naturCt 
but very much mun; violeotf— and ihutt coobe4uentljf, 
ahe waa well qualified to suggest and to superintend 

all the meoaures of instiiui uocessity, such as iho 
bot^bath, the peculiar medicines^ 6ic*f which are 
almost sure of success when applied in an early 
6ta|j:o. ^tuyiiig to give her assistutico uaiil a con- 
aiderable improvement had taken place in the child, 
our servant then hurried home to her mistress. 
Agues, it nray be imagmcd, dispatched her buck 
with such further and more precise directions as in 

a very short tunc av.ulcil to m-establish the chihi in 
convalescence. These practical services, and the 
messages of maternal sympathy repeatedly conveyed 
from Agnes, had cotn[)lutely wuu ihc heart of the 
grateflil Hungarian, and she announced her intention 
of calling with her little boy, to make her personal 
acknuwlcdgiueuts i'or the ktudueiisi wiuch had been 
shown to her. She did so, and we were as much 

impressed by tlie siillana-Iike style of her Oriental 
beauty, as she, on her part, was touched and capti* 
Tated by the youthful loveliness of my angelic wife. 
AAer sitting fur above an hour, during which time slio 
talked with a simplicity and good feeling that struck 
us as remarkable in a person professing an art usually 
couuected with so much of conscious fmud, she rose 
to take her leave. I must mentton that she had pre« 
viously had our little boy sitting uu her knee, and liad 
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at intenrals thrown a hasty glance upon the palms of 
his bands. On partino;, Agnes, with her usual frank* 

ness, held out her hand. The Hungarian took it with 
an air of sad solemnity, pressed it fervently, and 
said : — ' Lady, it is my part in this life to look 
behind the curtain of fate ; and oftentimes I see such 
sights in futurity — some near, some far off— as 
willingly I would Jiot see. For you, young and 
charming lady, looking like that angei which you arOi 
no destiny can be equal to your deserts. Yet some* 
times, true it is, God sees not as man sees ; and 
he ordains, after his unfathomable counsels, to the 
heavenly-minded a portion in heaven, and to the 
children whom he loves a rest and a iiuvcn not built 
with hands. Something that I have seen dimly warns 
me to look no farther. Yet, if you desire it, I will do 
my oilice, and 1 will read for you with truth the lines 
of fate as they are written upon your hands/ Agnes 
was a little startled, or even shocked, by this solemn 
address ; but, in a minute or so, a mixed feeling — « 
one half of which was curiosity, and the other half a 
light-hearted mockery of her own mysterious awe iu 
the presence of what she had been taught to view as 
either fraud or insanity — prompted her playfully to 
insist upon the fullest application of the Hungarian's 
art to her own case ; nay, she would have the hands 
of our little Francis read and interpreted as well as 
her own, and she desired to hear the iuli professional 
judgment delivered without suppression or softening 
of its harshest awards. She liuiizhod whilst she said 
all this; but she also trembled a httie. The Hunga- 
rian first took the hand of our young child, and 
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perused it with a long and steady scrutiny. She 

said nothing, but sighed heavily as she resigned it* 
She then took the hand of Agnes— looked bewildered 
and aghast — then ^azed piteously from A^i^nes to lior 
child — and at last, bursting into tears, began to move 
steadily out of the room. 1 followed her hastily, and 
remonstrated upon this conduct, hy poiaiiug her atten- 
tion to the obvious truth — that these mysterious sup* 
pressions and insinuations, which left all shadowy and 
indistinct, were far more alarming than the most 
definite denunciations* Uer answer yet rings in my 
ear: — ^ Why should I make myself odious to yoa 
and to your innocent wife ? Messenger of evil T ara, 
and have been to many ; but evil I will not prophecy 
to her. Watch and pray ! Much may be done by 
efiectual prayer. Human means, fleshly arms, are 
Yain. There is an enemy in the house of life,' 

[here she quitted lier palmistry for the languafje of 
astrology ;] ^ there is a frightful danger at hand, both 
for your wife and your child. Already on that dark 
ocean, over which we are all sailing, I can see dimly 
the point at which the enemy^s course shall cross your 
wifeV There is4>ut little interval remaining — not 
many hours. AH is finished; all is accomplished; 
and already be is almost up with the darlings of your 
heart. Be vigilant, be vigilant, and yet look not to 
yourself, but to Heaven, for deliverance/ 

This woman was not an impostor: she spoke and 
uttered her oracles under a wild sense of possession 
by some superior being, and of mystic compulsion to 
say what she would have willingly left unsaid; and 
never yet, before or since, have I seen the li^jht of 
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fladness settle with so aolemn an expression into human 

eyes as when she dropped my wife's hand, and re- 
fused to deliver that burden of prophetic wo with 
which she believed herself to be inspired. 

The prophetess departed ; and what mood of mind 
did she leave behind her in Agnes and myself? 
Naturally there was a little drooping of spirits at 
first ; the solemnity and the heart-felt sincerity of fear 
and grief which marked her demeanor, made it im- 
possible, at the moment when we were just fresh 
from their natural influences, that we should recoil 
into our ordinary spirits. But with the inevitaUo 
elasticity of youth and youthful gaiety we soon did 
so; we could not attempt to persuade ourselves that 
there had been any conscious fraud or any attempt 
at scenical effect in tlie Hungarian's conduct. She 
had no motive for deceiving us ; she had refused all 
ofierings of money, and her whole visit had evidently 
been made under an overflow of the most grateful 
feelings for the attentions shown to her child. We 
acquitted her, therefore, of sinister intentions ; and 
with our feelings of jealousy, feelings in which we 
bad been educated, towards everything that tended 
to superstition, wc se^on agreed to think her some 
gentle maniac or sad enthusiast, suffering under some 
form of morbid melancholy. Forty-eight hours, with 
two nights' sleep, sufficed to restore the wonted equi- 
librium of our spirits ; and that interval brought us 
onwards to the 6th of April — the day on which, 
as I have already said, my story properly com* 
mences. 

On that day, on that lovely 6th of April, such as I 
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have described it, that 6th of April, about nioe o^clock 

in the morning, we were seated at breakfast near the 
open window — we, that is, Agnes, myseif, and little 
Francis; the freshness of morning spirits rested upon 
us ; the golden light of the morning sun illuminated 
the room ; incense was floating through the air from 
the gorgeous flowers within and without the house; 
there in youthful happiness we sat gathered together, 
a family of iove, and there we never sat again* 
Never again were we three gathered together, nor 
ever shall be, so long as the sun and its golden light 
— the morning and the evening — the earth and its 
6owers endure. 

Oiiea have I occupied myself in reenlling every 
circumstance the most trivial of this the final morning 

of what merits to be callLMl my life. Eleven o'clock, I 
remember, was striking when Agues came into my 
study, and said that she would go into the city, (for 
we lived in a quite rural suhurb,) that she would 
execute some trifling commissions which she had 
received from a friend in the country, and would be 
at home again between one and two for a stroll which 
we had agreed to take in the neighboring meadows. 
About twenty minutii after this she again came into 
rny study dressed for going abroad ; for such was my 
admiration of her, that I had a fancy — fiincy it must 
have been, and yet still I felt it to he real — that under 
every cluinge she looked best; if she put on a shawl, 
then a shawl became the most feminine of ornaments ; 
if si 10 laid aside her shawl and her bonnet, then how 
nymph-like she seemed in her undisguised and una- 
dorned beauty I FulUdress seemed for the time to be 
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best, as bringing forward into reUuf the splendor of 
her person, and allowing the exposure of her arms; 
a simple morning-dress, again, seemed better still, as 
fitted to call out the childlike innocence of her face, 
by confining the attention to that. But all these are 
feelings of fond and blind uflectiun, hanging with 
rapture over the object of something too like idolatry. 
God knows, if that be a sin, I was but too profound a 
sinner; yet sin it never was, sin it could not be, to 
adore a beauty such as thine, my Agnes. Neither 
was it her beauty by itself, and that only, whicli I 
sought at such times to admire ; there was a peculiar 
sort of double relation in which she stood at moments 
of pleasurable expectation and excitement, since our 
little Francis had become of an age to join our party^ 
which made some aspects of her character trebly 
interesting. She was a wife — and wife to one whom 
she looked up to as her superior in understanding and 
in knowledge of the world, whom, therefore, she 
leaned to for protection. On the otlier hand, she 
was also a mother. Whilst, therefore, to her child 
she supported the matronly part of guide, and the air 
of an experienced person ; to me she wore, ingenu- 
ously and without disguise, the plirt of a child herself, 
with all the giddy hopes and unchastised imaginings of 
that buoyant age. This double character, one aspect 
of which looks towards her husband and one to her 
children, sits most gracefully upon many a young 
wife whose heart is pure and innocent ; and the coU 
lision between tlie two separate parts imposed by duty 
on the one hand, by extreme youth on the other, the 
one telling her that she is a responsible head of a 
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family and tlie depository of her husband's honor in 
its tenderest and most vital interests, the other telling 
ber, through the liveliest language of animal sensi* 
bility, and through the very pulses of her blood, tliut 
she is herself a child ; this collision gives an inex* 
pressible charm to the whole demeanor of many a 
young married woman, making her other fascinaiiuus 
more touching to her husband, and deepening the 
admiration she excites ; and the more so, as it is a 
collision which cannot exist except among the very 
innocent. Years, at any rate, will irresistibly remove 
this peculiar charm, and gradually replace it by the 
graces of the matronly character. But in Agnes this 
change had not yet been effected, partly from nature, 
and partly from the extreme seclusion of her life. 
Hitherto she still retained the unaffected expression 
of her childlike nature ; and so lovely in my eyes was 
this perfect exhibition of natural feminine character, 
that she rarely or never went out alone upon any 
little errand to town which might require her to rely 
upon her own good sense and courage, that she did 
not previously come to exhibit herself before me. 
Partly this was desired by me in that lover-like feel- 
ing of admiration already explained, which leads one 
to court the sight of a beloved object under every 
change of dress, and under all effects of novelty. 
Partly it was the interest I took in that exhibition of 
sweet timidity, and almost childish apprehensiveness, 
half disguised or imperfectly acknowledged by herself, 
which (in the way I have just explained) so touchingly 
contrasted with (and for that very reason so touchingly 
drew lurlh) her aiulroniy ciiaructer. But I hear suuie 
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objector say at this point, ought not this very timidity^ 
founded (as in part at least it was) upon inexperience 
and conscious inability to face the dangers of the 
world, to have suggested reasons for not leaving her 
to her owa protection ? And does it not argue, oa 
my part, an arrogant or too blind a confidence in the 
durability of my happiness, as though charmed against 
assaults, and liable to no shocks of sudden revolution ? 
I reply that, from the very constitution of society, aad 
the tune of manners in the city which we inhabited, 
^re seemed to be a mcml impossibility that any 
dangers of conseqnence should meet her in the course 
of those brief absences from my protection, which 
only were possible ; that eyen to herself any dangersi 
of a nature to be anticipated under the known circum* 
stances of the case, seemed almost imaginary ; that 
even she acknowledged a propriety in being trainedi 
by slight and brief separations from my guardianship, 
to face more boldiy tliose cases of longer separatioa 
and of more absolute consignment to her own re- 
sources which circumstajices might arise to create 
necessarily, and perhaps abruptly. And it is evident 
that, had she been tbe wife of any man engaged im 
the duties of a profession, she might have been sum- 
moned from the very first, and without the possibili^ 
of any such gradual training, to the necessity of 
relying almost singly upon her own courage and 
discretion. For the other question, whether I did 
not depend too blindl|r and presumptuously upon my 
good luck in not at least alTording her my protection 
so long as nothing occurred to make it imposetble i 
I may reply, most truly, that all my feelings ran 
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natuiBlIy in die very oppomte cbamieU So far from 
confiding too much in my luck, in the pratent inttanoe 

I was engaged in a task of writing upon some poiata 
of business which could not admit of further delay $ 
but now, and at all times, I had a secret aversion to 
seeing so gentle a creature thrown even for an hour 
upon her own vesoutoes, though in situations wbidi 
scarcely 5?eemed to ad mi' of any occasion for taxing 
those resources ; and often I have felt anger towards 
myself for what appeared to be an imtional or eflhmi* 
nate timidity, and have struggled with my own inind 
upon occasions like the present, when 1 knew that I 
eottld not have acknowledged my tremors to a friend 
without something like shame, and a fear to excite his 
ridksule. No; if in anything I ran into exeessi it 
was in this very point of anxiety as to all that re* 
garded my wile's security. Her good sense, her 
prudence, her coumge, (for courage she had in the 
midst of her timidity,) her dignity of manner, the 
more impressive from the childlike character of her 
countenance, all should have combined to reassure 
mo, and yet they did not. I was still anxious for 
her safety to an irrational extent; and to sum up the 
whole in a most weighty line of Shakspeare, I lived 
under the constant presence of a feeling which only 
that great observer of human nature (so far as I am 
aware) has ever noticed, viz., that merely the excess 
of my happiness made me jealous of its ability to 
last, and in that extent less capable of enjoying it ; 
that in faet the prelibation of my tears, as a homage 
to lis fragility, was drawn forth by my very sense 
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that my fel icily was too exquisite ; or, in the words of 
the great master 

* I wept to have ' [absolatelyi by anticipatioOi shed tears ia 
possessing] * what I so feared to lose.' 

Thus end my explanations, and I now pursue my 

narrative : Agnes, as I have said, came mto my room 

again before leaving the house — we conversed for 

five minutes — we parted — she went out — her last 

words being that she would return at half-past one 

oVIock ; and not long after that time, if ever mimic 

bells — bells of rejoicing, or bells of muurning, aro 

heard in desert spaces of the air, and (as some have 

Mid) in unreal worlds, that mock our own, and repeat, 

for ridicule, the vain and unprofitable motions of man, 

then too surely, about this hour, began to toll the 

funeral knell of my earthly happiness — its final hour 

had sounded, 

• ••••• 

One o'clock had arrived ; fifteen minutes after, I 
strolled into the garden, and began to look over the 
little garden-gate in expectation of every moment 
descrying Agnes in the distance. Half an hour 
passed, and for ten minutes more I was tolembly 
quiet. From this time till half-past two I became 
constantly more agitated — agilated, perhaps, is too 
strong a word — but I was restless and anxious be* 
yond what I should have chosen to acknowledge. 
Still I kept Arguing, What is half an hour ? what is 
an hour ? A thousand things might have occurred to 
cause that delay, without needing to suppose any 
accident ; or, if an accident, why not a very trifling 
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one ? She may have slightly hurt her foot — she may 
hftve slightly sprained her ankle, ^ Ob, doubtless,^ I 
exclaimed to myself, *it will be a mere trifle, or 
perhaps nothing at all/ But I remember that, even 
whilst I was saying this, I took my hat and walked 
with nervous haste into the little quiet lane upon 
which our garden-gate opened. The lane led by a 
few turnings, and after a course of about five hundred 
yards, into a broad high-road, wliich even at tliat day 
bad begun to assume the character oi a street, and 
allowed an unobstructed range of view in the direction 
of the city for at least a mile. Here I staiiuiicd my- 
self, for the air was so clear that I could distinguish 
dress and figure to a much greater distance than 
usual. Even on such a day, however, the remote 
distance was hazy and indistinct, and at any other 
season I should have been diverted with the various 
mistakes i made. From occasional combinations of 
color, modified by light and shade, and of course 
powerfully assisted by the creative state of the eye 
under this nervous ^prehensiveuess, I continued to 
shape into images of Agnes forms without end, that 

upon nearer appruach presented the most grotesquo 
contrasts to her impressive appearance. But 1 had 
ceased even to comprehend the ludicrous ; my agita* 
tion was now so overruling and engrossing that I lost 
even my intellectual sense of it; and now first I 
understood practically and feelingly the anguish of 
hope alternating with disappointment, as it may be 
supposed to act upon the poor shipwrecked seaman, 
alone and upon a desolate coast, straining his siglit 
for ever to the fickie element which has betrayed him, 

♦ 
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but whieh only can deliver hiiDi and with hit eyes sdll 

tracing in the fur duttancei 

* bhipSi dim-dii>cover'd| dropping irum the cioudS;' — 

which a brief interval of suspense still for ever dis« 
penea into hollow pageants of air or vapor. One 
deception melted away only to be succeeded by 
another; still I fancied that at last to a certainty I 
eould descry the tall figure of Agnes, her gipsy hat, 
and even the peculiar elegance of her walk. Often 
I went so far as to laugh at myself^ and even to tax 
my recent fears with unmanlincw and eflfeminacy, on 
leculiecting the audible thrubbings of my iioart, and 
the nervous palpitations which had besieged me ; but 
these symptotrjs, whether effeminate or not, began to 
come back tumuUuously under the gloomy doubts 
that succeeded almost before I had uttered this self- 
reproach. Still I found niyseli mocked and deluded 
with false hopes ; yet still I renewed my quick walk, 
and the intensity of my watch for that radiant form 
that was fated never more to be seen returning from 
the cruel city. 

ll was nearly half-past three, and therefore close 
upon two hours beyond the time iixed by Agnes for 
her return, when 1 became absolutely incapable of 
supporting the further torture of suspense, and 1 sud- 
denly took the resolution of returning home and 
concerting with my female servants some energetic 
measures, though what I could hardly say, on l)(dkalf 
of their mistress. On entering the garden-gale 1 met 

our little child Francis, who unrotiscionsly inflicJ(Hl a 
pong upon me which he neither could liave meditated 
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nor have undentood. I passed him at his play, per- 
haps even unaware of his presence, but he recalled 
me to that perception hy crying aloud that be had just 
seen his mamma. 

* When — where ? * I asked convulsively. 

''Up stairs in her hedroom/ was his instantaneous 
answer. 

Hb manner was such as forbade me to suppose that 

he could he joking; and, as it was barely possible 
(though, for reasons well known to me, in the highest 
degree improbable) that Agnes might have returned 
by a by-path, which, leading through a dangerous and 
dbreputable suburb, would not have coincided at any 
one point with the public road where I had been 
keeping my station. I sprang forward into the house, 
up stairs, and in rapid succession into every room 
where it was likely that she might be found ; but 
everywhere there was a dead silence, disturbed only 
by myself, for, in my growing confusion of thought, 
I believe that I rang the bell violently in every room 
I entered. No such suinmons, however, was needed, 
for the servants, two of whom at the least were most 

faithful creatures, and devotedly attached to their 
young mistress, stood ready of themselves to come 
and make inquiries of me as soon as they became 
aware of the alarming fact, that 1 had returned with- 
out her. 

Until this moment, though having some private 
xeasuus for surprise that she should have failed to 
come into the house for a minute or two at the hour 
prefixed, in order to make some promised domestic 
arrangements for the day, they had taken it for 
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granted that she must have met with me at some 
distance from home — and that either the extreme 
beauty of the day had beguiled her of all petty 
household recollections, or (as a conjecture more ia 
harmony with past experiences) that my impatience 
and solicitations had persuaded her to lay aside her 
own plans ibr the moment at the risk of some little 
domestic inconvenience. Now, however, in a single 
instant vanished every mode of accounting for their 
mistresses absence ; and the consternation of our looks 
communicated contagiously, by the most unerring of 
all languages, from each lo the other what tlioughts 
were uppermost in our panic-stricken hearts. If to 
any person it should seem that our alarm was dispro- 
poriioned to the occasion, and not justiiled at least by 
anything as yet made known to us, let that person 
consider the weight due to the two following facts : 
First, that from the recency of our settlement m this 
neighborhood, and from the extreme seclusion of 
my wife's previous life at a vast distance fruia the 
metropolis, she had positively no friends on her list 
of visitors who resided in this great capital ; secondly, 
and far above all beside, let him remember the awful 
denunciations, so unexpectedly tallying with this 
alarming and mysterious absence, of the Hungarian 
prophetess ; these had been slighted — almost dis« 
missed from our thoughts; but now in iBitidden reac- 
tion they came back upon us with a frightful power 
to lacerate and to sting — the shadowy outline of a 
spiritual agency, such as that which could at all pre« 
diet the events, combining iu unu mysterious effect, 
with the shadowy outline of those very predictions. 



Digitized by Google 



IBS BOmEBQJsD WBECK. 



88 



The power, that could have predicted, was as dim 

and as hard to grasp as was tho precise nature of 
the evil that had been predicted. 

An icy terror froze my blood at thia moment when 
I looked at the sigoificant glances, too easily under* 
stood by me, that were exchanged between the ear- 

vants. Mv moulh had been for tho last two hourti 
growing more and more parched, so that at presentt 
from mere want of moisture, I could not separate my 
lips to speak. One of the women saw the vain eliorts 
I was making, and hastily brought me a glass of 
water. With the first recovery of speech, I asked 
them what little Francis had meant by siiyiiig that he 
had seen his mother in her bedroom* Their reply 

was, that they were as much at a loss to discover his 
meaning as I was ; that he had made the same asser- 
tion to them, and with so much earnestness, that they 
had, all in succession, gone up stairs to look for her, 
and with the fullest expectation of finding her. This 
was a mystery which remained such to the very last ; 
there was no doubt whatsoever that the child believed 
himself to have seen bis mother that he oould not 
have seen her in her human bodily presence, there is 
as little doubt as there is, alas I that in this world he 
never did see her again. The poor child constantly 
adhered to his story, and with a circunisiaiuiahly ikr 
beyond all power of invention that could be presumed 
In an artless iniant. Every attempt at poszling him 
or entangling him in contradictious by mean^ of cross- 
examination was but labor thrown away; though 
indeed, it is true enough that for tliose attempts^ as 

VOL. I. 3 
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will «»oa be seen, there was but a brief intanral 

allowed. 

Not dwelling upon this subject at present, I turned 
to Hannah ~ a woman who hdd the nominal office of 
cook in our little estabiishmeut, but whose real duties 
bad been much more about her mistress's person 

and with a searchincj look of appeal 1 asked her 
wbetlier, in this moment of trial, when (as she might 
see) I was not so perfectly master of mjFself as pei^ 
haps always to depend upon seeing what was best to 
be done, she would consent to acconpaDy me into the 
city, and take upon herself those obvious eonstdeni- 
tions of policy or prudence which might but too easily 
escape my mind, darkened, and likely to be darteaed, 
as to its power of discernment by the hurricane of 
aihiction now too probably at hand. She answered 
Biy appeal with the fenror I expected from what I 

had already knowii of her character. She was a 
woman of a strong, hery, perhaps I might say of 
heroic mind, supported by a coura^ that was abso- 
lutely indomitable, and by a strength of bodily frame 
Tery unusual in a woman, and beyond the promise 
even of her person. She had sufiered as deep a 
wrench in her own affections as a human being can 
suffer ; she had lost her one sole child, a fair-haired 
boy of most striking beauty and interesting disposi- 
tion, at the age of seventeen, and by the worst of all 
possible fates ; he lived (as we did at that time) in a 
large commercial city overflowing with profligacy, and 
with temptations of every order ; he had been led 
astray ; culpable he had been, but by very much the 
least culpable of the bcl iulo whicii accident had 
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throwo him, as regarded acts and prob ibNj mteotions; 
and as regarded palliatioiis from childish yearSt horn 
total inexperience, or any other alleviating circum- 
stances thut could be urged, having everything to 
plead— and of all his accomplices the only one who 
had anything to plead. Interest, however, he had 
little or none ; and whilst some boaiy villains of the 
party, who happened to be more powerfully be- 
friended, were finally allowed to escape with a pun- 
ishment little more than nominal, he and two others 
were selected as sacrifices to the offended laws* 
They suffered capitally. Ail three behaved well; 
but the poor boy in particular, with a courage* a 
resignation, and a meekness, so distinguished and 
beyond \m years as to attract the admiration and 
the liveliest sympathy of the public universally* If 
strangers could I'cel in that way, if the mere hardened 
executioner could be melted at the final scene,*— it 
"may be judged to what a fieice and terrific height 
-would ascend the affliction of a doating mother, con- 
stitutionally too fervid in her afifections. I have heard 
an official person declare, that the spectacle of ber 
desolation and frantic anguibh was the most frightful 
thing he had ever witnessed, and so harrowing to the 
feelings, that all who could by their rank venture upon 
such an irregularity, absented themselves during the 
critical period from the office which corresponded witk 
ihe governnicnt; for, as I have said, the affair took 
place in a large provincial city, at a great distance 
from the capital. All who knew this woman, or who 
were witnesses to the alteration which one fortnight 
had wrought in ber person as well as her demeanor^ 
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fancied it impossible that she could continue to live ; 
or that, if she did, it must be through the giving way 
of her reason. They proved, however, to be mis* 
taken ; or, at least, if (as some thought) her reason 
did suffer in some degree, this result showed itself in 
the inequality of her temper, in moody fits of abstrac* 
tion, and tlic morbid energy of her manner at times 
under the absence of all adequate external excitement, 
rather than in any positive and apparent hallucinations 
of thouglit. The charm wliich had mainly carried off 
the instant danger to her faculties, was doubtless the 
intense sympathy which she met with. And in these 
offices of consolation my wile stood foremost. For, 
and that was fortunate, she had found herself able, 
without violence to her own .si nee rest opinions in the 
case, to offer precisely that form of sympathy which 
was most soothing to the angry irritation of the poor 
mother ; not only had she sliown a direct interest in 
the boy, and not a mere interest of ruction from 
that which she took in the mother, anji had expressed 
it by visits to his dungeon, and by every sort of atten- 
tion to his comforts which his case called for, or the 
prison regulations allowed; not only had she wept 
witii the distracted woman as if for a brother of her 
own; but, which went farther than all the rest in 
softening the mother's heart, she had loudly and 
indignantly proclaimed her belief in the boy^s inno- 
cence, and in the same tone her sense of the crying 

injuslicc committed as to the selection of tlie vic- 
tims, and the proportion of the punishment awarded* 
Others, in the language of a great poet, 

< Had pitied hiff aad not her grief ^ ' 
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they had either not been able to teei or, ftom care* 

lessness, fiad neglected to see, nuy [►eculiar wrong 
doD6 to her in the matter which occaaioned hev grief, 
<~but had simply felt coropaatioii for her as for oae 
summoned, in a regular course ui pruvidciitial and 
bttman dispensation, to face an affliction^ heavy in 
itself, but not heavy from any special defect of equity. 
Consequently their very sympathy, being so much 
built upon the assumption that an only child had 

otiendcd to the extent implied in his sentence, often- 
tin^s clothed itself in eiipressions which she felt to 
be not consolations but insults, and, in fact, so many 
jusiiticaiiuus of those whom it relieved her over- 
charged heart to regard as the veiy worst of enemies, 
Agnes, on the other hand, took the very same view of 
tht^ ciise as herself; and, though otherwise tiie genUc^t 
of all gentle creatures, yet here, from the generous 

fervor of her reverence for justice, and her :ib)>or- 
renco of oppression, she gave herself no trouble to 
moderate the energy of her language : nor did I, on 
my part, feeling* that substanliully she was in the 
right, think it of importance to dispute about the 
exact degrees of the wrong done or the indignation 
due to it. In this way it happened naturally enough 
that at one and the same time, though little contem* 

pliiliiig either of tliese results, Ajjnes luul done a 
prodigious service to the poor desolate mother by 
breaking the force of her misery, as well as by 
arming the active agencies of indignation against tho 
depressing ones of solitary grief, and for herself had 
won a most grateful and devoted friend, who would 
have gone tiirough fire and water to serve her, and 
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was thenceforwards most anxious for some opportunity 

to testify how deep bad been her sense of the good« 
Hess shown to her by her benign young mistress, and 

how incapable of suffering ainitcment by time. It 
remains to add, which I have slightly noticed before, 
tfiat this woman was of unusual personal strength: 
her bodily frame matched with her Tntellectual : and 
I notice this now with the more emphasis, because I 
am coming rapidly upon ground where it will be seen 
that this one qualification was of more summary im- 
portance to us did us more * yeoman^s service ' at a 
crisis the most awful — than other qualities of greater 
name and pretension. Hannah was this woman^s 
Christian name ; and her name and her memory are 
to mc amongst the most hallowed |0f my earthly recol- 
lections. 

One of her two fellow-servants, known technically 
amongst us as the ^ parlor maid,' was also, but not 
equally, attached to her mistress ; and merely because 

her nature, less powerfully formed and endowed, did 
not allow her to entertain or to^comprehend any 
service equally fervid of passion or of impassioned 
action. She, however, was good, affect ioiutte, and 
worthy tP be trusted. But a third there was, a nur- 
sery maidt and therefore more naturally and more 
immediately standing within the confidence of her 
mistress— her I could not trust: her I suspected. 
But of that hereafter. Meantime, Hannah, she upon 
whom I leaned as upon a statT in all which respected 
her mistress, ran up stairs, after I had spoken and 
received her answer, in order hastily to dress and 
prepare herself for going out along with me to the 
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city* I did Ml ask her to bo quick in her move- 
menls : I knew there was no need : and, whilst she 

wttd absent, I took up, in one of my frutful muve* 
nenta of nervousness, a book whwh was lying upon 

a side-table : the book fell open of itself at a par» 
ticular pagp ; and in that, per Imps, there was nothing 
extraordinary, for it was a little portable edition of 
Fat adist Lo6l , and the page was one wliicli I must 
naturally have turned to many a time : for to , Agnes 
I bad read all the great roasters of literatute, espe* 
cioUy those of niodero times; ho that few people 
knew the high ciaasws more familiarly : and as to the 
passage in question, from its divine beauty I had read 
it aloud to bcr, perimps, on fifty sepurato occasiuus. 
All thin I roentbn to take away any appearance of a 

vulgar attempt to create uiiieiis ; but still, in tln' vur^ 

net of confessing the simple truth, and thus weaken* 
ing the nmrvelious character of the anecdote, I must 

notice it as a straugo instance of the ^ SorUs MiliO' 
uianm^ — that precisely at such a moment as this I 

should find thrown in my way, should feel tempted to 
take up, and should open, a volume containing such a 
passage as the following : and observe, moreover, that 
although the volume, once being taken up, wuuld 
naturally open where it had been most frequently 
read, there were, however, many passages whush had 
been read as injqueiuly — or mure so. The particu- 
lar passage upon which I opened at this moment was 
that most beautiful one in which the fatal morning 
separation is described between Adam and his bride 
—that separation so pregnant with wo, which eventu* 
ally proved the occasion of tiic moiial uani>gression 



Digitized by Qftogle ' 



40 THK HOUSEHOLD WRECK. 

— the last sceDe between our first parents at which 
both were ioDocent and both were happy — although 

the superior intellect already felt, iuk], in the slight 
altercation preceding this separaiion, had already- 
expressed a dim misgiving of some coming change : 
these are the words, and in dcplii of pathos they have 
rarely been approached : — 

* Oft he to her his charge of quick retam 
Bepeated ; she to him as oft engaged 
To be returned by noon amid the bow^r, 
And all things in best order to invite 
Noon-tide repast, or afternoon's repose. 
Oh much deceivedi much failing, hapless Eve ! 
Of thy presumed return, event perverse ! 
Thou never from that hour in Paradise 
Found*st either sweet repast, or sound repose/ 

* My Eve 1 ' I exclaimed, * partner in my paradise, 
where art thou? Much failing thou wilt not be 
found, nor much deceived ; innocent in any case thou 
art ; but, alas ! too surely by this time hapless^ and the 
victim of some diabolic wicitedneas/ Thus I mur- 
mured to myself ; thus I ejaculated ; thus I apostro- 
phized my Agnes ; then again came a stormier mood. 
I could not sit still; I could not stand in quiet; I threw 
the book from me with violence against the wall ; I 
began to hurry backwards and forwards in a short 
uneasy walk, when suddenly a sound, a step ; it was 
the sound of the garden-gate opening, followed by a 
hasty tread. Whose tread? Not for a moment couid 
it be fancied the oread step which belonged to that 
daughter of the hills — my wife, my Agues; no, it 
was the dull massy tread of a man : and immediately 
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there came a loud blow upon the door, auJ iii the next 
moment, the bell haviog been found, a furious peal of 
rioging. Oh coward heart I not for a lease of immor- 
tality could I have gone forwards my self. My breath 
failed me; an interval came in which respiration 
seemed to be stifled — the blood to halt in its current; 
and then and there I recognised in myself the force 
and living truth of that Scriptural description of a heart 
consciously beset by evil without escape: * Susannah 
gighedJ* Yes, a long, long sigh — a deep, deep sigh 
— that is, the natural language by which the over- 
charged heart utters forth the wo that else would 
break it. I sighed — oh how profoundly! But that 
did not give me power to move. Who will go to the 

door ? I wispered audibly. Who is at the door ? was 
the ioaudibie whisper of my heart. Then might be 
seen the characteristic differences of the three women. 
That one, whom I suspected, I heard raising an upper 
window to look out and reconnoitre* The affectionate 
Bachael, on the other hand, ran eagerly down stairs; 
but Hannah, half dressed, even her bosom exposed, 
passed her like a storm ; and before I heard any 
sound of opening a door, I saw from the spot where 
I sto.od the door already wide open, and a man in the 
costume of a policeman. All that he said I could not 
hear ; but this I heard — that I was wanted at the 
police othce, and had better come off without delay. 
He seemed then to get a glimpse of me, and to make 
an effort towards coming nearer ; but I slunk away, 
and left to Hannah the task of drawing from him any 
circumstances which he might know. But apparently 
there was not much to tell, or rather, said I, there is 
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too much, the mueh absorbs the mmy; some one 

mighty evil transceods and quells all particulars. At 
length the door was closed, and the man was gone* 
Hannah crept slowly along the passafje, and looked in 
hesitatingly. Her very movements and stealthy pace 
testified that she had heard nothing which, even by 
comparison, she could think good news. ' Tell me 
not now, Hannah,' I said ; ^ wait till we are in the 
open atr.^ She went up stairs again. How short 
seemed the time till she descended ! how I longed for 
further respite I Hannah I ' I said at length when we 
were fairly moying upon the road, ^Hannah! I am 
too sure you have nothing good to tell But now tell 
me the worst, and let that be in the fewest words 
possible.' 

^ Sir,' she said, ^ we had better wait until we reach 
the office ; for really I could not understand the man. 
He says that my mistress is detained upon some 
charge ; but whatj I could not at all make out He 
was a man that knew something of you, Sir, I believe, 
and he wished to be civil, and kept saying, ^'Oh! I 
dare say it will turn out nothing at all, many such 
charges are made idly and carelessly, and isome ma- 
liciously." But what charges ? " I cried, and then 
be wanted to speak privately to you. But I told him 
that of all persons he must not speak to you, if he 
had anything painful to tell ; for that you were too 
much disturbed already, and had been for some hours, 
out of anxiety and terror about my mistress, to bear 
much more. So, when he heard that, he was less 
willing to speak freely than before. He might prove 
wrong, he said ; be might give offence ; things might 
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tnm out far otherwise tfaau uccorduig to limt app6«f- 
iBoes; for bis part, he could Ml believe ujrihiiig 

amias of so sweet a lady. Ami after all, it would be 
better to weh till we reeohed the office.* 
Thus much then wes clear — Agnes was under 

some accusation. Tins was already worse ihau t)m 
woral 1 had anticipated. ' And then,* said I, thinking 
aloud lu lliiniuih, ' one of two thinfp Is apparent to 
me; either the accusation is one ut pure hellish 
BMdice, withoat a color of probability or the shadow 
of a foundation, and lUai wa\, alMsl I am driven In 
my fears by that Hungarian woman's prupiiccy ; or, 
which but for my desponding heart I should be more 
inclined to think, the charge has grown out of my 
poor wife's rustic ignorance as to the usages then 
recently i stal>lishe«l by law with regard to the kind of 
money that could be legally tendered. This, how- 
ever, was a suggestion that did not tend to alleviate 
my anxiety ; and my nervousness had mounted to a 
painfol, almost to a disabling degree, by tl)(^ umo we 
reached the office. Already on our road thither some 
partes had passed us who were conversing with 
eagemese upon the case : so much we collectod from 
Uie many and ardent expressions about •the lady's 
beauty,' though the rest of such words as we could 
catch were ill calculated to relieve my suspense. 
This, then, at least, was certain — that my poor timid 
Agnes had almdy been exhibited before a tutuultuuus 
crowd ; that her name and reputation had gone forth 
as a subject of discussion for tiiO public ; and that the 
domestic seclusion and privacy within which it was 
her matronly privilege to move had already undefw 
gone a rude violation. 
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The office, and all the purlieus of the office, were 
occupied by a denae crowd. That, perhaps, was 

always the case, more or less, at this time of day ; 
but at present the crowd was manifestly possessed by 
a more than ordinary interest ; and there was a unity 
in this possessing interest ; all were talking on the 
same subject, the case in which Agnes had so recently 
appeared in some character or other ; and by this 
time it became but too certain in the character of an 
accused person. Pity was the prevailing sentiment 
aiiiungst the mob ; but the opinions varied much as to 
the probable criminality of the prisoner, I made my 
way into the office. The presiding magistrates had 
all retired for the afternoon, and would not reassemble 
until eight o'clock in the evening* Some clerks only 
or officers of the court remained, who were too much 
harassed by apphcatAons ibr various forms and papers 
connected with the routine of public business, and by 
other official duties which required signatures or attes- 
tations, to find much leisure for answering individual 
questions. Some, however, listened with a marked 
air of attention to my e9.rnest request for the circum- 
stantial details of the case, but finally referred me to 
a vast folio volume, in which were entered all the 
charges, of whatever nature, involving any serious 
tendency —in fact, all that exceeded a misdemeanor 
— in the regular chronological succession according 
to which they came before. the magistrate. Here, in 
this vast calendar of guilt and misery, amidst the 
aliases or cant designations of ruffians, prostitutes, 
felons, stood the description, at full length, Christian 
and surnames all properly registered, of my Agnes — 
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of her whose very name had alwajrs sounded to my 
em like the very echo of mountain innocence, purity, 
and pastoral simplicity. Here in another coluain 
stood the name and residence of her accuser. I 

shall call him Barratt^ for that was amongf^t his 
names, and a name by which he had at one period 
of his infamous life been known to the public, though 
not his principal name, or the one which he had 
thought fit to assume at this era. James Barratt, 
then, as I shall here call him, was a haberdasher— - 
keeping a large and conspicuous shop in a very 

crowded and what was then considered a fashionable 
part of the city. The chai^ was plain and short 

Did I live to read it? It accused Agnes M of 

having on that morning secreted in her muff, and 
feloniously carried away, a yaluable piece of Mechlin 
lace, the property of James Barratt. And the result 
of the first examination was thus communicated in a 
separate column, written in red ink — * Remanded to 
the second day after to-morrow for fmaj examioation.' 
Everything in this sin-polluted register was in manu- 
script ; hut Lit night the records of each day wero 
regularly transferred to a printed joui'nal, enlarged by 
comments and explanatory descriptions from some 
one of the clerks, whose province it was to furnish 
this intelligence to the public journals. On that same 
night, therefore, would go forth to the worid such an 
account of the case, and such a description of my 
wife^s person, as would inevitably summon to the 
next exhibition of her misery, as by special invitation 
and advertisement, the whole world of this vast 
metropolis-^ the idle, the curious, the brutal, the 

■ 
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hardened amateur in spectacles of wo, and the bcniorn 
pbilaatbropist who frequents such scenes witii tbe 
purpose of carrying alleviatim to their afflietioDaw 
All alike, whatever might be their nioilvos or the 
apirit of their aotioaa, would rush (as to some graod 
festival of curiosity and sentimeolal luxury) ^ Ibis 
public niartyrdoin of my innocent wife. 

Meantime, what was the first thing to be done? 
Manifestly, to see Agnes : her account of the aflhir 
might suggest the steps to be taken. Prudence^ 
therefore, at any rate, prescribed diis course $ aa4 
my heart would not have tolerated any other. I 
applied, therefore, at once, for information as to the 
proper mode of effiacting this purpose without del^. 
What was my horror at learning that, by a recent 
regulation of all the police-offices, under the directioa 
of the public minislsr who presided over that depart- 
ment of the national administration, no person coul4 
be admitted to an uitervicw with any accused par^ 
during the progress of the official ejuuninatioas; or, 
in fact, until the fnial committal of the prisoner for 
trial. This rule was supposed to be attended by great 
public advantages, and had rarely been relazed — 
never, indeed, without a special interposition of the 
police minister authorizing its suspension. But waa 
the exclusion absolute and universal ? Might not, at 
least, a female servant, simply as the bearer of such 
articles as were indispensable to female delicacy and 
comfort, have access to her mistress t No ; the 
exclusion was total and unconditional. To argue the 
point was manifestly idle ; the subordinate officers had 
no discretion in the matter; nor, in ftet, had any 
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other oflfeial penoDi whatever were hie rank, except 

the supreme one ; and to him 1 neither had any 
obvious meaas of introduction, oar (in case of ob- 
tainiog auch an introdnotion) any drnnce of suocew ; 

for the spirit of lliu rule, I foresaw ii would be 
answered, applied with especial force to cases like 
the ptesent. 

Mere liuinan feelings of pity, sympathy with uiy too 
niiUe agitalioo, saperadded to something of perhaps 
rsYeveace for the hligbting misery that was now open- 
hig its artillery upon me — for misery has a privilege, 
and every whefB is felt to be a holy thing — had 
bined to procure for me some attention and some 
indulgence hitlierto. Answers had been given with 
precision, explanations made at length, and anxiety 
shown to satisfy my inquiries. But this could not 
last; the inexorable necessitiee of public business 
eomiag back in a torrent upon the official people 
after this momentary interruption, forbade tl^ m to 
indulge any further consideration for an individual 
case, and I saw that I must not stay any longer. I 

was rapidly coming to [lO regarded as a liinderance 
to the movement of public afliiirs; and the lecolleo* 
tioQ that I might again have occasion for some appeal 
to these men in their official characters, admonished 
me not to abuse my privilege of the moment. After 
returning thanks, therefore, for the disposition shown 
to oblige me, I retired. 

Slowly did I and Hannah retrace our steps. Han* 
nah sustained, in the tone of her spirits, by the 
extreniity of her anger, a mood of feeling which I 
did not share. Indignation was to her in the stead of 
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conaolatioQ and hope. 1^ for my part, could not seek 

even a momentary sheller fVom my tempestuous afflic- 
tioQ in that temper of mind. The man who could 
accuse my Agnes, and accuse her of such a crime, 

I felt to be a monster ; and iu my thoughts he wa^i 
already doomed to a hloody atonement (atonement I 
alas I what atonement !) whenerer the time arrived that 
A^r cause would not be prejudiced, or the current of 
public feeling made to turn in his fitvor by investing 
him with the semblance of an injured or suffering 
person. So much was settled in my thoughts with 
the stem serenity of a decree issuing from a judg* 
ment-seat. But that gave no relief, no shadow of 
relief, to the misery which was now consuming me. 
Here was an end, in one hour, to the happiness of a 
life. In one hour it had given way, root and branch 
— had melted like so much frost-work, or a pageant 
of vapory exhalations. In a moment, in the twink- 
ling of an eye, and yet for ever and ever, I compre- 
hended the total ruin of my situation. The case, as 
others might think, was yet in suspense; and there 
was room enough for very rational hopes, especially 
where there was an absolute certain^ of innocence. 
Total freedom from all doubt on that point seemed to 
justify almost more than hopes. This might be said^ 
and most people would have been more or less con* 
soled by it I was not I felt as certain, as irre- 
deemably, as hopelessly certain of the final results 
as though I had seen the record in the books of 
Heaven. * Hope nothing,' I said to myself; * think 
not of hope in tliis world, but think only how best to 
walk steadily, and not to reel like a creature wanting 
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difloourse of reason, or incapable of religious hopes 

under the burden which it has pleased God to impose, 
and which in this life cannot be shaken off. The 
countenance of man is mkde to look upward and to 
the skies. Tliilher also point henceforwarJs your 
heart and your thoughts, Never again let your 
thoughts travel earthwards. Settle them on the 
heavens, to which your Agnes is already summoned. 
The call is clear, and not to be mistaken. Little in 
her fate now depends upon you, or upon anything 
that man can do. Look, therefore, to yourself; see 
that you make not shipwreck of your heavenly freight 
because your earthly freight is lost; and miss not, 
by any acts of wild and presumptuous despair, that 
final reunion with your Agnes, which can only be 
descried through vistas thai open linuugh the hea- 
vens.' 

Such were the thoughts, thoughts often made audi- 
ble, which came spontaneously like oracles from afar,, 
as I strode homewards with Hannah by my side. 
Her, meantime, I seemed to hear; for at times* I 
seemed and I intended to answer her. But answer 
her I did not; for not ten words of all that she 
said did I really and consciously hear. How I went 
through that night is more entirely a blank in my 
memory, more entirely a chapter of chaos and the 

confusion of chaos, than any other passage the most 
impressive in my life. If I even slumbered for a 
moment, as at intervals I did sometimes, though 
never sitting down, but standing or pacing about 
throughout the night, and if in this way 1 attained a 
teiOToentary respite from self-consciousness, no sooner- 

VOL. I. i 
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had I reached this enviable state of obliTion, than 

sonie internal sting of irritation as rapidly dispersed 
the whole fickle fabric of sleep ; and as if the mo« 
mentary trance-— this fugitive beguitement of my wo 
— had been conceded by a demon's subtle malice 
only with the purpose of barbing the pang, by thus 
forcing it into a stronger relief through the insidious 
peace preceding it. It is a well known and most 
familiar experience to all the sons and daughters of 
affliction, that under no circumstances is the piercing, 
lancinating torment of a recent calamity felt so 
keenly as in the first moments of awaking in the 
morning from the night's slumbers. Just at the very 
instant when the clouds of sleep, and the whole fan* 
tastic illusions of dreaminess are dispersing, just as 
the realities of life are re-assurning tlicir steadfast 
forms — re-shaping themselves — and settling anew 
into those fixed relations which they are to preserve 
throughout the waking houi^ ; hi tiiat particular crisis 
of transition from the unreal to the real, the wo which 
besieges the brain and the life-springs at the heart 
rushes in afresh amongst the other crowd of realities, 
and has at the moment of restoration literally the force 
and liveliness of a new birth — the very same pang, 
and no whit feebler, as that which belonged to it whea 
it was first made known. From the total hush of ob- 
livion which had burird it nnd sealed it u[), as it were, 
during the sleeping hours, it starts into sudden life on 
our first awaking, and is to all intents and purposes a 
new and not an old atliiction — one which brings with 
it the old original shock which attended its first annua- 
ciation. 
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That night — that firet night of separation from my 

wife — how it passed, I know not ; I know only that it 
passed, I being in our common bed-chamber, that 
holiest of all temples that are consecrated to human 

attachments, whenever the heart is pure of man and 
woman, and the love is strong — I being in that bed- 
chamber, once the temple now the sepulchre of our 
liap]) iucss, — I there, and my wife — my innocent wife 
— in a dungeon. As the morning light began to break, 
somebody knocked at the door; it was Hannah : she 
took my hand — misery levels all feeble distinctions of 
station, sex, age — she noticed my excessive feverish- 
ness, and gravely remonstrated with me upon the ne- 
cessity there was that I should maintain as much health 
as possible for the sake of ^ others,' if not for myself* 
She then brought me some tea, which refreshed me 
greatly; for I had tasted nothing at all beyond a little 
water since the preceding morning's breakfast. This 
refreshment seemed to relax and thaw the stiff frozen 
state of ciiccriess, ruyless despair in which I had passed 
the night ; I became susceptible of consolation — that 
consolation which lies involved in kindness and gentle- 
ness of manner — if not susceptible more than before 
of any positive hope. I sat down ; and, having no 
witnesses to my wealcness but this kind and faithful 
woman, I wept, and I found a relief in tears ; and she, 
with the ready sympathy of woman, wept along with 
me. All at once she ventured upon the circumstances 
(so far as she had been able to collect them from the 
reports of those who had been present at the examina* 
tion) of our calamity. There was little indeed either 
to excite or to gratify any interest or curiosity separate 
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from the personal interest inevitably connected with li 

case to which there were two such parlies as a brutal, 
aenaual, degraded ruffian, on one aide in character of 
accuser, and on the other as defendant, a meek angol 
of a woman, timid and fainting from the horrors of her 
situation, and under the licentious gaze of the crowd~ 

yet, at the same lime, bold in conscious innocence, and 
in the very teeth of the suspicions which beset iier^ 
winning the good opinion, as well as the good wiahea 
of all who saw her. There had been at tliis first exam- 
ination Uttle for her to say beyond the assigning her 
name, a<^( , and place of abode ; and here it was fortu* 
nate that her own excellent good sense concurred with 
her perfect integrity and intuitive hatred of all indirect 
ur crooked courses in prompting her to an undisguised 
statement of the simple truth, without a momentary 
hesitation or attempt either at evasion or suppression^ 
Willi utjually good iiitonlioas in similar situations many 
a woman has seriously injured her cause by slight eva* 
sions of the entire truth, where nevertheless her only 
purpose has been the natural and ingenuous one of 
seeking to save the reputation untainted of a name 
which she felt to have been confided to her keeping. 
TlnQ purpose was an honorable one, but erroneously 
pursued. Agnes fell into no such error. She answered 
calmly, simply, and truly, to every (question put by the 
magistrates ; and beyond i/uU there was little opportu* 
nity for her to speak ; the whole business of this pre- 
liminary examination being coniiucd to the deposition 
of the accuser as to the circumstances under which he 
alleged the act of felonious appropriation to have taken 
place. These circumstances were perfectly uninter* 
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estmg, considered in themaelvea ; but amongst them 
was one which to us had the most shocking interest, 
from the absolute proof thus furnished of a deep4aid 
plot against Agnes« But for this one cucumstance 

there would have l»cen a possibility that the whole had 
originated in error — error growing out of and acting 
upon a nature originally suspicious, and confirmed peiw 
haps by an unfortunate experience. And in proporiiun 
as that was possible, the chances increased that the 
accuser might, as the examinations advanced, and the 
winning character of the accused party began to de- 
velop itself, begin to see bis error, and to retract his 
own over-hasty suspicions. But now we saw at a 
glance that for this hope there was no countenance 
whatever, since one solitary circumstance sufficed to 
establish a conspiracy. The deposition bore — that 
the lace had been secreted and afterwards detected in 
a muff; now it waa a fact as well known to both of us 
as the fact of Agnes havin*^ ^onc out at all — that slic 
had laid aside her winter's dress for the first time on 
this genial sunny day. Muff she had not at the time, 
nor could have had appropriulcly from the style of her 
costume in other respects. What was the effect upon 
us of this remarkable discovery ! Of course there died 
at once the hope of any abandonment by the prosecu- 
tor of his purpose ; because here was proof of a pre* 
determined plot. This hope died at once ; but then, as 
it was one which never had presented itself to niy 
mind, I lost nothing by which I had ever been solaced* 
On the other hand, it will be obvious that a new hope 
at the same time arose to take its place, viz., the 
reasonable one that by this single detectioUi if once 
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established, we might raise a strong presumptioa of 
conspiracy, and moreover that, as a leading fact or- 

clue, it might serve to guide us in detecting others* 
Hannah was sanguine in this expectation ; and for a 
moment her hopes were contagiously exciting to mine. 
But the hideous despondency which in niy mind had 
settled upon the whole affair from the very first, the 

superstitious presentiment I Lad of a total blight 
brooding over the .entire harvest of my life and its 
promises, (tracing itself originally, I am almost 
ashamed to own, up to that prediction of the Hun- 
garian woman) — denied me steady light, anything 
—all in short but a wandering ray of hope. It was 
righti of course, nay, indispensable, tliut the circum- 
stance of the muff should be strongly insiisted upon at 
the next examination, pressed against the prosecutor, 
and silted to the uttermost. An able lawyer would 
turn this to a triumphant account ; and it would be ad« 
mirable as a means of pre-engaging the good opinion 
as well as the sympathies of the public in behalf of the 
prisoner. But, for its final effect — my conviction 
rcmuined, not ttj bo shaken, that all would he useless j 
that our doom had gone forth, and was irrevocable. 

Let me not linger too much over those sad times* 
Morning came on as usual ; for it is strange, but true, 
that to the very wretched it seems wonderful that times 
and seasons should keep their appointed ^eourses in the 
midst of such mighty overthrows, and sucii interrupiioa 
to the courses of their own wonted happiness and their 
habitual expectations. Why should morning and night, 
why should all movements in the natural world be so 
regular, whilst in the moral world all is so irregular 



Digitized by Google 



TEB HOirsraOU) WBICK. 



and aiiomalous? Yet the sun and the moon rise auJ 
•et as usual upon the mightiest revolutions of empire 
and of worldly fortune that this planet ever beholds ; 
and it is sometimes even a comfort to know that tins 
will be the case. A great criminaU sentenced to an 
agonizing punishment, has derived a fortitude and a 
coDsolation from recoiiectiog that the day would run its 
inevitable course — that a day after all was but a day 
— that the mighty wheel of alternate liizht and dark- 
ness must and would revolve — and that the evening 
star would rise as usual, and shine with its untroubled 
lustre upon the dust and ashes of wimt had indeed 
sufieredf and so recently, the most bitter pangs, but 
would then have ceased to suffer. ^ La Journiei^ said 
Damien, 

* La joura6e sera dure, mais elle se passera.' 

* — — Se passera : ' yes, that is true, I whispered to 
myself; my day also, my season of trial will be hard 
to bear ; but that also will have an end ; that also 
' sc passera.^ Thus I talked or thought so long as I 
thought at all ; for the hour was now rapidly approach- 
ing, when thinking in any shape would for some time 
be at an end for me. 

That day, as the morning advanced, I went again, 
accompanied by Hannah, to the police court and to 
the prison — a vast, ancient, in parts ruinous, and most 
gloomy pile of building. In those days the adminis- 
tration of justice was, if not more corrupt, certainly in 
its inferior departments by far more careless than it is 
at present, and liable to thousands of interruptions and 
mal-practices, supporting themsclveti upon old tradi- 
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tionary usages which required at least half a century, 
aod the BbaUeriog everywhere given to old systems by 
the French Revolution, together with the oniveiwl 
energy of mind applied to those subjects over the 
whole length and breadth of Christendom, to approach 
with any eiTeclual reforms. Knowing this, and haring 
myself had direct personal cognisance of various cases 
in which bribery had been applied with success, I was 
not without conaiderahle hupc that perhaps llannah 
and myself might avail ourselves of this irregular pass* 
port through the gates of the prison. And, had the 
new regulutiou been of somewhat longer standing, 
there is little doubt that I should have been found right; 
unfortunately, as yet it had all the freshness of new« 
born vigor, and kept itself in remembrance by the 
singular irritation it excited* Besides this, it was a pet 
novelty of one particular minister, new to the posses- 
sion of power, anjiious to distinguish himself, proud of 
his creative functions within the range of his office, and 
very sensitively jealous on the point of opposition to his 
mandates. Vain, therefore, on this day ^ere all my 
efibrts to corrupt the jailers ; and, in fact, anticipating 
a time when 1 might have occasion to corrupt some of 
them for a more important purpose and on a larger 
scale, I did not think it prudent to proclaim my charac- 
ter beforehand as one who tampered witli such means, 
and thus to arm against myself those jealousies in 
official people, which it was so peculiarly important 
that I should keep asleep. 

All that day, however, I lingered about the avenuee 
and vast courts in the precincts of the prison, and near 
one particular wing of the building, which had been 
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pointed out to mo by a jailer as the sectioa aiiotied lo 
those who were in the eitiNitkm of Agnee ; that hf 
waiting their iliial commitment fur trial. 1 lu building 
geneimliy be ooutd iodioate whh oertamly, bui be pfo« 
fened himeelf unable to indieate the parficnlar part of 
it which ^the young woman brought m on the day 
proYioua * would be likely to oeoepy ; ooneequently he 
could not point out the window from which hc^r cvW ( hrr 
* cell ! ^ what a word 1) would be lighted. ' But, inaa* 
ter,^ he went on to my, ^ I would advise nobody to try 
that game/ He looked with an air so Hignihcant, utul 

at the ssme time used a gesture so indicati?e of private 
tPN(idefetandin<;, that I at onoe apprehended his meaninp^, 

and assured hmi that he had altogether misconstrued 
my drift; that, as to attempts at escape, or at any mode 
of conununicating with the prisDucr from the outsiJo, 
I trusted all ikai was perfectly needless ; and that at 
any rate in my eyes it was perfootly hopeless. * Well, 
master,^ he replied, * that's neither here nor there. 
TooVe come down handsomely, that I wiU say ; and 
where a gentleman aota like a gentleman, and behaves 
himself as such, Pm not the man to go and upon 
him for a word. To be sure it^s quite natural that a 
gentleman — put case tliat a younpj woman is \m fancy 
woman — it^s nothing but natural that he should want 
to get her out of suoh an old rat«hole as this, whore 
many's the fuie-timbcred creature, both ho and she, 
that has lain to rot, and has never ^t out of the old 
trap at all, first or Isst ' ^— * How so ? ' ! interrupted 
Urn; * surely liicy dou't detain the corpses of pris- 
oosrs ? * * Ay, but mind yw — put ease that he or that 
slic should die la diis rat-Uup before sentence is past, 
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why then the pnauu cuuiiu ihum as its own chiMrcn, 
mod burian them in its own chapel — that old stack of 
pigeon-holes that you see up yooder to the right hand.' 
So theUf after all, thought 1, if my poor Agues shouidf 
in her desolation and solitary confineraeot to tbeee 

wretched wnllfl, find her frail strength give way — 
should the morui horrors of hat situatiua work thmr 
natural efieet upon her health, and she should chance 
to die wilhiii this dungeon, here within this same dua- 
geon will she lie to the resurrectioot and in that casp 
her prisoo*doors have already closed upon her for ever. 
The man, who perhaps hud some rough kutdnesii in hie 
nature, though tainted by the mercenary feelings too 

inevitably belon^iri^ to liis siliiation, seonied to f^ucs^s 
at the ciianicter of my ruminations by tlie clmoge of 
my countenance, for he expressed some pity for my 
being ' in so nujch trouble ; ' and it seemed lu increase 
bis respect for me that this trouble should be directed 
tp the case of a woman, for he appeared to have a 
manly sense of the peculiar appeal mode to the honor 
and gallantry of man, by the more general fact of tfaa 

feebleness and the dependence of womari. I looked at 
him more attcutivoly in consequence of the feeling tone 
in which he now spoke, and was surprised that I had 
not more particularly noticed him before ; he was a 
fine looking, youngish man, with a bold Uobin-hood 
style of figure and appearance ; und, morally speakin*,', 
he was absolutely trunstigurcd to my eyes by the etlect 
worked upon him for the moment, through the simple 

calling lip of his better nature. HowevcT, he recurred 
to his cautions about the peril in a legal sense of tam^ 
I>ering with the windows, bolts, and bars of the old 
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decaying prison ; which, in fact, precisely according 

to the degree ia which its absolute power over its pris- 
oners was annually growing less and less, grew more 
and more- jealous of its own reputation, and punished 
the attempts to break loose with tlie more severity, in 
exact proportion as they were the more tempting by 
the chances of success. I persisted in disowning any 
schemes of the sort, and especially upon the grouud of 
their hopelessness. But this, on the other hand, was a 
ground that in his inner thoughts he treated with scorn ; 
and I could easily see that, with a little skilful nmnage- 
ment of opportunity, 1 might, upon occasion, draw from 
him all the secrets he knew as to the special points of 
infirmity in this old ruinous building. For the presentf 
and until it should certainly appear that there was some 
use to be derived from this species of knowledge, I foi- 
IxMre to raise superfluous suspicions by availing myself 
further of his communicative disposition. Taking, 
however, the precaution of securing his name, together 
with his particular office and designation in the prison, 
I parted from him as if to go home, but in fact to re- 
sume my sad roamings up and down the precincts of 
the jail. 

What made these precincts much larger than other- 
wise, they would have been, was the circumstance that, 
by a usage derived from older days, both criminal 

prisoners and those who were prisoners for debt, 
equally fell under the custody of this huge caravan- 
serai for the indiflTerent reception of crime, of misde* 

nu'anur, ruid of misfortune. And those who came 
under the two iirst titles, were lodged here through all 
stages of their connection with public justice ; alike 
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when mere objects of vague suspicion to the police^ 
when under examination upon a specific charge, when 
fully committed for trial, when convicted and under 
sentence, awaiting the execution of that sentence, and, 
in a large proportion of cases, even through their final 
stage of punishment, when it happened to be of any 
nature compatible with in-door confinement Hence 
it arose that the number of those who haunted tho 
prison gates, with or without a title to admission, waa 
enormous ; all the relatives, or more properly the 
acquaintances and connections of the criminal popula- 
tion within the prison, being swelled by all the families 
of needy debtors wlio came daily, either to offer tho 
consolation of their society, or to diminish their com« 
roon expenditure by uniting their slender establish* 
ments. One of the rules applied to the management 
of this vast multitude that were every day candidates 
for admission was, that to save the endless trouble as 
well as risk, perhaps, of opening and shutting the main 
gates to every successive arrival, periodic intervals 
were fixed for the admission by wholesale ; and as 
these periods came round every two hours, it would 
happen at many parts of the day that vast crowds 
accumulated waiting for the next opening of the gate. 
These crowds were assembled in two or three large 
outer courts, in which also were many stalls and booths, 
kept there upon some local privilege of ancient inher- 
itance, or upon some other plea made good by gifts or 
bribes — some by Jews and others by Christians, per- 
haps equally Jewish. Superadded to these stationary 
elements of th'is miscellaneous population, were others 
drawn thither by pure motives of curiosity, so that aito- 
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getber an almost permaoent mob was gathered together 
k these courts ; and amid this mob it was, «— fitmi I 

know not wljut definite motive, partly because I thought 
ik probable that amongst these people I should hear the 
cause of Agnes peculiarly the subject of conversation ; 
and so, in fact, it did really happen, — but partly, and 
i^yen more, I belieye, because I now awfully began to 
shrink from solitude. Tumult I must have, and dis* 
tractioQ of thought. Amid this mob, I say, it was that 
I passed two days. Feverish I had been from the furst 
— and from bad to worse, in such a case, was, at any 
rate, a natural progress; but, perhaps, also amongst 
this crowd of the poor, the abjectly wretched, the ill- 
fed, the desponding, and the* dissolute, there uiight be 
very naturally a larger body of contagion lurking than 
according to their mere numerical expectations. There 
was at that season a very extensive depopulation going 
on in some quarters of this great metropolis, and in 
odier cities of the same empire, by means of a very 
malignant typhus. This fever is supposed to be the 
peculiar product of jails ; and though it had not as yet 
been felt as a scourge and devastator of this particular 
jail, or at least the consequent mortality had been 
hitherto kept down to a moderate amount, yet it was 
highly probable lliut a certain quantity of contagion, 
much beyond the proportion of other popular assem- 
blages less uniformly wretched in their composition, 
was here to be found all day long ; and doubtless my 
excited state, and irritable habit of body, had offered a 
peculiar predisposition that favored the rapid develop- 
ment of this contagion. However this might be, the 
result was, that on the evening of the second day which 
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I spent in haunting the purlieus of the prison, (conse* 

quehtly the night preceding the second public exaiuin- 
atioQ of Agues,) I was attacked by ardent fever in such 
unmitigated fury, that before morning I had lost all 
conimand of my intellectual faculties. For some 
weeks I became a pitiable maniac, and in every sense 
the wreck of my former self ; and seven entire weeks, 
together with the better imlf of an eighth week, had 
passed over my head whilst I lay unconscious of time 
and its dreadful freight of events, excepting in so far 
as my disordered brain, by its fantastic coinages, cre- 
ated endless mimicries and mockeries of these events 
— less substantial, but oftentimes less afflicting, or less 
agitating, it would have been well for me had my 
destiny decided that I was not to be recalled to this 
world of wo. But I had no such happiness in store. I 
recovered, and through twenty and eight years my 
groans have recorded the sorrow I feel that I did. 
• •.*«• 
I shall not rehearse circumstantially, and point by- 
point, the sad unfolding, as it proceeded through suc- 
cessive revelations to me, of all which had happened 
during my state of physical incapacity. When 1 first 
became aware that mv wandering senses hud returned 
to tne, and knew, by tiie cessation of all throbbings, 
and the unutterable pains that had so long possessed 
my biain, that I was now returning from the gates of 
death, a sad confusion assailed me as to some indefinite 
cloud of evil that had been hovering over me at the 
time when I first fell uito a state of insensibility. For 
a time 1 struggled vainly to recover the lost conneetioii 
of my thoughts, and I endeavored inefiectoally to ad- 
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dtem tnyaelf ti> lieep* I opened wsf ejet* ^ (onni 
the p^lare of light painful hewvmd we esufe . Stiengih, 

however, it seemed to oie tiiai 1 Lad, and moi^ ihaa 
enough, to raise myaelf out of bed. 1 made the 

attempt, bat fell back, almost fiddy with the cfibrt. 
At the souod of the disturbance which i had thua 
made, a woman whom I did not know came from be* 

hind a curtain, and Bpoke to : . Shrinking from any 
commuDicatioo with a stiaoger, especially one wboae 
discretion I could not estimate in making diseoveries to 
me with the rec^uisite cautiuo, I asked her bimpiy what 
o'clock it was. 

* Eleven in the forenoon,* she replied. 
1 A^D^i ^^hsii day of the month? * 

* The second,* was her brief answer* 

I felt almost a sense of shame in adding — * The 
second 1 but of what month ? ' 

* Of June,' was the startling rejoinder. 

On the 8th of April I had fallen ill, and it was now 
actually the 2d of June. Oh I sickening calculation 1 
revolting register of hours ! for in that same moment 
which brought back lliis one recollection, perfiaps by 

Steadying my brain, rushed back in a torrent all the 
other dreadful remembrances of the period, and now - 

the more so, because, though the event was still uncer- 
tain as regarded my knowledge, it must have become 
dreadfully certain as regarded the facts of the case, 
and tiie happiness oi all who were concerned. Alas I 
one little circumstance too painfully assured me that 
this event had not been a happy one. Had Agnes 
been restored to her liberty and her home, where 
would she have been found but watching at my bed- 
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side i That too certaialy I knew, and the infereQce 
was too bitter to support 

♦ • • • • • 

On this same day, some hours afterwards, upon 
Hanuah^s return from the city, I received from her, 

and heard with perfect calmness, the whole sum of evil 
which awaited me. Little Francis— she took up her 
tale at that point — * was with God : * so she expressed 
herself. He had died of tiic same fever which had 
attacked me — had died and been buried nearly five 

weeks before. Too probably he had cinight the infec- 
tion from me. Almost — such are the caprices of 
human feeling — almost I could have rejoiced that this 
young memorial of my vanished bapphiess had van- 
ished also. It gave me a pang, nevertheless, that the 
grave should thus have closed upon him before I had 
seen his fair little face again. But I steeled my heart 
to hear worse things than this. Next she went on to 
inform me that already, on the first or second day of 
our calamity, she had taken upon herself, without wait- 
ing for authority, on observing the rapid approaches of 
illness in me, and arguing the state of helplessness 
which would follow, to write olT at once a summon^? Id 
the most urgent terms to the brother of my wife. . This 
gentleman, whom I shall call Picrpoint, was a high- 
spirited, generous young man as I have ever known. 
When I say that he was a sportsman, that at one season 
of tlie year he did little else than pursue his darling 
amusement of fox-hunting, for which indeed he had 
almost a maniacal passion — saying this, 1 shall already 
have prejudged him in the opinions oT many, who fancy 
aU such persons the slaves of corporeal enjoyments. 
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But, with submisskHi, the truth lies the other way. 
According to my experience, people of these babitt 
have their bodies more than usually uudor their com- 
maud, as being subdued by severe exercise ; and their 
minds, neither better nor worse on an ayerage than 
those of their ueighburs, are more available from being 
80 much more rarely clogged by morbid haUts in that 
uneasy yoke-fellow of the intellectual part — tlic body. 
He at ail events was a man to justify in his own person 
this way of thinking ; for he was a man not only of 
sound, but even of bold and uiicrt^ctic intellect, and lu 
all moral respects one whom any man might feel proud 
to call his friend. This young roan, Pierpoint, without 
delay obeyed the summons ; and on being made ac« 
quainted with what had already passed, the first step 
he took was to call upon Barmtt, and without further 
question than what might ascertain his identity, he 
proceeded to inflict upon him a seyere horsewhipping. 
A worse step on his sister^s account he could not have 
taken* Previously to this the popular feeimg had run 
strongly against Barmtt, but now its unity was broken. 

A new c Ion II lit was introduced into die question : 
Democratic feelings were armed against this outrage ; 
gentlemen and nobles, it was said, thought themselyes 
not amenable to justice ; and again, the majesty of the 
law was offended at this intrusion upon an afiair 
already under solemn course of adjudication. Erery- 
thing, however, passes away under the healing liand 
of time, and this also faded from the public mind. 
People remembered also that he was a brother, and in 
that character, at any rate, had a right to some allow- 
ances for his intemperance ; and what quickened the 

VOL. I. i 
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oblivion of the affair was, which in itself waa suffioiently 
•tfange, that Barratt did not revive the case in the 
public mind by seeking legal repamtion for his injuries. 
It was, however, still matter of regret tiiat Pierpoint 
should have indulged himself in this movement of pas- 
sion, since undoubtedly it broke and disturbed the else 
uniform stream of public indignation, by iiiVesting the 
original aggressor with something like the character 
of nil injured person ; and therefore with some set-off 
to pl^d against his own wantonness of malice ; — 
his malice might now assume the nobler aspect of 
revenge. 

Thus far, in reporting the circumstances, Hannah 
had dallied — thus far I had rejoiced that she dallied, 

with the main burden of the wo ; but now there re- 
mained nothing to dally with any longer— and she 
fusbed along in her narrative, hurrying to tell— I hur- 
jying to hear. A second, a third examination had 
ensued, then a final committal— all this within a 
week. By that time all the world was agitated with 
the case ; literally not the city only, vast as that city 
was, but the nation was convulsed and divided into 
parties upon the question, Whether the prosecution 
were one of mere malice or not ? The very govern* 
ment of the land was reported to be equally interested, 
and ahnost equally divided in opiniou. In this state of 
public feeling came the trial. Image to yourself, oh 
reader, whosoever you are, the intensity of the excite* 
ment which by that time had arisen in all people to be 
•pectatois of the scene— then image to yourself the 
efiect of all this, a perfect consciousness that in herself 
as a centre was settled the whole mighty interest of 
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the exhibition — tiiat interest again of bo dubious and 
mixed a character— ^sympathy in flome with mere mis- 
fortune — sympathy in others with female fraihy and 
guilt, not perhaps founded upon an absolute unwavering 
belief in her innocence, even amongst thoee who were 
most loud and positive as partisans in affirming it, — 
and then remember that all this hideons scenical diaplaj 
and notoriety settled upon one whose yery nature, 
constitutionally timid, recoiled with the triple agony of 
womanly shame — of matronly dignity — of insulted 
innocence, from every mode and shape of public dis- 
play. Combine all these circumstances and elements 
of the case, and you may faintly enter into the situation 
of my poor Agnes. Perhaps the best way to express it 
at once is by recurring to the case of a young female 
Christian martyr, In the early a^^es of Christianity, ex* 
posed in the bloody amphitheatre of Rome or Verona, 
to ^ fight with wild beasts,^ as it was expressed in 
mockery — she to fight ! the lamb to fight with lions I 
But in reality the young martyr had a fight to maintain, 
and a fight (in contempt of that cruel mockery) fiercer 
than the fiercest of her persecutors could have faced 
perhaps — the combat with the instmcts of her own 
shrinking, trembling, fainting nature. 9uch a fight had 
my Agnes to maintula ; and at that time there was a 
large party of gentlemen in whom the gentlemanly 
instinct was predominant, and who felt so powerfully 
the cruel indignities of her situation, that they made a 
public appeal in her behalf. One thing, and a strong 
one, which they said, was this: — ^ We all talk and 
move in this case as if, because the question appears 
doubtful to some people, and the accused party to some 
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people wears a doubtful character, it would follow that 

she therefore had in reality a mixed character com- 
pOBod ia joint proportions of the best and the worst that 
is imputed to her. But let us not forget that this mixed 
character belongs not to her, but to the infirmity of our 
human judgments— lA^y are mixed — they are dubious 
— but she is not — she is, or she is not, guilty — there 
is no middle case — and let us consider for a single 
moment, that if this young lady (as many among us 
heartily believe) is innocent, then and upon that sup- 
position let us consider how cruel we should all think 
the public exposure which aggravates the other injuries 
(as in that case they must be thought) to which her 
situation exposes her/ They went on to make some 
suggestions for the officers of the court in preparing 
the arrangements for the trial, and some also for the 
guidance of the audience, which showed the same gen* 
erous anxiety for sparing the feelings of the prisoner. 
If these did not wholly succeed in repressing the open 
avowal of coarse and brutal curiosity amongst the in* 

tensely vulgar, at least they availed to difTuse amongst 
the neutral and indifferent part of the public a sentiment 
of respect and forbearance which, emanating from high 
quarters, had a very extensive influence upon most of 
what met the eye or the ear of my poor wife. She, 
on the day of trial, was supported by her brother ; and 
by that time she needed support indeed. I was re- 
ported to be dying ; her little son was dead ; neither 
had she been allowed to see him. Perhaps these 
things, by weaning her from ail further care about life, 
might have found their natural eflTect in making her 
iudiUbruut to the course of the trial, or even to its issue. 
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And so, perhaps, in the main, they did. But at tinfW« 
some lingering sense of outraged dignity, some iitful 
gleams of old sympathies, ^ the hectic of a moment,' 
cuiic back upon her, and prevailed over the deadening 
stupor of her grief. Then she shone for a moment 
into a starry light — sweet and woful to remember. 

Then but why linger ? I hurry to the close : she 

was pronounced guilty ; whether hy a jury or a bench 
of judges, I do not say — haying determined, from the 
beginning, to give no hint of the land in which all 
these events happened ; neither is that of the slightest 
consequence. Guilty she was pronounced: but sen* 
tence at that time was deferred. Ask me not, I 
beseech you, about the muff or other circumstances 
inconsistent with the hostile evidence. These circum- 
stances had the testimony, you will observe, of my 
own servants only ; nay, as it turned out, of one ser* 
vant exclusively : that nritur:illv diniinished their value. 
And, on the other side, evidence was arrayed, perjury 
was suborned, that would have wrecked a wiidemesi 
of simple truth trusting to its own unaided forces. 
What followed ? Did this judgment of the court settle 
the opinion of the public.^ Opinion of the public! Did 
it settle the winds ? Did it settle the motion of the 
Atlantic ? Wilder, fiercer, and louder grew the cry 
against the wretched accuser: mighty had been the 
power over the vast audience of the dii^^nity, the afflic- 
tion, the perfect simplicity, and the Madonna beauty of 
the prisoner. That beauty so childlike, and at the 
same time so saintly, made, besides, so touching in its 
pathos by means of the abandonment — the careless 
abandonment and the infinite desolation of her air and 
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manner — would of itself, and without further aid, have 

made many converts. Much more was done by the 
rimplicity of her statements, and the indifference with 
which she neglected to improve any strong points in 
her own favor — the indifTercnce, as every heart per- 
ceived, of despairing grief. Then came die manneia 
oil the liostilc side — the haggard consciousness of 
guilt, the drooping tone, the bravado and fierce strut 
which sought to dissemble all this. Not one amongsl 

all the witnesses, assembled on that side, had (by ail 

agreement) the bold natuml tone of conscious upright- 
ness. Hence it could not be surprising that the storm 
of popular opinion made itself heard with a louder and 
a louder sound. The government itself began to be 
disturbed ; the ministers of the sovereign were agi* 
tated ; and, had no menaces been thrown out, it wa;s 
genemUy understood that they would have given way 
to the popular voice, now continually more distinct and 
clamorous. In the nudst of all this tumi|lt, obscure 
murmurs began to arise that Barratt had practised the 

same or similar vlllanies in former instances. One 
case in particular was beginning to be whispered about, 
which at once threw a light upon the whole afiair : it 
was the case uf a young and very beautiful married 
woman, who had been on the very brink of a cataa* 
tfophe such as had befallen my own wife, when some 
seasonable interference, of wliat nature was not kiiuwn^ 
had critically delivered her. This case arose ^ like a 
little cloud no bigger than a man's hand,* then spread 
and threatened to burst in tempest upon the public 
mind, when all at once, more suddenly even than it had 
arisen, it was hushed up, or in some way disappeared. 
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But a trifling ciiettiiiilftooe made it poMible to traoa 

this case : — ia after times, wbon meaoi oflcrod, but 
a&fortuoafeely no particular piirpote of good, im aaj 
purpose^ in fact, beyond that of curioflitv, it mmw traced ; 
aod eouugh was soon aacertaiiied tu have blown to 
ftagmeats any poaaible conspiracy emanating from thk 

Banaii, had that been of any luilher iinj)ort;ince. 

However, in spite of all that money or art could eflecl^ 
a sullen growl continued to be beard amongst the pop- 
ulace of villaiiies many and profound that had h('vn 
sActed or attempted by this Banratt ; and accordingly, 
much in the same way as was many years afterwards 
practised in Loudon, when a hosier hud caused several 
young people to be prosecuted to death for passing 

forged bank-notes, the wrath of the people showed 
itself in marking the shop for vengeance upon any fit* 
vemble occasion oflering through fire or riots, and in 
the mean time in deserting it. These things had been 
going on for some time when I awoke from my long 
delirium ; but the effect they had produced upon a 
weak and obstinate and haughty government, or at 
least upon the weak and obstinate and haughty mem* 
bcr oT the government who presided in tlic police 
administration, was, to confirm and rivet the line of 
conduct which had been made the object of popular 
denunciation. More energetically, more scornfully, to 
express that determination of flying in the face of pub* 
lie opinion and censure, four days before my awaken* 
ing, Agnes had been brought up to receive her sentence. 
On that same day (nay, it was said in that same hour,) 
petitions, very numerously signed, and various petitions 
iiom duiereui ronks^ different ages, different sexes. 
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were earned up to the throne, praying, upon manifold 
grounds, but all noticing the extreme doubtfulness of 
the case, for an unconditional pardon. By whose ad- 
vice or influence, it was guessed easily, though never 
exactly ascertained, these petitions were unanimously, 
almost contemptuously rejected. And to express the 
contempt of public opinion as powerfully as possible, 
Agnes was sentenced by the court, reassembled in full 
pomp, order, and ceremonial costume, to a pimishment 
the severest that the laws allowed — viz. hard labor for 
ten years. The people raged more than ever; treats 
public and private were conveyed to the ears of the 
minister chiefly concerned in the responsibility, and 
who had indeed, by emp^ and ostentatious talking, 
assumed that responsibility to himself in a way that was 
perfectly needless. 

Thus stood matters when I awoke to consciousness : 
and this was the fatal journal of the interval — interval 
80 long as measured by my fierce calendar of delirium 
—so brief measured by the huge circuit of events 
which it embraced, and their mightiness for evil. 
Wrath, wrath immeasurable, unimaginable, unmiti- 
gable, burned at my heart like a cancer. The worst 
had come. And the thing which kills a man for action 
—the living in two climates at once — a torrid and a 
frigid zone — of hope and fear — that was past. Weak 
— suppose I were fur the moment : 1 felt that a day or 
two might bring back my strength. No miserable 
tremors of hope now shook my nerves : if they shook 
from that inevitable rocking of the watei-s that follows 
a storm, so much might be pardoned to the infirmity of 
a nature that could not lay aside its fleshly necessities, 
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nor altogether forego its homage to * these frail ele- 
ments,* bat which by inspiration already lived within a 

region wliere no voices were heard but the spiritual 
voices of transcendent passions — of 

^ Wrongs nnrerenged, and insolts ODredressU' 
Six days from that time I was well — well and 

strong. I rose from bed ; I batlicd ; I drcssod ; dn sscd 
as if I were a brirlogroono. And that was in fact a 
great day in my life. I was to see Agnes. Oh ! yes : 

permission bad been obtained from tbc; lordly liKiiioicr 
that I should see my wife. Is it possible ? Can such 
condescensions exist ? Tes : solicitations from ladies, 
eloquent notes wet with ducal tears, these had won 
from the thrice«radiant secretary, redolent of roseate 
attar, a countersign to some order or other, by which I 
— yes I — under license of a fop, and supervision of a 
jailer — was to see and for a time to converse with my 
own wife. 

The hour appointed for the first day's interview was 
eight oVlock in the evening. On the outside of the 
jail all was summer light and animation. The sports 
of children in the streets of mighty cities are but sad, 
and too painfully recall the circumstances of freedom 
and breezy nature that are not there. But still the 
pomp of glorious summer, and the presence, ^ not to 
be put by,' of the everlasting light, that is either always 
present, or always dawning — ^ these potent elements 
impregnate the very city life, and the dim reflex of na- 
ture which is found at the bottom of well-like streeti, 
with more solemn powers to move and to soothe in 
summer. I struck upon the prison gates, the first 
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among multitudes waiting to strike. Not because we 
struck, but because the hour had sounded, suddenly the 
gate opened ; and in we streamed. I, as a visitor for 
the first time, was immediately distinguished by the 
jailers, whose glance of the eye is fatally unerring. 

* Who was it that I wanted ?' At the nnine a stir of 
emotion was manifest, even tliere : the dry bones 
stirred and moved : the passions outside had long ago 
passed to the interior of this gloomy prison : and not 
a man but had his hypothesis on the case ; not a man 
but had almost fought with some comrade (many had 
literally fought) about the merits of their several 
opinions. 

If any man had expected a scene at this reunion, he 

would have been disappointed. Exhaustion, and the 
ravages of sorrow, had left to dear Agnes so little 
poT^er of animation or of action, that her emotions 
were rather to be guessed at, both for kind and for 
degree, than directly to have been perceived. She 
was in fact a sick patient, far gone in an illness that ' 
should properly have con&ned her to bed ; and was as 
much past the power of replying to my frenzied ex- 
clamations, as a dying victim of fever of entering upori 
a strife of argument. In bed, however, she was not. 
When the door opened she was discovered sitting at a 
table ])laced against the opposite wall, her head pil- 
lowed upon her arms, and these resting upon the table. 
Her beautiful long auburn haur had escaped from its 
confine nient, and was floating over the table and her 
own person. She took no notice of the disturbance 
made by our entrance, did not turn, did not raise her 
head, nor make au etfort to do so, not by any siga 
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whatever intimate that she was coa&cious of our pres- 
ence, uotil the tunikey in a mpectful tone announced 
me. Upon that a low groan, or rather a feeble moan, 
ehowed that she had become aware of my presence, 
and relieved me from all apprehenaion of causing too 

sudden a shock by taking her in my arms. The turn- 
key had now retired ; we were alone. I knelt by her 
side, threw my arms about her, and pressed het to my 
heai't. She drooped her head upon luy shoulder, and 
lay for some time like one who slumbered ; but, alas I 
not as she had used to slumber. Her breathing, which 
had been like that of sinless infancy, was now fright- 
fully short and quick ; she seemed not properly to 
breathe, but to gasp. This, thought I, may be sudden 
agitation, and in that case she will gradually recover ; 
half an hour will restore hen Wo is me I she did not 
recover; and internally I said — she never tttll re* 
cover. The arrows h;ive gone too deep for a frame 
to exquisite in its sensibility, and already her hours are 
numbered. 

At this hrst visit I said nothing to her about tiie past ; 
lhaij and the whole extent to which our communica* 
tions should go, I left rather to lier own choice. At 
the second visit, however, upon some word or other 
arising which furnished an occasion for touching on 
this hateful topic, I pressed her, contrary to my own 
previous intention, for as full an account of the fatal 
event as she could without a distressing effort commu- 
nicate. To my surprise she was silent — gloomily — 
almost it might have seemed obstinately silent. A 
horrid thouLiht came into my mind ; could it, might it 
have been possible that my nobie-mmded wiie, such 
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8he had ever seemed to me, was opea to temptations 
of this nature t Could it have been that in some mo* 
ment of infirmity, when her better angel was away 
from her side, she had yielded to a sudden impulse of 
flrailty, such as a second moment for consideration 
would have resisted, but which unhappily had been 
followed by no such opportunity of retrieval ? I had 
heard of such things. Cases there were in our own 
times (and not confined to one nation), when irregular 
impulses of this tsort were known to have haunted and 
besieged natures not otherwise ignoble and base. I ran 
over some of the names amongst those which were 
taxed with this propensity. More than one were the 
names of people in a technical sense held noble. That, 
nor any other consideration abated my horror. ^Better, 
I said, better, (because more compatible with elevation 
of mind,) better to have committed some bloody act — 
some murderous act. Dreadful was the panic I under- 
went. Crod pardon the wrong I did ; and even now I 
pray to him — as though the past thing were a future 
thing and capable of change — that he would forbid her 
for ever to know what was the derogatory thought I 
had admitted. I sometimes think, by recollecting a 
momentary blush that suffused her marble counte- 
nance, — I think — I fear that she might have read 
what was fighting in my mind. Yet that would admit 
of another explanation. If she did read the very worst, 
meek saint! she sufTercd no complaint or sense of that 
injury to escape her. It miglit, however, be that per- 
ception, or it might be that fear which roused her to 
an effort that otherwise had seemed too revoltin^r to 
undertake. She now rehearsed the whole steps of the 
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uSklr from iun^t lu last i but ihc only nmturiul uddilionf 
which her namtive made to that which the trial itself 
had involved, was the following : — On two sc'|)iiiulu 
occasioos previous to the last and fatal one, whoa she 
had happened to walk UDacoompanied by me in the 
city, the monster Barrett had met her ia the street 
He had proiiably — and this was^ indeedi subsequently 
aaeertained — • at first, and for some time afterwards, 
mistaken her rank, and bad uuiiic^^d bouio proposals 
10 her, which, from the suppressed tone of his speaking, 
or from her own terror and surprise, she had not clearly 
understood ; but enough had reached her alarmed ear 
to satisfy her that they were of a nature in the last 
degree licentious and insulting. Terrilied and shocked 
laiber than indigoant, for she too easily presumed the 
man to be a maniac, she hurried homewards ; and was 
rejoiced^ on £rst venturing to luuk round when close lo 
her own gate, to perceive that the man was not follow* 
ing. There, however, she was mistaken ; for either on 
this occasion, or on some other, he had traced her 
homewards. The last of these rencontres bad occurred 

just three months before the fatal 6lli of April ; and if, 
in any one instance, Agnes had departed from the strict 
line of her duty as a wife, or had shown a defect of 
judgment, it was at ibis point — in not having frankly 
and fully reported the circumstances to me. On the 
last of these occasions I had met her at the garden- 
gate, and had particularly remarked that she seemed 
agitated ; and now, at recalling these mcidents, Agnes 

reminded me that i hud nulicud that circumstance Lu 
herself, and that she had answered me faithfully as to 
the main fact. It was true she had done so ; for she 
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bad said that she had just met a lunatic who had 
alaVmed her by fixing his attention upon heraelf, and 
speakiag to her in a ruffian manner ; and it was also 
true that she did sincerely regard him in that light 
This led me at the time to construe the whole aflhir 
into a casual collision with some poor maniac escaping 
from his keepers, and of no future moment, haYiog 
passed by without present consequences. But had she, 
instead of thus reporting her own erroneous impression, 
reported the entire circumstances of the case, I should 
have given them a very different interpretation. Af- 
fection for me, and fear to throw me needlessly into a 
quarrel with a man of apparently brutal and violent 
nature — these considerations, as too often they do 
with the most upright wives, had operated to check 
Agnes in the perfect sincerity of her communications. 
She had told nothing hut the trutii — only, and fatally 
it turned out for us both, she had not told the wAob 
truth. The very suppression, to which she had 
reconciled herself^ under the belief that thus she was 
providing for my safety and her own consequent 
happiness, bad been the indirect occasion of rum to 
both. It was impossible to show displeasure under 
such circumstances, or under any circumstances, to 
one whose self-reproaches were at any rate too bitter; 
but certainly, as a general rule, every conscientioos 

wouiaii should resolve to consider her liusbamrs honor 
in the first case, and far before aii other regards 
whatsoever ; to make this the first, the second, Ao 
third law of her conduct, and his personal safety 
but the fourth or fifth* Yet women, and especially 
when the interests of childrra are at stake upon 
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their husbaadi*' safety, mrt ly indeed are abio to take 
diis RcMman viev of their duliet. 

To return to the narrative. Agnes had not, nor could 
havoi the most remote suspicion of this Barratt^s con« 
aeetion with the shop which he had not accidentally 

entered ; and tlie sudden appearance of this wn tnh it 
was, at the very moment of finding herself charged 
with 80 vile and degrading an oflknce, that contrihuted 
most of all to rob her uf her natural firmnt ss, by 
iuddenly revealing to her terrified heart the depth of 
the conspiracy which thus yawned like a gulf helow 
her* And not only had this sudden horror, upou dia- 
covering a guilty design in what before had aeemed 
accident, and links uniting remote incidents which else 
seemed casual and discoiuiected, greatly disturbed and 
oonAwed her manner, which confusion again had he* 
come more intense upon her own consciousness that 
she was confused, and that her manner was greatly to 
her disadvantage ; but— * which was the wont eflTeot of 
all, because the rest could not operate against her, 
except upon those who were present to witness it« 
whereas this was noted down and recorded — so utterly 
did her confusion strip her of nil presence oi mind, that 
she did not consciously notice (and consequently could 
not protest against at the moment when it was most 
important to do so, and most natural) the important 
eiTcumstance of the muff. This capital objection, 
there tore, thougii dwelt u[)on and improved to the 
utmost at the trial, was looked upon by the judges as 

an after-thought ; and merely because it had not been 
seized upon by herself, and urged in the first mouients 
ef her almoat incapacitating terror on finding this 



Digitized by Google 



80 



TKB HOirSBHOL]) WBBCX. 



amongst the circumstances of the charge against her 
— as if an ingenuous nature, in the very act of recoiling 
with horror from a criminal charge the most degradiog, 
and in the very instant of discovering, with a perfect 
lapture of alarm, the too plausible appearance of prob- 
ability amongst the circumstanceB, would be likely to 
pause, and with attorney-like dexterity, to pick out the 
particular ciicumstance that might admit of being 
proved to be false, when the conscience proclaimed, 
though in despondence lor the result, that all the cir- 
cumstances were, as to the use made of them, one 
tissue of falselioods. Agnes, who had made a powerful 
efibrt in speaking of the case at all, found her calmness 
increase as she advanced ; and she now told me, that 
in reality there were two discoveries which she made 
in the same instant, and not one only, which had dis* 
armed her firmness and ordinary presence of mind. 
One I have mentioned — the fact of Barratt, the pro- 
prietor of the shop, being the same person who had in 
fonncr iiislaiices pei'secuted her in the street ; but the 
other was even more alarming — it has been said 
already that it was not a pure matter of accident that 
she Imd visited this particular shop* In reality, that 
nursery-maid, of whom some mention has been made 
above, and in terms expressing the suspicion with 
which even then I regarded her, had persuaded her 
into going thither by some representations which Agnes 
had already ascertained to be altogether uiiwananted. 
Other presumptions against this girfs fidelity crowded 
dimly upon my wife^s mind at the very moment of 
finding her eyes thus suddenly opened. And it was 
not five minutss after her first examination, and in fact 
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five minutet ai\or it had ceased to be of una to her, 
that ibe rcmcfmborod oaothcr circuinstaooe which now, 
when eombioed wiih the iequel, told its own tale^ — the 

mulThad Komi mtssrul sume lilllo tiiuc before ihe Glli of 
April, buarch had bcon inado for it; but|tbo particu- 
lar oooaaioD whioh required it having paaaed off^ thie 

search was laiti u^idc^ fur the prcscuti m the cxpucta* 

tioa that it would eoon reappear in aome comer of the 
house before it waa wanted : then came the tunny day, 

which luude it no longer Ubcful, and would pcrimps 
have diamtaaed it entirely from the recolieotion of all 
parties, until it was now brought back in this memorable 
way, Tho uumu of my wifo wos ctuhruidcred witinii, 
upon the linings and it thus became a aervioeable link 

to tho hellish cnUul ugahiJjl hi r. Upon reviewing ilia 
circumstances from first to laati upon rocalUng the 
manner of the girl at the time when the muff waa 
missedimid upon cuiiibining tho whole with Iter recent 
deception, by which she had misled her poor mistress 
into visiting this shop, Agnes begun to see the entire 
truth as to this survant^H w icked cullubiou with Barmtti 
though, perhaps, it might be too much to suppose her 
aware of the unhappy result to which her collusion 
tended. All this tthe saw at a gtance when it was too 
hite» for her first examination was over. This girl, I 
must add, had left our liou^c during my illues&i| uud 
sbo had afterwords a melancholy end. 

One thing surprised mo in all this. Barmtt^s purpose 
must mauifcsily have hoen to create merely a terror in 
my poor wife^s mind, and to stop short of any legid 
consc((iu'nccs, in order to profit of thot panic and 
confusion for extorting compliances with bis hideous 
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pretensions. It perplexed me, therefore, that lie did 

not appear to have pursued this manifestly his primary 

purpose, the other being merely a mask to conceal his 

true ends, and also (as he fancied) a means for effect- 

ing them. In this, however, I had soon occasion to 

find tluit I was deceived. He had, but without the 

knowledge of Agnes, taken such steps as were then 

open to him, for making overtures to her with regard 

to the terms upon which he would agree to defeat the 

charge against her by failing to appear. But the law 

had travelled too fast for him, and too determinately ; 

so that, by the time he supposed terror to have operated 

sufficiently in favor of his views, it had already become 

unsafe to venture upon such explicit proposals as he 

would otherwise have tried. His own safety was now 

at stake, and would have been compromised by any 

open or written Livowal of the motives on which he had 

been all along acting. In fact, at tliis time he was 

foiled by the agent in whom he confided ; but much 

more he had been confounded upon another point — 

the prodigious interest manifested by the public. Thus 

it seems — that, whilst he meditated only a snare for 

my poor Agnes, he had prepared one for himself; and 

finally, to evade the suspicions which began to arise 

powerfully as to his true motives, and thus to stave off 

his own ruin, had found himself in a manner obliged 

to go forward and consqmmate the ruin of another. 
■ • • • - • • 

The state of Agnes, as to health and bodily strengthi 

was now becoming such that I was forcibly warned — 

whatsoever I meditated doing, to do quickly. There 

was this urgent reason for alarm : once conveyed into 
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that region of the prison in which sentences like hers 
were executed^ it became hopeless that I could com- 
municcite with her again. All iuttirconrsc whatsoever, 
and with whomsoever, was then placed under the most 
rigorous interdict ; and the alarming circumstance was, 
that this transfer was governed by no settled rules, but 
might take place at any hour, and would certainly be 
precipitated by the slightest violence on my part, the 
slightest indiscretion, or the slightest argument for 
.suspicion. Hard indeed was the part I had to play^ 
for it was indispensable that I should appear calm and 
tranquil, in order to disarm suspicions around me, 
whilst continually contemplating the possibility that 
I myself might be suminoued to extremities which I 
could not so much as trust myself to name or distinctly 
to conceive. But thus stood the case: the Govern* 
ment, it was understood, angered by the public oppo- 
sition, resolute for the triumph of what they called 
* principle,' had settled finally that the sentence should 
be carried into execution. Now that she, that my 
Agnes, being the frail wreck that she had become, - 
could have stood one week of this sentence practically 
and literally enforced — was a mere chimera. A few 
hours probably of the experiment would have settled 
that question by dismissing her to the death she longed 
for $ but because the suffering would be short, was I 
to stand by and to witness the degradation — the pollu- 
tion — attempted to be fastened upon her. What! to 
know that her beautiful tresses would be shorn igno- 
miniously — a felon's dress forced upon her — a vile 
taskmaster with authority to — ; blistered be the 
' tongue that could go on to utter, in connection with her 
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innocent name, the vile dishonors which were to setUe 
upon her person! I, however, and her brother bad 

taken sucii resolutions that this result was one barely 
possible; and yet I sickened (yes, literally I many 
times experienced the effect of physical sickness) at 
ccmtemplating our own utter childish heipiessness, and 
recollecting that every night during our seclusion from 
the prison the last irreversible step might be taken — 
and in the morning we might find a solitary cell| and 
the angel form that had illuminated it gone where we « 
could not follow, and leaving behind her the certainty 
that we should see her no more* Every nighty at the 
hour of locking up, she, at least, manifestly had a fear 
that she saw us for the last time ; she put her arms 
feebly about my neck, sobbed convulsively, and, I 
believe, guessed — ^but, if really so, did not much re- 
prove or quarrel with the desperate purposes which I 
struggled with in regard to her own life. One thing 
was quite evident — that to the peace of her latter days, 
now hurrying to their close, it was indispensable that 
she should pass them undivided from me ; and possi* 
My, as was afterwards alleged, when it became easy to 
allege any thing, some relenting did take place in high 
quarters at lliis time ; for upon some medical reports 
made just now, a most seasonable indulgence was 
granted, viz. that Hannah was permitted to attend her 
mistress constantly ; and it was also felt as a greut 
alleviation of the horrors belonging to this prison, that 
candles were now allowed throughout the nights. But 
I was warned privately that these indulgences were 
with no consent from the police minister; and that 
circumstances might soon withdraw the momentary 
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mtefcesaion hj which we profited. With this know- 

ledtre, we could not linger in our prepamLiuiis ; we had 
resolved upoa accomplishing an escape for Agaes, at < 
whatever risk or price ; the main difficulty was her 
own extreme feebleuess, which might forbid her to 
co*operate with us ia any degree at the critical mo- 
ment ; and the main danger was — delay. We poshed 
forward, therefore, m our attempts with proUigiou<^ 
energy, and 1 for my part with an energy like that of 
insanity. 

• • * • • • 
The first attempt we made was upon the fidelity to 

Ids trust of the chief jailer. He was a coarse, vulgar 
man, brutal in his manners, but with vestiges of gen* 
erosity in his character — though damaged a good deal 
by his daily associates. Him we invited to a meeting 
at a taTera in the neighboriK>od of the prison, disgois* 
ing our names as too certmn to betmy our objects, and 
baiting our invitation with some hints which we had 
ascertained were likely to prove temptations under his 

immediate circumstances. lie had a graceless young 
son whom lie was most anxious to wean from his disao- 
lote connections, and to steady, by placing him in some 
oilice of no great responsibility. Upon this knowledge 
we fmmed the terms of our invitation. 

These proved to be effectual, as regarded our imme* 
diate object of obtaining an interview of persuasion* 
The night was wet; and at seven o^clock, the hour 
fixed for the interview, we were seated in readiness, 
much perplexed to know whether he would take any 
notice of our invitation. We had waited three quarters 
of an hour, when we heard a heavy lumbeiing step 
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ascending the stair. The door was thrown open to its 
widest extent, and in the centre of the door-way stood 

a short stout-built man, and the very broadest I ever 
beheld— staring at us with bold inquiring eyes. His 
salutation was something to this effect. 

* What the hell do you gay fellows want with me ? 
What the blazes is this humbugging letter about ? My 
SOD, and be hanged ! What do you know of my son ? * 

Upon this overture we ventured to request that he 
would come in and suffer us to shut the door, which 
we also locked.. Next .we produced the official paper 
nominating his son to a small place in the customs,— 
not yielding much, it was true, in the way of salary, 
but fortunately, and in accordance with the known 
wishes of the father, unburdened with any daDgerous 
trust. 

^Well, I suppose I must say thank ye: but what 
eCMnes next i What am I to do to pay the damages ? * 
We informed him that for this particular little service 
we asked no return. 

* No, no,' said be, ^ that Ml not go down : that cat HI 
not jump. Pm not green enough for that. So, say 
away — what^s the damage?* We then explained 
that we had certainly a favor and a great one to ask : 

Ay, ril be bound you have,^ was his parenthesis ;] 
but that for this we were prepared to ofibr a separate 
remuneration ; re [tenting that with respect to the little 
place procured for his son, it had not cost us anything, 
and therefore we did really and sincerely decline to 
receive anything in return ; satisfied that, by this little 
offering, we had procured the opportunity of this pres* 
ent uiterview. At this point we withdrew a covering 
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from the table upon which we had previously arranged 

a heap of gold coins, aniouating in value to twelve 
hundred English guineas : this being die entire sum 
which circumstances allowed us to raise on so sudden 
a warning : for some landed property that we both had 
was so settled and limited, that we could not convert it 
into money either by way of sale, loan, or mortgage. 
This sum, stating to him its exact amount, we offered 
to his acceptance, upon the single condition that he 
would louk aside, or wink hard, or (in whatever way 
he chose to express it) would make, or suffer to be 
made, such facilities for our liberating a female pris- 
oner as we would point out. He mused : full five 
minutes he sat deliberating without opening his lips. 
At length he shocked us by saying, in a firm, decisive 
tone, that left us little hope of altering his resolution, — 
^ No : gentlemen, it's a very fair offer, and a good deal 
of money for a sin^de prisoner. I think I can guess at 
the person. It^s a fair offer — fair enough. But, bless 
your heart ! if I were to do the thing you want— why 
perhaps another case might be overlooked : but this 
prisoner, no : there's too much depending. No, diey 
would turn me out of my place. Now the place is 
worth more to me in the long run than what you offer : 
though you bid fair enough, if it weie only for my time 
in it. Rut look here : in case I can got my son to 
come into harness, Vm expecting to get the office for 
him after Pve retired. So I can*t do it. But Pll tell 
you what : youVe been kind to my son : and therefore 
rU not say a word about it. You^re safe for me. 
And so good-night to you.' Saying which, and stand- 
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iog no further question, he walked resolutely out of the 

room arid down stairs. 

Two days we mourned over this failure, and scarcely 
knew which way. to turn for another ray of hope ; — on 
the third morning we received intelligence that this 
very jailer had been attacked hy the fever, which, after 
long desolating the city, had at length made its wa 
into the prison. In a very few days the jailer was 
lying without hope of recovery: and of necessity 
another person was appointed to fill his station for the 
present. This person I bad seen, and I liked him less 
by much than the one he succeeded : he had an Italian 
appearance, and he wore an air of Italian subtlety and 
dissimulation. I was surprised to find, on proposing 
the same service to him, and on the same terms, that 
he made no objection whatever, but closed instantly 
with my ofifers. In prudence, howeter, I had made 

this change in the articles : a sum equal to two hun- 
dred English guineas, or one-sixth part of the whole 
money, he was to receive beforehand as a retaining 
fee ; but the remainder was to be paid only to himself, 
or to anybody of his appointing, at the very moment of 
our finding the prison gates thrown open to us. He 
spoke fairly enough, and seemed to meditate no 
treachery ; nor was there any obvious or known in* 
terest to serve by treachery ; and yet I doubted him 
grievously. 

The night came : it was chosen as a gala night, one 

of two nights throughout tlie year in which the prisoners 
were allowed to celebrate a great national event ; and 
in those days of relaxed prison management the utmost 
license was allowed to the rejoicing. This indulgence 
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was extended to prisoners of all classes, though, of 
eoiirse, under more restrtctions with regard to the 

criminal class. Ten o'clock came — tlie hour at which 
we had been' instructed to hold ounelves in readiness. 
We had been long prepared. Agnes had been dressed 
by Hannah in such a costume externally (a man's hat 
and cloak, dsc.) that, from her height, she might easily 
have passed aiDon^st a inob of masquerading figures 
in the debtors' halls and galleries for a young stripling* 
Pierpoint and myself were also to a certain degree dis« 
guised ; so far, at least, that wc i^iiould not have been 
lecognized at any hurried glance by those of the prison 
officers who had become acquainted with our persons.. 
We were all more or less disguised about the face ; 
and in that age when masks were commonly used at 
all hours by people of a certain rank, there would have 
been nothing suspicious in any possible costume of the 
kind in a night like this, if we could succeed in'paasing 
for friends of debtors. 

I am impatient of these details, and I hasten o?er 
the ground. One entire hour passed away, and no 
jailer appeared. We began to despond heavily ; and 
Agnes, poor thing ! was now the most agitated of us 
all. At length eleven struck in the harsh tones of 
the prison-clock. A few minutes after, we heard the 
sound of bolts drawing, and bars unfastening. The 
jailer entered — drunk, and much disposed to be inso- 
lent I thought it advisable to give him another bribe, 
and he resumed the fawning insinuation of his manner* 
He now directed us, by passages which he pointed out, 
to gain the other side of the prison. There we were 
to mix with the debtors and tlieir mob of friends, and 
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to await bis joining us, which in diat crowd he conM 

do without much suspicion* He wished us to traverse 
the passages separately ; but this was impossible, for 
it was necessary tlwit one of us should support A^^ncs 
on each side, I previously persuaded her to take a 
small quantity of brandy, which we rejoiced to see had 
given her, at this moment of starting, a most seasonable 
strength and animation* The gloomy passages were 
more than usually empty, for all the turnkeys were 
employed in a vigilant custody of the gates, and exam- 
ination of the parties going out. So the jailer had told 
us, and the news alarmed us. We came at length to a 
turning which brought us in sight of a strong iron gate, 
that divided the two main quarters of the prison. • For 

this we had not been prepared. The man, liowcvor, 
opened the gate without a word spoken, only putting 
oat his hand for a fee ; and in my joy, perhaps, I 
gave him one imprudently large. AAer passing this 
gate, the distant uproar of the debtors guided us to the 
scene of their merriment ; and when there, such was 
the tumult and the vast multitude assembled, that we 
now hoped in good earnest to accomplish oar purpose 

without accident. Just at this moment the jailer 
appeared in the distance ; he seemed looking towards 
us, and at length one of oiir party coald diatinguidt 
that he was beckoning to us. We went forward, and 
found him in some agitation, real or counterfeit. He 
mattered a word or two quite unintelligible about the 
man at the wicket, told us wc must wait a while, and 
he would then see what could be done for us. We 
were beginning to demur, and to express the suspicions 
which now too seriously arose, when be, seemg, or 
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afiecting to see some object of aiarin, pushed us with 
a hurried moYement into a cell opening upon the part 
of the gallery at which we were now standing. Not 
knowing whether we really might not be retreating 
from some danger, we could do no otherwise than 
comply with his signals ; but we were troubled at 
finding ourseWes immediately locked in from the 
outside, and thus apparently all our motions had only 
sufficed to exchange one prison for auothcr. 

We were now completely in the dark, and fotmd, by 
a hard breathing from one conicr of the Ihtle dormi- 
toryt that it was not unoccupied* Having taken care 
to provide ourseWes separately with means for striking 
a light, we soon had more than one torch burning. 
The brilliant light falling upon the eyes of a man who 
lay stretched on the iron bedstead, woke him. It 
proved to be my friend the under-jailer, KatcliiTe, but 
no longer holding any ofiice in the prison. He sprang 
up, and a rapid explanation took place. He had be- 
come a prisoner for debt ; and on this evening, af^er 
having caroused through the day with some friends 
from the country, h;Ld retired at an early hour to sleep 
away his intoxication. I on my part thought it prudent 
to intrust him unreservedly with our situation and pur- 
poses, not omitting our gloomy suspicions, Ratcliffe 
looked, with a pity that won my love, upon the poor 
wasted Agnes. He had seen her on her first entrance 
into the prison, had spoken to her, and therefore knew 
Jram what she had fallen, to what. Even then he had 
felt for her ; how much more at tliis time, w hen he 
beheld, by the fierce light of the torches, her wo-wom 
features! 
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^ Who was it,^ he asked eagerly, ^ you made the 
bargain with ? Mananeh ? ' 

* The same.* 

'Then I can tell you this— not a greater villais 
walks the earth. He is a Jew from Portugal ; he has 

betrayed many a man, and will many another, unless 
he gets bis own neck stretched, which might happen, 
if I told all i know.' 

* But what was it probable that this man meditated i 
Or how could it profit him to betray us ? ' 

* That's more than I can tell. He wants to get your 
money, and that he doesuH know how to bring about 
without dcnng his part. But that^s what he nerer mtt 
do, take my word for it. That would cut him out of 
all chance for the head-jailer's place.' He mused a 
little, and then told us that he could himself put us 
outside the prison walls, and would do it without fee or 
reward. * But we must be quiet, or that devil will be> 
think him of me. I'll wager something he thought tliat 
I was out merry-making Ukerthe rest ; and if he should 
chance to light upon the truth, he'll ^be back in no 
time.' Ratciitfe then removed an old fire-grate, at the 
back of which was an iron plate, that swung round into 
a similar fire-place in the contiguous cell. From that, 
by a removal of a few slight obstacles, we passed, by a 
long arenue, into the chapel. Then he left us, whilst 
he went out alone to reconnoitre his ground. Agnes 
was now in so pitiable a condition of weakness, as we 
stood on the very brink of our final eflbrt, that we 
placed her in a pew, where slio could rest as upuu a 
sofa. Previously we had stood upon graves, and with 
monuments more or less conspicuous all around us : 
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flome xaised by friends to the meokory of fntmds — 
some by subacriptioiis in the priaon— aonie by ohU« 
dren, who had risen into prosperity, to the memory of 
a lather, brother, or other relative, who had died in 
eaptinty. I was grieved that these sad memmals 
should meet the eye of my wife at this momeat of awe 
and terrific anxiety* Kerpoint and I weie well armed, 
and all of us determined not to suffer a recapture, now 
that we were free of the crowds that made resistance 
hopeless. This Agnes easily perceived ; and tiuU^ by 
suggesting a bloody arbitration, did not lessen her 
agitation. I hoped therefore, that, by placing her in 
the pew, I might at least liberate her for the moment 
from the besetting memorials oi sorrow and calamity. 
But, as if in the very teeth of my purpose, one of the 

large columns wluch supported the roof of the ('liaj)el, 
had its basis and lower part of the shaft in this very 
pew. On the side of it, and just facing her as she lay 
recliiiiiig on the cushions, appeared a mural tablet, 
with a bas-relief in white marble, to the memory of 
two children, twins, who had lived and died at the 
same time, and in this prison — children who had 
never breathed another air than that of captivity, their 
parents having passed many years within these walls, 
under conhnemeat fox debt. The sculptures were not 
lemarkaUe, being a trite, but not the less aflRscting, 
representation of angels descending to receive the 
infants ; but the hallowed words of the inscription, dis- 
tinct and legible — * Soffer little children to come unto 
me, and forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of 
God ^ — met her eye, and, by the thoughts they awak* 
ened, made me fear that she would become unequal 
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to the exertions which yet awaited her. At this 
moment EatclifTe returued, and informed us that all 
was right ; and that, from the ruinous state of all the 
buildings which surrounded the chapel, no difficulty 
remained for us, who were, in faot, beyond the strong 
part of the prison, excepting at a single door, which 
we should be obliged to break down. But had we any 
means arranged for pursuing our flight, and turning 
this escape to account when out of confinement ? All 
that, I assured him, was provided for long ago. We 
proceeded, and soon reached the door. We bad one 
crow-bar amongst us, but beyond that had no better 
weapons than the loose stones found about some new* 
made graves in the chapel. Hatcliflb and Pierpoint^ 
both powerful men, applied themselves by turns to the 
door/ whilst Hannah and I supported Agnes. The 
door did not yield, being of enormous strength j but 
the wall did, and a large mass of stone-work fell out- 
wards, twisting the door aside ; so that, by afterwards 
working with our hands, wc removed stones many 
enough to admit of our egress. Unfortunately this 
aperture was high above the ground, and it was neces* 
sary to climb over a huge heap of loose rubbish in 
order to profit by it. My brother-in-law passed first in 
order to receive my wife, quite helpless at surmounting 
the obstacle by her own efforts, out of my arms. He 
had gone through the opening, and, turning round ao 
as to face me, he naturally could see something that 1 
did 7iot see. ^ Look behind 1 ' he called out rapidly. 
I did so, and saw the murderous villain Manasseh with 
his ami uplifted, and in the act of cutting at my w ife, 
nearly insensible as she was, with a cutlass. The 
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blow was not for me, but for her, as ilie fugitive pris* 
ooer ; and the law would have borne him out iu the 
aot I saw, I comprelioocM the whole. I groped, 
far as 1 could wtiiiout Icttitig my wife drop, for iny 
pistols ; but all that 1 could do would hare been una- 
mUuig, and too late — ahe would have been murdered 
in my arms. But — and that wa9 what uoue of us saw 
~ neither If nor Pierpoint, nor the hound Manaaeeh — 
one person stood back in the shade ; one person Imd 
seettt but imd not uttered a word ou seeing Manasseh 
advancing through the shades ; one person only had 
forecast the exuci succession of all that was coming \ 
me she saw embarrassed and my hands preoccupied— 
Pierpoint and Batelifie useless by positkm— and the 
gl<2um of the dog^s eye directed her to his aim. The 
crow-bar was leaning against the shattered wall* This 
die had silently seized. One blow knocked up the 
sword; a second laid the villain prostrate. At this 
moment appeared another of the turnkeys advancing 

from tlic ro u , for the noise of uur a^suuli upon ihc 
door had drawn attention iu the interior of the prisoui 

r 

from which, however, no great number of assistants 

could OU this dangerous night venture to absent ihem* 
selves. What followed for the next few minutes 
luirried onwards, incident crowding upon incident, 
like the motions of a dream : — Manasseh, lying on 
the ground, yelled out, ' The bell 1 the bell ! ' to him 
wIk) followed. The man understood, and made for 
the beifry-duor attacl^ed to the chapel ; upon which 
Pierpoint drew a pistol, and sent the bullet whuwing 
past his ear so truly, that fear made tlie muu obedient 
to the cotmter-orders of Pierpoint for the moment. He 
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paused and awaited the issue. In a moment had all 
cleared the wall, traversed the waste ground beyond it, 
lifted Agnes over the low raiting, shaken hands with 
our benefactor Ratcliffe, and pushed uuvvards as rapidly 
as we were able to the little dark lane, a quarter of a 
mile distant, where had stood waiting for the last two 
hours a chaise-and-four. 

[Ratcliffe, before my story closes, I will pursue to 
the last of my acquaintance with him, according to the 
just claims of his services. He had privately whi^s* 
pered to me, as we went along, that he could speak to 
the innocence of that lady, pointing to my wife, better 
than anybody. He was the person whom (as then 
holding an office in the prison) Barratt had attempted 
to employ as agent in conveying any messages that he 
found it safe to send — obscurely hinting the terms on 
which he would desist from prosecution. Ratcliffe had 
at first undertaken the negotiation from mere lev ity of 
character. But when the story and the public interest 

spread, and after himself hecoming deeply struck by 
the prisoner's alHiction, beauty, and reputed innocence, 
he had pursued it only as a means of entrapping Bar* 
ratt into such written communicaiiuns and such private 
confessions of the truth as might have served Agnes 
efiectually. He wanted the art, however, to disguise 
his pur] M)scs: Barratt came to suspect him violently, 
and feared his evidence so far, even for those imper* 
feet and merely oral overtures which he had really 
sent tiuough HatclitFe — that on the vexy day of the 
trial, he, as was believed, though by another nominally, 
contrived that Ratcliffe should be arrested for debt, 
and, after harassing him with intriqate forms of bust- 
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ness, had finally caused him to be conveyed to prison. 
Batclifie was thus involved in his own trembles at the 
time ; and afterwards su[>pos(jd that, without written 
documents to support his evidence, he could not be of 
much service to the re-establisment of my wife's repu* 
tation. Six months after his services in the night« 
escape front the prison, I saw him, and pressed him to 
take the money so jastly forfeited to him by Manasseh*! 
perfidy. He would, iiowcvcr, be persuaded to take no 
more than paid bis debts. A second and a third time 
his debts were paid by myself and Pierpoint. But the 
same habits of intemperance and dissolute pleasure 
which lefjl him into these debts, finally ruined his con- 
stituiion ; and he died, though otherwise of a fine 
generous manly nature, a martyr to dissipation at the 
early age of twenty-nine. With respect to his prison 
confinement, it was so frequently recurring in ids life, 
and was alleviated by so many indulgences, that he 
scarcely viewed it as a hardship : having once been an 
ofiicer of the prison, and having thus formed connec* 
tions with the whole official establishment, and done 
services to many of them, and being of so convivial 
a turn, he was, even as a prisoner, treated with dis* 
tinction, and considered as a privileged son of the 
house.] , 

It was just striking twelve o^clock as we entered the 
lane where the carriage was drawn up. Rain, about 
the profoundest I had ever witnessed, was falling. 
Though near to midsummer, the night bad been una* 
sually dark to begin widi, and from the increasing rain 
had become much more so. We could see nothing ; 
and at first we feared that some mistake had occurred 
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as to the station of the carriage — in which case we 
roi^ht have sought for it vainly through the intricate 
labyrinth of the streets in that quarter. I first descried 
it by the light of a torch, reflected powerfully from the 
large eyes of the leaders. All was ready. Horse- 
keepers were at the horses' heads. The postilions 
were mounted ; each door had the steps let down : 
Agnes was lifted in: Hannah and I followed: Pier- 
point mounted his horse ; and at the word — Oh ! how 
strange a word !— * AlVs right,' the horses sprang cff 
like leopards, a manner ill-suited to the slippery pave- 
ment of a narrow street. At that moment, but we 
valued it little indeed, we heard the priaon-bell ringing 
out loud and clear. Thrice within the first three 
minutes we had to pull up suddenly, on the brink of 
formidable accidents, from the dangerous speed we 
maintained, and which, nevertheless, the driver had 
orders to maintam, as essential to our plan. All the 
stoppages and hinderaiiccs of every kind along the 
road had been anticipated previously, and met by con- 
trivance, of one kind or other; and Pierpoint was 
constantly a little aliead of us to attend to anything 
that had been neglected. The consequence of these 
arrangements was — that no person along the road 
could possibly have assisted to trace us by any thing 
in our appearance : for we passed all objects at too 
flying a pace, and thron^rh darkness too profound, to 
allow of any one feature in our equipage bemg dis- 
tinctly noticed. Ten miles out of town, a space which 
we traversed in forty-four minutes, a second relay of 
horses was ready ; but we carried on the same gosiil- 
ions throughout. Six miles ahead of this distance we 
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bad a second relay ; and with this set oC horm, afWr 
pUBhiiig two mi\m fiinber akiiif^ the raui, we cruuJ 
by a mwemble lane five miles 1ons« scarcely even a 

bridge roati, into anoiher of the gi^t roaii^ fi\>m the 
aapital ; and bj thos croaaiiig the coimtrf « we cuie 

back upon the city at a point far distant from that at 
which we leA it. We bad performed a distance of 
ibrty*two milea in diiee Ymm, and lost a fomth hour 
upon the wretched five miles of cross-road. It was, 
thereforet four o^clook, and broad davlight^ when we 
draw nenr the suburbs of the city ; but a mest happy 
accident aow lavured m \ a tog the must intense now 
pievailed ; nobody could see an object six feet distant ; 
we alighted in an uninhabited new-built street, p] unseed 
into the fog, thus coulouudiog o ir tniccs to any ob* 
senrer. We then stepped into a hackney«cocch which 
had been stntiDiuMi ai a iiitle tiistanco. Thence, 
according to our plan, we drove to a miserable 
quarter of the town, whither the poor only and the 
wretched i\ sorted : mounted a gUxinu tiirlv staircase, 
and« befriended by the fog, still growing thicker and 
diicker, and by the early hour of the morning, reached 
a house previously hired, which, if sliocktng to tlie eye 
and the imagination from its squalid appearance and 
its irlooui, still was a homo — a sanctuary — an asvhim 
from treachery, from captivity, from pen^n^ution. 
Here Pierpoint for the present quitted us : and once 
iaure Agnes, Hannah, anJ I, the .Hhaltered ni( nil>ers 
of a shattered family, were thus galhea'd together lu 
a house of our own. 

Xes: once again, daughter of tlie hills, tlu>a sleplsl 
as heretofors in my encircling arms ; but not again m 
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that peace which crowned thy iaaoccncc in those days, 
and should have crowned it now. Through the whole 
of our flying journey, in some circumstances at its 
outset ttrikingly recalling to me that blessed one which 
followed our marriage, Agnes slept away unconscioiis 
of our movements. She slept through all tiiat day and 
the following night ; and I watched over her with as 
much jealousy of all that might disturb her, as a 
mother watches over her new-born baby ; for 1 hoped, 
I fancied, that a long— long rest, a rest, a halcyon 
calm, a deep, deep Sabbath of security, might prove 
healing and medicinal* I thought wrong ; her breath* 
ing became more disturbed, and sleep was now haunted 
by dreams ; all of us, indeed, were agitated by dreams ; 
the past pursued me, and the present, for high re- 
wards had been advertised by Government to those 
who traced us ; and though for the moment we were 
secure, because we never went abroad, and could not 

have ])(:(' n naturally sought in such a neighborhood, 
Still that very circumstance would eventually operate 
against us. At length, every night I dreamed of our 
insecurity under a thousand forms ; but more often by 
far my dreams turned upon our wtongs ; wrath moved 
me rather than fear. Every night, for the greater 
part, I lay painfully and elaborately involved, by deep 
sense of wrong, 

*— — in long^ orations, which 1 pleaded 
Before unjust iribunals.' * 

And for poor Agnes, her also did the remembrance of 
mighty wrongs occupy through vast worlds of sleep in 

* From a M8. poem of a great Hving Poet. 
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tkt MM way "-though cokmd by that tssdemiii 
whbh beloaged to her ftntler iMitare. One dmun in 

{^rticulur — a dream of flubUmu cifcuinttaiice« — she 
wpeated to me so noTiogly, with a patboe ao thriUiDf« 
that by some profound sympathy it transplanted itself 
to my own sleep, settled itself there , and is to this hour 
a part of the fixed dream teeoery which revolvea al 
intervals through my sleeping life. This it was : — 
She would tiear a trumpet sound — though perhapa as 
having been the prelude to the aotemn entry of the 
judges at a tuwu wUiah she had otice v isited in her 
childhood } other prepanuione would follow, and al lasi 
all the aolemnitiea of a great trial would shape them* 
selves and fall into settled images. The. audience was 
aasembled, the judgea were armyed, the oourt was eet 

The prisoner was cited. Inrjuest wa.Hi made, witnesses 
were called ; and falso witnesses came tumultuuusly to 
the bar* Then again a trumpet was beard, but the 
trumpet of a mighty arciiaugel ; and tlicn would roll 
away thick clouds and vapors. Agnin the audiencet 
but another audience, waa assembled ; again the tri« 
buoal was estabiiiiiied ; again die court was set ; but a 
tribunal and a court— how different to her! Th^ 
had been composed of men seeking indeed for truth, 
but themselves erring aiMl fallible creatures ; tho wit* 
neeaea had been full of lies, the judgea of darknem. 

But here was a court connposcd of heavenly witnesses 
— here was a righteous tribunal— and then at last a 
judge that could not be deceived. The judge emole 
with his eye a person who sought to hide himself in 
the crowd ; the guilty man stepped forward ; the poor 
prisoner was called up to the presence of the mighty 
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judge ; suddenly the voice of a little child was heard 
ascending before her. Then the trumpet sounded 
oace again ; and then there were new heavens and a 
new earth; and her tears and her agitation (for she 
had seen her little Francis) awoke the poor palpitating 
dreamer. 

• • • • • • 

Two months passed on : nothing could possibly be 
done materially to raise the standard of those wretched 
accommodations which the house oflTered. The dilapi- 
dated walls, the mouldering plaster, the blackened 
mantel-pieces, the stained and polluted wainscots — 

what coulfl bo attempted to hiiic or to repair all tliis 
by those who durst not venture abroad ? Yei what* 
ever could be done, Hannah did ; and, in the mean 
time, very soon indeed my Agnes ceased to see or to 
be offended by these objects. First of all her sight 
went from her; and nothing which appealed to that 
sense could ever more offend her. It is to me the one 
only consolation I have, that my presence and that of 
Hannah, with such innocent frauds as we concerted 
together, made her latter days pass in a heavenly calm, 
by persuading her that our security was absolute, and 
that all search after us had ceased, under a boliuf on 
the part of Government that we had gained the shelter 
of a foreign land. All this was a delusion ; but if was 
a delusion — blessed be Heaven I which lasted exactly 
as long as her life, and was just commensurate with its 
necessity. I hurry over the final circumstances. 

There was fortunately now, even for me, no fear 
that the hand of any policeman or emissary of justice 
could effectually disturb the latter days of my wife; 



Digitized by Google 



for, besides pistols always lying loaded ia aa umer 
room, there happened to be a loog narrow passage on 
entering the house, which, by means of a blunderbuss, 
I couid have swept effectually, and cleared many times 
over ; and I know what to do in a last extremity. Just 
two months it was, to a day, since we had entered the 
house; and it happened that the medical attendant 
upon Agnes, who awakened no suspicion by his visiiS| 
had prescribed some opiate or anodyne which had not 
come ; being dark early, for it was now September, I 
had ventured out to fetch it. In this I conceived there 
could be no danger* On my return I saw a man 
examining the fastenings of the door. He made no 
opposition to my entrance, nor seemed much to observe 
it — but I was disturbed* Two hours after, both Han- 
nah and I heard a noise about the door, and voices in 
low conversation. It is remarkable that Agnes heard 
this also ^ so quick bad grown her hearing. She was 
agitated, but was easily calmed ; and at ten o'clock we 
were ail in bed. The hand of Agnes was in mine ; so 
only she felt herself in security. She had been restless 
for an hour, and talking at intervals in sleep. Once 
she certainly wakened, for she pressed her lips to 
mine. Two minutes after, I heard something in her 
breathmg which did not please me. I rose hastily — • 
brought a light-*' raised her head — two loog, long 
gentle sighs, that scarcely moved the lips, were all that 
could be perceived. At that moment, at that very 
moment, Hannah called out to me that the door was 
surrounded. * Open it I ' I said ; six men entered ; 
Agnes it was they sought ; I pointed to the bed ; thej 
advanced, gazed, and walked away in silence. 
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After this 1 wandered about, caring little for life or 
its afiairs, and roused oaly at limes to think of yen^ 
geance upon all who had contributed to lay waste my 
happiness, in this pursuit, however, I was conibunded 
as much by my own thoughts as by the difficulties ot 
accomplishing my purpose. To assault and murder 
either of the two principal agents in this tragedy, wdat 
would it be, what other efibct could it have, than to 
invest them with the character of injured and suffering 
people, and thus to attract a pity or a forgiveness at 
least to their persons which never otherwise could have 
illustrated their deaths ? I remembered, indeed, the 
words of a sea-captain who had taken such vengeance 
as had offered at tlie moment upon his bitter enemy 
and persecutor (a young passenger on board his ship)^ 
who had informed against him at the Custom-house on 
his arrival in port, and bad thus effected the confiscation 
of bis ship, uid the ruin of the captain's family. The 
vengeance, and it was all that circumstances allowed, 
consisted in coming behind the young man clandes- 
tinely and pushing him into the deep waters of the 
dock, when, being unable to swim, he perished by 
drowning. ' And the like,* said the captain, when . 
musing on his trivial vengeance, *■ and the like happens 
to many an honest sailor.' Yes, thought I, the captain 
was right The momentary shock of a pistol-bullet — 
what is it ? Perhaps it may save the wretch after all 
from the pangs of some lingering disease ; and thei» 
again I shall have the character of a murderer, if 
known to have shot him ; he will with many people 
have no such character, but at worst the character of 
a man too harsh (they will say), and possibly mistaken 
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ia protecting his property. And then, if not known as 
the man who shot him, where is the shadow even of 
vengeance? Strange it seemed to me, and passing 
strange, that I should be the person to urge arguments 
in behalf of letting this man escape. For at one time 
I bad as certainly, as inexorably, douiin d him as ever 
I took any resolution in my life. But the fact is, and 1 
hegan to see it upon closer view, it is not easy by any 
means to take an adequate vengeance fur any injury 
beyond a very trivial standard ; and that with common * 
magnanimity one does not care to avenge. Whilst I 
was in this mood of mind, still debating with myself 
whether I should or should not contaminate my bande 
with the blood of this monster, and still unable to shut 
my eyes upon one fact, viz. that my buried Agnes 
wuld above all things have urged me to abstain from 

such acts of violence, too evidently useless, listlessly 
and scarcely knowing what I was in quest of, i strayed 
by accident into a church where a venerable old man 
was preaching at the very moment I entered ; he was 
either delivering as a text, or repeating in the course of 
bis sermon, these words — ^Vengeance is mine, I will 
repay, saith the Lord.' By some accident also be 
fixed his eyes upon me at the moment ; and this con- 
currence with the subject then occupying my thoughts 
so much impressed tiie, that I determined very seriously 
to review my half-formed purposes of revenge ; and 

well it was that I did so : for in that same week an ex- 
plosion of popular fury brought the life of this wretched 
Barratt to a shocking termination, pretty much resem- 
bling the fate of the De Witts in Holland. And the 
consequences to me were such, and so full of all the 
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consolation and indemniiication which this world could 
give me, that i have oAen shuddered sioce thea at the 
narrow escape I had had from mjrself ioteiceptiiig thia 
remarkable retribution. The villain had again been 
attempting to play off the same hellish scheme widi a 
beautiful young rustic which had succeeded in the case 
of my ill-fated Agnes. But the young woman in thia 
instance had a high, and, in fact, termagant spirit* 
Kust lc as she was, she had been warned of the charac- 
ter of the man ; everybody, in fact, was familiar with 
the recent tragedy. Either her lover or her brother 
happened to be waiting for her outside the window. 
He saw in part the very tricks in the act of perpetm* 
tion by which some article or other, meant to be 
claiiiied as stolen property, was conveyed into a parcel 
she had incautiously laid down. He heard the charge 
against her made by Barratt, and seconded by his 
creatures — heard her appeal — sprang to her aid — 
dragged the ruffian into the street, when in less time 
than the tale could be told, and before tlie police 
(though tolerably alert) could effectually interpose for 
his rescue, the mob had so used or so abused the oppor- 
tunity they had long wisiied for, that he remained 
the mere disfigured wreck of what had once been a 
man, rather than a creature with any resemblance to 
humanity. I myself heard the uproar at a distance, 
and the shouts and yells of savage exultation ; they 
were sounds I shall never forgot, though \ did not at 
that time know them for wlmt they were, or understood 
theur meaning. The result, however, to me was some-* 
thing beyond this, and worthy to have been purchased 
with my heart's blood. Barratt still breathed ; spite of 
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his mutilations be could apeak ; he was rationaL Oae 
only thing he demanded — it was that hta dying 
confession might be taken. Two magistrates and a 
clergyman attended. He gave a list of those whom 

he had trepanned, and had failed to trepan, by his arti- 
fices and threats, into the sacniice of their honor. He 
expired before the record was closed, but not before 
he iiad placed my wiie^s name in the latter list as the 
one whose injuries in his dying moments most appalled 
him. This confession on the following day went into 
the hands of the hostile miuister, aud my revenge was 
perfect. 
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Why is it that Adtfenture9 are so generally lepuU 

sive to people of meditative minds ? It is for the 
same reason that any other want of law, that any other 
anarchy is repulsive. Floating passively from action 
to action, as helplessly as a withered leaf surrendered 
to the breath of winds, the human spirit (out of which 
comes all grandeur of human motions) is exhibited in 
mere Adventures, as either entirely laid asleep, or as 
acting only by lower organs that regulate the means, 
whilst the ends are derived from alien sources, and are 
imperiously predetermined. It is a case of exception, 
however, when even amongst such adventures the 
agent reacts upon his own difficulties and necessities 
by a temper of extraordinary courage, and a mind of 
premature decision. Further strength arises to such 
an exception, if the very moulding accidents of the 
life, if the very external coercions are themselves 
unusually romantic. They may thus gain a separate 
mterest of their own* And, lastly, the whole is locked 
into validity of interest, even for the psychological 
philosopher, by complete authentication of its truth. 
In the case now brought before him, the reader must 
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not doubt ; for no memoir exists, or personal biogra- 
phy, that is so trebly autheaticated by proofs aiid 
attestations direct and collateral. From the aichires 
of the Royal Marine at Seville, from the aulol)iograpiiy 
or the heroine, «from contemporary chronicles, and 
from several official sources scattered m and out of 
Spain, some of tiiem ecclesiastical, the amplest pixiufs 
have been drawn, and may yet be greatly extended, of 
the extraordinary events here recorded. M. de Ferrer, 
a Spaniard of much resenrrb, nnd originally incrodu* 
lous as to the facts, published about seventeen years 
ago a selection i'umi the leading documents, accompa- 
nied by bk palinode as to their accuracy. His mala- 
rials have been since used for the basis of more than 
one narrative, not inaccurate, in French, Gennaii and 
Spanish journals of high authority. It is seldom the 
case that French writers err by prolixity. They haoe 
dune so in this case. The present aarrative, which 
contains no sentence derived from any foreign one, 
has the great advantage of close compression ; my 
own pages, after equating the size, being as 1 to 3 of 
the shortest continental form. In the mode of narra-* 
lion, 1 am ^ aia enough to Hatter myself that the reader 
will find little reason to hesitate between us. Mine 
at least, weary nobody ; which is more than can be 
always said for the contiuuutai versions. 

On a night in the year 1592, (but which night is a 
secret liable to 3G5 answers,) a Spanish ' son of gome^ 
hody^ * in the fortified town of St. Sebastian, received 



* t. e. < Hidalgo.' 



Digitized by Google 



THE SPANISH WITH. 



the disagreeable iuteiiigence from a Dursc, that lii^ 
wife bad just preaentod him with a daughter. No 
present thai the poor iiH.Nju<lf^iiig lady could |)0ii8ib1y 
have made him was so entirely useless for aay purpose 
of his. He had three daughters already, which hap> 
pened to bo mure by 2-1-1 tlmii hU rcckujuiig ua^uiucd 
as a reasoQabie allowance of daughters. A supemu- 
merary son might have been stowed away ; but dau^b> 
ters in exce^ were the very nuisance of Spain, lie 
did, therefore, what in such cases every proud and 
lazy Spanish grntknian was apt to do — he wrapped 
the new little daughter, odious to his paternal eyes, in 
a pocket handkerchief; and then, wrapping up his own 
throiii with a good deal more care, oil he bolted to the 
neighboring convent of St. Sebastian, not merely of 
that city, but also (amongst several convents) the one 
dedicated to that saint. It is wel! that in tliis quarrel- 
some world we quarrel furiously about tastes; since 
ageing too closely about the objects to be liked and 
appropriated would bre* d much more lighting than is 
bred by disagreeing. That little human tadpole, which 
die old toad of u lather would not suflcr to stay ten 
minutes in his house, proved as welcome at tiie nun- 
nery of St Sebastian as she was odious elsewhere. 
The superior of the cuuveut was aunt, by the mother's 
aide, to the new-bom stranger. She, therefore, kissed 
and ble^d the little lady. The poor nuns, who were 
never to have any babies ul theu' own, and were lan- 
guishing for some amusement, perfectly doated on this 
prospect of a wee pet. The superior iliafiked the 
hidalgo for his very splendid present. The nuns 
flttnked him each and all; until the old crocodile 
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actually began to cry and whimper sentiiiientally at 
what be now perceived to be excess of munificeoce m 
himself. Munificence, indeed, he remarked, was his 
foible next after parental tenderness. 
What a luxury it is sometimes to a cynic that there 

go two words to a bargain. In the convent of St. Sebas- 
tian all was gratitude ; gratitude (aa aforesaid) to the 
hidalgo from all the convent for his present, until at last 
the hidalgo began to express gratitude to them for their 
gratitude to Aim. Then came a rolling fire of thanks to 
St Sebastian ; from the superior, for sending a future 
saint; from the nuns, for sending such a love of a play- 
thing; and, finally, from papa, for sending such sub- 
stantial board and well-bolted lodgings, ' from which,* 
said the malicious old iellow, ^ my pussy will never find 
her way out to a thorny and dangerous world/ Won't 
she ? I suspect, f?on oi' .somebody, that the next timo 
you see ' pussy,' which may happen to be also the last^ 
will not be in a convent of any kind. At present, 
whilst tliis general rendering of thanks was going on, 
one person only took no part in them. That person 
was 'pussy,' whose little ri<i;nre lay quietly stretched 
out in the arms of a smiling young nun, with eyes 
nearly shut, yet peering a little at the candles. Pussy 
said nothing. It's of no great use to say mueh, when 
all the world is against you. But if St. iSebastian had 
enabled her to speak out the whole truth, pussy loouU 
have said : * So, Mr. Hidalgo, you have been engaging 
lodgings for me ; iodgingp for life. Wait a little. 
We Mi try that question, when my claws are grown a 
little longer.^ 

Disappointmenti therefore, was gathering ahead. 
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But for the present there was nothiog of Uie kind. That 
Doble old crocodile, papa, was not in the least disap* 
pumted as regarded his expecluliun of having no uuxietj 
to waste, and no money to pay, on account of his young- 
est daughter. He insisted on his right to forget her ; 
and in a week had forgotten her, never to think of her 
again but once. The lady superior, as regarded Aar 
demands, was equally content, and through a course of 
several years; for, as often as she asked pussy if she 
would be a saint, pussy replied that she would, if saints 
were allowed plenty of sweetmeats. But least of all 
were the nuns disappointed. £verything that they bad 
fiincied possible in a human plaything fell short of 
what pussy realized in racketing, racing, and eternal 
plots against the peace of the elder nuns. No fox 
ever kept a hen-roost in such alarm as pussy kept the 
dormitory of the senior sisters ; whilst the younger 
ladies were run off their legs by the eternal wiles, and 
had their chapel gravhy discomposed, even in chapel, 
by the eternal antics of this privileged little kitten* 

The kitten had long ago received a baptismal name, 
which was Kitty ; this is Catharine, or Kate, or Hispa' 
miee Catalina. It, was a good name, as it recalled her 
original name of pussy. And, by the way, she had 
also an ancient and honorable surname, viz., ])c 
Ernnuo^ which is to this day a name rooted in Biscay. 
Her father, the hidalgo^ was a military officer in the 
Spanish service, and had little care whether his kitten 
should turn out a wolf or a lamb, having made over 
the fee simple of his own interest in the little Kate to 
St. Sebastian, ^ to have and to bold,* so long as Kate 
alioidd keep her hold of this present life, Kata had 
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AO apparent iatentioD to let slip that hold, for she was 
UoomtDf as a vooe-buah in June, tall and atrong as a 
youDg cedar. Yet, notwitbstanding this robust health 
and the strength of the convent walls^ the time was 
drawing near when St SebasCian^s lease in Kale mini, 
in legal phrase, ^ determine ; ^ and any chateaux en Bp- 
paginey tliat the Saint mi|^t have built on the cfeieteml 
fidelity of his pet Catalina, must suddenly give way in 
one hour) like many other vanities in our own days of 
Spanish bonds and promises. After Teaching her tenth 
year, Catalina became thoughtful, and not very docile. 
At times she was even head^rong and Hurbulenti se 
that the gentle sisterhood of St Sebastian, who had 
no other pet or plaything in the world, began to weep 
in secret-^ fearing that they might have been rearing 
by mistake some fiiture tigress — - for as to infancy, 
tkai^ you know, is playful and innocent even in the 
cubs of a tigress. But there the ladies were going too 

far. Catalina was impetuous and aspiring, but not 

cruet She was gentle, if people would let her be aob 
But woe to those that took liberties with her t A 
female servant of the convent, in some authority, one 
day, in passing up the aisle to matins, wOfklfy gave 
BAte a push ; and in return, Kate, who never left her 
debts in arrear, gave the servant for a keepsake a 
look which* that servant carried with her in fearAil 
remembrance to her grave. It seemed as if Kate had 
tropic blood in her veins, that continually called her 
away to the tropics. It was ail the fault of that ^ bkie 
rejoicing sky,' of those purple Biscayan mountains, of 
that tumultuous ocean, which she beheM dmly froM 
the mmaery gardens. Or, if ooly halfofititasUMr 
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&iuit, the other half lay in those golden tales, stream- 
ing upwards eTen into tbe sanetoaries of coiiTeats, 
like morning mists touched by earliest sunlight, of 
kmgdofiiB orerabadowing a new world which bad been 
ftmided by her kinsmen with the simple aid of a horse 
and a lance. The reader is to remember that this is 
no mttanoe, or at least tto fiction, that be is reading ; 

and it is proper to remind the render of real romances 

in Ariosto or our own Spenser, that such martial ladies 
sn the Jf orjCra, or BradammU of the first, and Briio* 

mart of tiic other, were really not the improbabilities 
that modem society imagines. Many a stout man, as 
you wtH soon see, found Aat Kate, with a sabrs in 
hand, and well mounted, was but too serious a fact. 

Tbe day is come ~ the evening is come when 
our poor Kate, that had for fifteen years been so 
tenderly rocked in the arms of St. Sebastian and his 
daughteiB, and that henceforth shaH bardly find a 
breathing space between eternal storms, must see her 
peaceful cell, must see the holy chapel, for the last time* 
ft was at vespers, it was during the chanting of dm 
vesper service, that she finally read the secret signal for 
ber departure, which long she had been looking for. 
It happened that her aunt, the Lady Principal, had for* 
gotten her breviary. As this was in a private ^scrutoire, 
she did not choose to send a servlmt for it, but gave the 

key to her niece. The niece, on opening the 'scrutoire, 
saw, with that rapidity <^ eye-giance for the one thing 
neoded in any great emergency, which ever attended 
her through life, that now was the moment for an at* 
tempt wbiob, if neglected, might never return. There 
bqr ^ total keys, in one massive Ireimsw, of that 
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fortress impregnable even to armies from without. 
Saint Sebastian 1 do you see what your pet is going to 
iot And do it she will, as sure as your name is St. 
Sebastian. Kate went back to her aunt with the 
breviary and the key ; but taking good care to leavo 
that awful door, on whose hinge revolved her whole 
life, unlocked. Delivering the two articles to the Su« 
perior, she complained of a headache — [Ah, Kate I 
what did yau know of headaches, except now and 
then afterwards from a stray bullet, or so ?} upon 
which her aunt, kissing her forehead, dismissed her to 
bed. Now, then, through three-fourths of an hour 
Kate will have free elbowroom for*unaiicfaoriQg her 

boat, for unshipping her oars, and for pulling ahead 
right out of St. Sebastian's cove into the main ocean 
of life. 

Catalina, the reader is to understand, does not 
belong to the class of persons in whom chiefly I pre* 
tend to an interest. But everywhere one loves energy 
and indomitable courage. I, for my part, admire not, 
by preference, anything that points to this world. It 
is the child of reverie and profounder sensibility who 
turns awajf from tlie world as hateful and insu&cLent, 
that engages interest : whereas Catalina was the 
very model of the class fitted for facing this world, 
and who express their love to it by fighting with it and 
kicking it from year to year. But, always, what is best 
in its kind one admires, even though the kind be dis- 
agreeable. Kate's advantages for her rdle in this life 
lay in four things, viz., in a well->built person, and a 
particularly strong wrist ; 2d, in a heart that nothing 
could appal; 8d, in a sagacious head, never drawn 
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aside from the hoc age [from the instant question of 
life] by any weakness of imaginadon ; 4th, in a toler- 
ably thick skin — not literally, for she was fair vdid 
bloomiDg, and decidedly handsome, having such a 
akin as became a young woman of fkmtly in northern* 
most Spain, But her scusibiiuieii were obtuse as 
jegarded same modes of delicacy, some modes of 
equity, some modes of the world's opinion, and all 
modes whatever of personal hardship. Lay a stress 
on that word some — for, as to delicacy, she never lost 
sight of the kind which peculiarly cuiiceiiis her sex. 
Long afterwards she told the Pope himself, when con* 
fessing without disguise her sad and infinite wander* 
ings to the paternal old man (and I feel coaviuced of 
her veracity), that in this respect, even then, at middle 
age, she was as pure as is a child. And, as to equity, 
it was only that she substituted the equity of camps 
for die polished (but often more iniquitous) equity of 
courts and towns. As to the third item — the Ns orld's 
opinion — I donU know that you need lay a stress on 
tome; for, generally speaking, aZZ that the world did^ 
said, or thought, was alike contemptible in her eyes, in 
which, perhaps, she was not so very far wrong. I must 
add, though at the cost of interrupting the story by 
two or three more sentences, that Catalina had also a 
fifth advantage, which sounds humbly, but is really of 
use in a world, where even to fold and seal a letter 
adroitly is not the least of accomplishments. She was 
a handy girl. She could turn her hand to anything, of 
which I will give you two memorable instances. Was 
there ever a girl in this world but herself that cheated 
and snapped her fingers at that awful Inquisition, 
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nhkh brooded over the eoovents of Spain, thut did 
Mi wUbeut oollMion fnm outsidey tnurtiiig to iiobodf» 
but to heraelf, and what t to one Modle, two Imaka of 
tbreadf aod a very inferior pair of scisaors? Foit 
tfnt the ioiMOfa wave bad, tbm|^ Kala doaa mt aajr 

80 in lif-r mcmoifs, I knew by an d priori argument, viz., 
because all icitsors were bad io the year 1607. Mow, 
aay all decent logiciana, from a univenal to a paitao* 
ular vaki consequential all scissors were bad : er^o^ 
$am aciamra were bad* The leoond inatanoe q£ her 
handtnesa will anvpriae yon even mora:— She OMi 
atood upon a scatiuld, under sentence of death — [butt 
mderatandi on the evidenee of &lae witneatea]. Jadi 
Ketch was absolutely tying the knot under her ear, and 
the shamefui man uf ropes fumbled ao deplorably, tlml 
Kale (who by much nantieal eiperienee had learned 

from another sort of ' Jack ' how a knot should be tied 
ill Ibis world,) loal all patience with the cootemptibte 
attiat, told htm ahe waa aahamed of him, took the rope 
out uf his hand, and tied the knot irreproachably iier* 
eelf. The eiowd saluted her with a ieatal lolU Um§ 
and loud, €d vivas ; and thia word trfea of good augnrf 
— but stop ; let me not anticipate* 

From thta aketcb of Catalina^a charaotev, the teader 
is prepared to understand the decision of her present 
proceeding. She had no time to lose : the twilight 
livored her; but ahe must get under hiding befoaa 
pursuit commenccci. Consequently she lost not one 
of her forty«five minutea in picking and ehooaing* 
Mo Mkilly'ikally in Kate. She aaw with the eyeball 
of an eagle what waa indispensable. Some little 
money perhapa to pay the fiiat tolKbar of life : aOf 
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tmk if Dmr Mtafi fa Ante's 

You cau\ say tkal was exor^iaAL. Wkic^ of us 
vwUaH ■■fcmiifci a tiiilliBg far poor Kalf i» p«l 

remeiiiber evm yet, as a pufwi empenefioe, tiM 
vim fini amyai, at fiw yaan ali» a MsfaMi 
tpooaers, though itill ao far letaaiuAf hermaphnadi 
lahrtiopg of dreaa at to wear a prttioaai ateaa wof 
tmnmtm, aU my IbmIs firieMb (tBciaii Ihay ^ttai 
me, as ooe iiiai ijad suflV,*rt<i from years of a^ue) 
iUed my yochati villi haif-^mnMt af wkkek 1 cm 
Mttder M aoaaMt at thia dhcr* Bat what wmm mm 
poor pwitantioos by the side of Kate*s r K&ie was a 
iaa falooattng giil of CAaes, with m towli ef 
a&df before next aoa maa^ Kafta alMH dvaw as 
bar fixat tiouaafSf and n^s>At» her own hand ^ aadf 
tet ihe anf A» M, of •■ tke ^IbUm » » 

positorv she rakes in/.ruag beside lL» 

iad pair of sciad^^r^i. Now she was ready ; ready la 
caat off flt, fiabaaiian^a lofiriBg wpfi ; laady la cat wmi 
run for port anywheie. The ftiitUif loaeh of her 
pieparalioos was to pick oat me proper keys : evea 
lhare aiie ahoapod the aaoia dkemliaa. Shadiddaaa 
gratuitous mischief. She did not take the wine«cellar 
key, which would have irhtaled the good father coo^ 
fbsaor; aha took thoaa kaya oaly that bakiogad to Asr, 
if ever kuvs tlid : fur thev were the keys that locked 
her OQi fcom bar natural birthhghl of hberty. * Show 
ne,* aaya the Boaaab Gaaaiatt *her r%ht ia kw la In 
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herself out of that nunnery.' * Show us/ we reply^ 
* pour right to lock her in** 

Bight or wrong, however, in strict CMuietry, Kate 
was resolved to let herself out ; and did so ; and, for 
fear any man should creep in whilst yespers lasted, 
and steal the kitchen grate, she locked her old friends 
in. Then she sought a shelter. The air was not cold. 
She hurried into a chestnut wood, and upon withered 

leaves slept till dawn. Spanish diet and youth leaves 
the digestion undisordered, and the slumbers light 
When the lark rose, up rose Catalina* No time to 
lose, for she was still in the dress of a nun, and liable 
to be arrested by any man in Spain. With her armid 
finger, [aye, by the way, I -forgot the thimble ; but 
Kate did not] — she set to work upon her amply 
embroidered petticoat. She turned it wrong side out $ 
and with the magic that only female hands possess, 
> she had soon sketched and hoished a dashing pair of 
Wellington trousers. All other changes were made 
according to the materials she possessed, and quite 
sufficiently to disguise the two main perils— > her sex, 
and her monastic dedication. What was she to do 
next. Speaking of Wellington trousers would remind 
US, but could hardly remind Aer, of Vittoria, where 
she dimly had heard of some maternal relative. To 
Vittoria, therefore, siio bent her course ; and, like the 
Duke of Wellington, but arriving more than two cen- 
turios earlier, [though he too is an early riser,] she 
gained a great victory at that place. She had made a 
two days* march, baggage far in the rear, and no 
provisions but wild berries; she depended for anything 
better, as light-heartedly as the Duke, upon attacking, 
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ivord in band, ttonning ber dear Ariend^t entrench- 
nente, and effiscting a lodgment in hie breakfaat-room, 

should he happen to have one. Tliis amiabie relative, 
an elderly man, had but one foible, or perhaps one 
virtue in this world ; but that he had in perfection, — 
it was pedantry* On that hint Catalina spoke : she 
knew by heart, from the services of the convent, 

a few Latin phrases. Latin ! — Oh, but that was 
charming; and in one so young! The grave Don 
owned the soft impeachment; relented at once, and 
clasped the hopeful young gentleman in the Welliiig- 
ton trousers to his unadar and rather angular breast 
In this house the yam of life was of a mingled quality. 
The table was good, but that was exactly what Kate 
cared little about. The amusement was of the worst 
kind. It consisted chiefly in conjugating Latin verbs, 
especially such as were obstinately irregular. To 
Aow bim a withered frost-bitten verb, that wanted 
its preterite, wanted its supuies, wanted, in fact, every- 
thing in this world, fruits or blossoms, that make a 
verb desirable, was to earn the Don^s gratitude for life. 
All day long he was marching and countermarching 
his favorite brigades of verbs— verbs frequentative, 
verbs inceptive, verbs dcsiderative — horse, foot, and 
artillery ; changing front, advancing from the rear, 
throwing out skirmishing parties, until Kate, not given 
to faint, must have thought of sucii a resource, as 
once in her life she had thought so seasonably of a 
vesper headache. This was really worse than St. 
Sebastian^ It reminds one of a French gayety in 
Thiebault or some such author, who describes a rustic 
party, under equal despair, aa employing themselves 
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in corrugating the verb 9'€nmpcr^~J^ m'enMuU^ In 

to tho imperfect — Je m'ennut/oiSf iu VennuyaU^ dec.; 
tUeuce to tbe impemtive — Qii^i/ f^eoaaf^r, dfic; aadi 
10 on thfough the whole raelaMhoIy conjugykMu 

INuw, you know, wbeii the tiine comes that, Jiuus nom 

§mmij^0nif tbe best coiuwe iif to part* Kate sav iiMtf | 
and the walked off from the Doo^a [of wboae aoMtooa 

pasbiou for defective verbs ooc would have wmhed to 
know tbe calaatiophe], and took fmn hii amnte l p ie n 

rather move silver than she had levied on her aunt* 
But tbe Uou alio was a relative ; aod really be owed 
her a email eheque on hie banker fi>r tnmuig col 0m 
bis field-days. A mani if he ft a kioamaa, has no 
vigbt to bone one graiia^ 

Prom Vitforia, Kate was guided by a earner to Vak 
ladolid. Luckily t otf it seenned at first, but it made 
little diffafenoe in tbe end, berot at ValladoUd, weiw 
the Kin^ and his Court. Consequently, there was 
plenty of regiments and plenty of regimental baudSi 
Attracted by one of diese, Catalina was quietly lietent 
ing to the music, wiiea aoine htreei ruHlans, in derisioQ 

^ of tbe gay eolon and tbe form of her forest^made cee« 
tume— -[rsacalsf one would like to have seen whet 
eort of trousers they would have madu with no better 
eeissonl]— began to pelt her with etooee. Ab, my 

friends, of the genua hlaekgtuard^ you Uttle know who 
it is that you are eelcctiug for experiments. This ie 
the one creature of fifteen in all SpaiOt be tbe other 

male or female, whom nature, and temper, and provo- 
cation have quaiiHed f or tukmg tbe conceit out of you. 
This she yery soon did, laying open a bead or two 
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with a sbiupp sloiie,aiKl Ultbg out mther too Utite than 
Ho HMidi of bod Vallodolid blood. But mik the con* 

stant Yiilany of this world. Certaia Alguaziis — very 
Itko aome o^er Aiguozib that I know nearer home ~ 
harhif stood by quietly to see the friendtess stranger 
ttisuked aud assaulted, now felt it their duty to appre* 
hmd the poor nun for murdeioiMi violence : and bad 

there been such a tiling as a treadmill in ValladoUd, 
Kate was booked for a place on it without further 
hiquiry. Luckily, injustice doee not tAntifB prosper. 
A gallant youDg eavulier, who^iad witnessed froai his 
windows the whole affitir, had seen the provooation, 
and admiied Calalina^s behavior— equally patient at 
first and bold at last — hastened into the street, pursued 
the oficers, forced them to release their prieoner, vpea 
stating the circumstances of the case, and instantly 
effiuned Catalina a situation amongst his retinue. He 
a man of birth and fortune ; and the plaoe offiwedt 

that of an honorary page, not being at all degrading 
even to a ' daughter of somebody,' was cheerfully 
aeoepted. Here Catalina spent a happy month. Shi 
was now splendidly dressed in dark blue velvet, by a 

tailor that did not work within the gloom of a chestnut 
fbfest She and the young cavalier, Don Francisco 
do Cardenasy were mutually pleased, and had mutual 
eonfidence. All went well — when one evening, but, 
luckily, not until the sun had been set so long as to 
make all things indistinct, who should march into the 
aftlOHshamber of the cavalier but that sublime of ciooo* 
diles, Papa, that w o loit sight of fifteen years ago, and 
shall never see again after this night* He had hi^ 
ciDoodile torn ell ready for ueot io wgi^iag ordert liko 
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a good industrious fire-engine. It was absolutely to 
Catalioa henelf that he advanced ; iriiom, for many 
leasons, he could not be supposed to recognise — lapev 
of years, male attire, twilight, were all against iunu 
Still, she might have the family countenance ; and 
Kate thought he looked with a suspicious scrutiny into 
her face, as he inquired for the young Don. To avert 
her own face, to announce him to Don Francisco, to 
wish him on the shores of that ancient river for croco- 
diles, the Nilci furnished but one moment's work to the 
active Catalina« She lingered, however, as her place . 
entitled her to do, at the door of the audience chamber. 
She guessed abready, but in a moment she heard from 
papa's lips what was the nature of his errand. His 
daughter Catharine, he informed the Don, had eloped 
' from the convent of St Sebastian, a place rich in de* 
light. Then he laid open the unparalleled ingratitude 
of such a step* Oh, the unseen treasure that bad beea 
fepent upon that girl I Oh, the untold sums of money 
that he had sunk in that unhu|)py speculatioii 1 The 
nights of sleeplessness suffered during her infancy 1 
The fifteen years of solicitude thrown away in schemes 
for her improvement ! It would have moved the heart 
of a stone. The hidalgo wept copiously at his owa 
pathos. And to such a height of grandeur had he car- 
ried his Spanish sense of the sublime, that he disdained 
to mention the pocket-handkerchief which he had left 
at St. Sebastian's fifteen years ago, by way of envelope 
for * pussy,* and which, to the best of pussy^s knoir* 
ledge, was the one sole memoiandum of papa ever 
heard of at St. Sebastian's. Pussy, however, saw no 
Use in revising and correcting the text of papa^s rsmeas* , 
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brances. Sho sbowed ber usual prudeacet and hei 
anal imximparable deoiaioD. It did boI appear, aa 

jret, that she wouid be reclaimed^ or at all sus- 
paded for the fugitive by her father. For it ia an 
bfllsiiee of that singular fatality which puraued Oat** 
iioa through life, that, to hor own astonishmeot, (as she 
loar eolleeted from her father's conferenoe,) nobody 
had traced her to Valladolid, nor had her father's visit 
any connocUou with suspicious travelling in that diieo* 
tien. Hie case was quite difieient Strangely enough, 

her street row li.ul thrown her into the one solo liouse* 
bold in all Spain that had an official connectiou with 
9l Bebaatiao'a. That convent had been founded Iqr 
the young cavalier^s family ; aiiii, according to the 
BMge of Spain, the young man (as present repraaenta* 
tife of his house) was the responsible protector of the 
^tablishment. It was not to the Don, as harborer of 
Ui daughter, hot to the Don, as ex oJMo Tisilor of the 
convent, that the hidalgo was appealing. Probably 
Kste might have staid saieiy souk linn longer. Yet| 
again, this would but have multiplied the olues for 
tracing her; and, liually, she would loo pruLably have 
been discovered ; after which, with all his youthful 
generoaity, the poor Don could not have protected her. 
Too terrific was the vengeance that awaited an abettor 
of any fugitive nun ; but, above all, if auoh a crime 
were perpetrated by an official mandatory of the 
church* let, again, so far it was the more hazard- 
ena coome to abacond, that it almost levealed her to 
the young Don as the missing daughter. Still, if it 
isally had that effect, nothing at present obliged him to 
pnsue her, as might have been the case a few woeka 



later. Kate argued (I dare aay) rightly, as she always 
dkL Her prudence whiapered eteniaily, that safe^ 
tbefe was neiie for her, uaAil she had laid the Atlaiilia 
betwceQ herself and St Sebastian^s. Life was to be 
tot her 9i Bay of Biaoay ; and it was odds but she hmi 
first embarked upon this billowy life from the literal 
Bay of Biscay. Chance ordered otherwise. Or, as a 
Ffencbnaa says with eloqiieiil ingeiruity, in eoaneefiea 

with this story, ^ Chance is but the pseudonyme of God 
for those particular cases which he does not subscribe 
epenly widi his own sign manual.' She crept up atani 
to her bed*roofn. Simple are the traveiliog pr^ara* 
lions of these that, possessing nothing, have no iapth 
rials to paek« She had JuvenaPs qualifieatioa for 
earoUing gaily through a forest full of robbers ; for she 
had noUuag to lose but a change of Uaea, that rods 
easily enough under her lefl arm, leaving the riglit free 
for answering any questions of impertuient custoaexSt 
As she crept «bwn stairs, she heard the Cvooodile sliH 
weeping forth his sorrows to the pensive ear of twihght, 
and lo tifee qrmpalhetic Don Francisco* Now, it wmU 
not have heea filial or lady-like for Kate to do what I 
am ^ing to suggest ; but what a pity that some gay 
bfotfier page had not been there to torn aside into the 
room^ armed with a roasted potato, and, taking a 
sportsman^s aim, to have lodged it in the Grocodiie*s 
sJK>miaaUe noulh. Yet, what an anaehfonism i 
There were no roasted potatoes in Spain at tiiat date, 
and tery few in England. But anger drives a snan It 
say anytlung. 

Catalina had seen her last of friends and enemies in 
VaUwdoiid. ShMrt im her tiase Aisni but ahe had 
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improved it so far as to make a tew of bolb. There 
MIS HQ eye or two in VeUedolkl tlMl wooM imm 
gkred with malice upt)n lier, had shu been seen by all 
eyes in that ci^, as she tnfppad Uuoogli the stieels ta 
the imk^ aad ejres there wove that would have soften* 
ed into tearSi had they seen the dcsoiule conditkNi of 
the chiMt or in yimaa had seen the stragglee that weri 
hsfeee her. But what*s the nee of wasting tears upon 
our Kate ? Wait till to-morrow morning at sunrise, 
esri see if she is paitienhuAy in need of pitjr. What 
new should a young lady do — I propose it as a subject 
for a prize essay — that finds herself in VaUaduiui at 
nightfUlt having no letters of introduotion« not awars 
of any reason great or small for pi-eferring any street 

in general, except so far as she knows of some reason 
tut nvoidiog one or two streets in partienlnr? The 

great problem I have stated, Kate investigated as she 
vent along ; and she solved it with the noeomoy with 
which she ever applied to praHiml esrigenoies. Her 
conclusion was — that the best door to knock at in such 
e ease wan the door where there wee no need to hnoek 

at all, as being unfastened, and open to nil comers. 
For she argued that within such a door there would 
he nothing to steal, so that, at least, you oouM not be 
mistaken la the dark for a thief. Then, as to stealing 
from Asr, they might do that if they could. 

Upon these prinoiples, whioh hoetile eritiea will in 
vain endeavor to undermine, she laid her hand upon 
whai seemed a rude stable doer. Suoh it proved 
There was an empty cart inside ; certainly there waOi 
hot you GOuidnU take that away in your {)ocket ; and 
thaie were ive loads of stmw, but then of tbsae a lady 
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could take no more than her reticule would carfjr, 
which perhaps was allowed by the courtesy of Spato. 
So Kate was right as to the difficulty of being chat* 
lenged lor a thief. Closing the door as gently as she 
had opened it, she dropped her persont dressed as ske 
was, upon the nearest heap of straw. Some ten feet 
further were lying two muleteers, honest and happy 
enough, as compared with the lords of the bed-chan* 
bcr then in Valladolid ; but still gross men, carnally 
deaf from eating garlic and onions, and other horrible 
substances. Accordingly, they never heard ber, nor 
were aware, until dawn, that such a bloommg person 
existed. But she was aware of iAssi, and of their 
conversation. They were talking of an expedition for 
America, on tlie point of sailing under Don Ferdmand 
de Cordova. It was to sail from some Andalnsian 
port. That was the very thing fur her. At daylight 
she woke, and jumped up, needing no more toilet th^ 
the birds that already were singing in the gardens, or 
than the two muluteers, who, good, honest feilovvs, 
saluted the handsome boy kindly — thinking no ill at 
his making free with their straw, though no leave had 
been asked. 

With these philo-garlic men Kate took her depaiw 
tare. The morning was divine: and leaving Valla* 
doiid with the transports that bchtted such a gulden 
dawn, feeling also already, in the very obscurity of 
her exit, the pledge ot her escape ; she cared no 
loDger for the Crocodile, or for Su iSebastian, or (in Urn 
way of fear) for the protector of St. Sebastian, thouf^ 
of him she thought with some tenderness ; so deep ia 
the remembranoe of kindaess mixed with juslioaw 
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Andalusia she reached rather slowly ; but many 
mootbs beiore she was sixteen years old, und quite in 
time for the expedition St Lucar being the port of 

rciuiezNous for the Peruviua cxpcdiuuii, thilhcr .slic 
weou All comers were welcome on board the fleet { 
much more a fine young fellow like Kate. She was 
at once engaged as a mate ; and her ship, in particular, 
after doubliog Cape Horn without loss, made the coast 
of Peru, Paita was the port of her destination. Very 
near to this port they were, when a storm threw thera 
upon a coral reef. There was little hope of the ship 

fiOiii the first, for she was uiimana^^cable, and was 
not expected to hold together for twenty-four hours. 
Id this condition, with death before their faces, maik 
what Kate did ; and please to rcinember it for her 
benefit, when she does any other little thing thsct 
angers you. The crew lowered the long-boat Vain- 
ly the captain protested against this disloyal desertion 
o{ a king^s ship, which might yet perhaps be run on 
shore, so as to save the stores. All the cruw, to a 
man, deserted the captain. You may say that lite* 
Tally ; for the single exception was not a man, being 
our bold-hearted Kate. She was the only sailor that 
refused to leave her captain, or the king of Spaio^s 
ship. The rest pulled away for the shore, and with 
Sail hopes of reaching it. But one half-hour told 
another tale : just about that time came a broad sheet 
of lightning, which, through the darkness of evening, 
tevealed the boat in the very act of mounting like a 
horse upon an inner reef, instantly filling, and throw- 
ing out the crew, every man of whom disappeared 
amongst the brefakers. The night which succeeded 
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was gloomy for both the representatives of his Catho- 
lic Majesty. It caanot be denied by tlie greatest of 
philosophers, that the muleteer^s stable at Valladolid 
was worth twenty such ships, though the stable was 
not insured against fire, and the ship was insured 
against the sea and the wind by some fellow that 
thought very little of his engagements. But what's 
the use of sitting down to cry i That was never any 
trick of Catalina's. By daybreak, she was at work 
with an axe ia her hand. I knew it, before ever I 
came to this place, in her memoirs. I felt, as sure as 
if 1 had read it, that when day broke, we should find 
Kate hard at work. Thimble or axe, trousers or rafti 
all one to her. 

The Captain, though true to his duty, seems to have 
desponded. He gave no help towards the raft« Sigas 
were speaking, however, pretty loudly that he must do 
something ; for notice to quit was now served pret^ 
liberally. Kate's raft was ready ; and she encouraged 
the captain to think that it would give both of them 
something to bold by in swimming, if not even cany 
double. At this moment, when all was waiting for % 
start, and the ship herself was waiting for a final lurch, 
to say Good-bye to the King of Spain, Kate went aad 
did a thing which some misjudging people will object 
to. She knew of a box laden with gold coins, reputed 
to be the King of Spain^s, and meant for contingencies 
in the voyage out. This she smashed open with her 
axe, and took a sum equal to one hundred gumeas 
English ; which, having well secured in a pillow-casa, 
she then lashed finnly to the raft. Now this, you kiiuw, 
though not ^fioUom^^ because it would not fioat^ was 
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certainly, by maritime law^ ^JttMnJ It would be the 
idlest of ecruples to fancy that the aea or a shark had 
a better right to it than a philosupher, or a splendid 
^ri who showed herself capable of writiog a very £ur 
8yo, to say nocbiog of her decapitating in battle ser- 
eral of the kiag^s enemies^ and recovering the kmg^s 
banner. No sane moimlist would hesitate to do tba 

same thing under tlie same circumstances, on board 
an English vessel, though the First Lord of the Admi« 
jftlty should be looking on. The raft was now thrown 
into the sea. Kate jumped after it, and ilicn entreated 
the captain to follow her. He attempted it; but, want- 
ing her youthful agility, he struck his head against a 
spar, and sank like lead, giving notice below that bis 
ship was coming. Kate mounted the raft, and was 
gradually washed ashore, but so exhausted, as to have 
lost all recollection. She lay for hours until the warmth 
of the sun revived her. On sitting up, she saw a deso- 
late shore strutching both ways — nothing to cat, 
nothing to drink, but fortunately the raft and the 
money had been thrown near her ; none of the lasl^ 
ings having given way — only what is the use of a 
guinea amongst tangle and sea-gulls? The money 
«he distributed amongst her pockets, and soon found 
strengtli to rise and march forward. Bui which was 
forward ? and which backward ? She knew by the 
conversation of the sailors that Paita must be in the 
neighborhood ; and Paita, being a port, could not be in 
the inside of Peru, but, of course, somewhere on its 
outside — and the outside of a maritime land must be 
tbe riiore ; so that, if she kept the shore, and went far 
enough, she coold not fail <^ bitting her foot against ' 
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Paita at last, in the very darkest night, ptovided only 
she could first find out which was up and which was 

down ; else she might walk her shoes off, and ^od 
herself six thousand miles in the wrong. Here was an 
awkward case, all for want of a guide-post. Still, when 
one thinks oi Kate^s prosperous horoscope, that ut\er 
so long a voyage, she only, out of the total crew, was 
thrown on the American shore, witii one hundred and 
five pounds in her purse of clear gain on the voyage, 
a conviction arises that she coM not guess wrongly. 
She might have tossed up, having coins in her pocket, 
1iuid$ or tails i hut this kind of sortilege was then 
coming to be thought irreligious in Christendom, as a 
Jewish and a Heathen mode of questioning the dark 
future. She simply guessed, therefore ; and very soon 
a tiling liappened which, though adding nothing to 
atrengthen her guess as a true one, did much to 
sweeten it if it should prove a false one. On turning 
a point of the shore, she came upon a barrel of biscuit 
washed ashore from the ship. Biscuit is ahout the best 
thing I know, but it is the soonest spoiled ; and one 
would like to hear counsel on one puzzling point, why 
it is that a touch of water utterly ruins it, taking its life, 

and k'Living a capui rnorluum corpse ! U[)on this caput 
Kate breakfasted, though her case was worse than 
mine ; for any water that ever plagued me was always 
fresh ; now hers was a present from the Pacific ocean* 
She, that was always prudent, packed up some of die 
Catholic king's biscuit, as she had previously paclrod 
up far too little of his gold. But in such cases a most 
delicate question occurs, pressing equally on medicine 
and algebra. It is this : if you pack up too much, 
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then, by this extra burthen of salt provisions, you may 
letard for days your arrival at fresh provisions ; on the 
other hand, if you pack up too little, you may never 
arrive at all. Catalina hit the jmte milieu ; and about 
twilight on the second day, she found herself entering 
Paita, without having had lu svviia aiiy river in bar 
walk. 

The first thing, in such a case of distress, which a 

young lady does, even if she happens to be a young 
gentleman, is to beautify her dress. Kate always 
attended to that^ as we know, having overlooked her 
in the chestnut wood. The man she sent for was not 
properly a tailor, but one who employed tailors, he 
himself furnishing the materials. His nam*; was Ur- 
quiza, a fact of very little importance to us in 1847, if 
it had stood only at the head and foot of Kate^s little 
account. But unhappily for Kate^s debut on this vast 
American stage, the pase was otherwise. Mr. Urquiza 
bad the misfortune (equally common in the old world 
and the new) of being a knave ; and also a showy 
q>ecious knave. Kate, who had prospered under sea 
allowances of biscuit and hardship, was now expanding 

• 

proportions. With very little vanity or conscious- 
Ms on that head, she now displayed a really fine 
person ; and, when drest anew in the way that became 
a young c^cer in the Spanish service, she looked ^ the 
lepresentative picture of a Spanish caballador. It 
is strange that such an appearance, and such a rank, 
should have suggested to Urquiza the presumptuous 
idea of wishing that Kate might become his clerk. 
He did^ however wish it ; for Kate wrote a beautiful 
hand ; and a stranger thing is, thsg; Kate accepted his 
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propofaU Th» might arise fioni the di&ouity of 
moving in those days to any distanee in Peru. The 

ship had been merely bringing stores to the station of 
Pkita ; and no corps of the royal armies was readily 
to be reached, whilst something must be done at onoe 
for a liveiihood. Urquiza had two mercantile estab- 
lishmentSi one at Trujillo, to which he repaired in 
person, on Kate's agreeing to undertake the manage- 
mefit of the other in Paita. Like the sensible girl, 
Aat we have always foand her, she demanded spec^ 
instructions for her guidance in duties so new. Cer- 
tainly she was in a fair way for seeing life. Telling 
her beads at St. Sebastian^s, mancBuvreing irregular 
verbs at Viitoria, acting as gen tie man- usher at Valla- 
dolid, serving his Spanish Majesty round Cape Homi 
fighting with storms and sharks off the coast of Peru, 
and now comnicncing as book-keeper or commi9 to a 
draper at Paita, does she not justify the character that 
I myself gave her, just before dismissing her from St. 
Sebastian ^s, of being a ^ handy ' girl i Mr* Urquiza's 
instructions were short, easy to be understood, but 
rather comic; and yet, which is odd, they led to tragte 
results. There were two debtors of the shop, (numjft 
it is to be hoped, but two meritinj^^ his affectionate 
notice,) With respect to whom he leit the most opposite 
dtrections. The one was a very handsome lady ; and 
the rule as to her was, that she was to have credit 
unlimited, strictly unlimited. That was plain. The 
other customer, favored by Mr. Urqutza's valedictoiy 
thoughts, was a young man, cousin to the handsome 
lady, and bearing the name of Reyes. This youth 
eecupied in Mr. Urguiza's estimate the same hyper* 
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bolical lank as Uie handaoaie lady, bat oo die opposite 
aide of the equatioD. The rale as to Atai was — that 

he was to have no credit ; strictly noue. In ihia ca^, 
•iao, Kate saw no difficulty ; and when she came to 
know Mr. Seyea a little, she foand the path of pleasure 
coibcidiDg with the path of duty. Mr. L rquiza could 
not be more precise in laying down the rule than Kate 
was in enforcing it. But in the other case a scruple 
arose. Unlimiied might he a word, not of Spanish 
law, but of Spanish rhetoric ; such as ^ Li»€ a tJum* 
sand yearsy which even annuity offices hear, and 
perhaps utter, without a pang. Kate, therefore, wrote 
tf> Trujillo, expressmg her honest fears, and desiring to 
have more definite instructions. These were positive* 
If the lady chose to send for the enture shop, her 
account was to be debited instantly with that. She 
had, however, as yet, not sent for the sliop, but she 
began to manifest strong signs of sending for the 
shopman Upuu the blooming young Biscayan had 
hex roving eye settled ; and she was in a course of 
making up her mind to take Kate for a sweetheart 
Poor IxaiQ i>aw this with a heavy heart. And, at 
the same thne that she had a proapect of a tender 
friend more than she wanted, she had become certain 
of an extra enemy that she wanted quite as little. 
What she had done to offend Mr. Iteyes, Kate could 
not guess, except as to the matter of the credit ; but 
then, ui that, she only executed her instructions. Still 
Mr. Beyes was of opinion that there were two wa3r8 of 
executing orders: but the main offence was unuuea- 
tional on Kate's part. Beyes, though as yet she did 
not know it, had himself been a candidate for the 
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ntuatkm of clerk; and intended probably to keep 
the equation precisely as it was with respect to the 

allowance of credit, only to change places with the 
handsome lady — keeping her on the negative side^ 
himself on the affirmative — an arrantjemcnt that you 
know could have made no sort of pecuniary diiieredbe 
to Urquiza. 

Thus stood matters, when a party of strolling play- 
ers strolled into Paita* Kate, as a Spaniard, being om 
held of the Pteita aristocracy, was expected to attend* 
She did so ; and there also was tlie malignant Beyes. 
He came and seated himself purposely so as to shut 

out Kate from all view of the stage. She, who had 
nothing of the bully in her nature, and was a gentle 
creature when her wild Biscayan blood had not been 
kindled by insult, courteously requested him to move a 
little ; upon which Reyes remarked that it was not in 
his power to oblige the clerk as to that, but that he 
eoidd oblige him by cutting his throat. The tiger that 
slept in CataUna wakened at once. She seized him^ 
and would have executed vengeance on the spot, but 
that a party of young men interposed to part them. 
The next day, when Kate (always ready to forget and 
forgive) was thinking no more of the row, Reyes 
passed ; by spitting at the window, and other gestures 
insulting to Kate, again he roused her Spanish blood. 
Out she rushed, sword in hand — a duel began in the 
street, and very soon Kate's sword had passed into the 
heart of Reyes. Now that the mischief was done, the 
police were, as usual, all alive for the pleasure of 
arenging it. Kate found herself suddenly in a strong 
prison, and with small hopes of leaviiig it, except for 
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eiecutioD* The lelationa of the dead man were potent 

in Paita, and clamorous for justice, so that the eorre* 
gidor^ in a case where he saw a very poor chance of 
being corrupted by bribes, felt it his duty to be sub- 
limely inconuptible. The reader knows, however, 
that, amongst the relatives of the deceased bully, was 
that handsome lady, who diflered as much from her 
cousin in her sentiments as to Kate, as sht; did in the 
extent of her credit with Mr* Urquiza. To her Kate 
wrote a note ; and, using one of the Spanish King's 
gold coins for bribing the jaiior, got it safely delivered. 
That, perhaps, was unnecessary; for the lady had 
been already on the alert, and liad summoned Urquiza 
from Trujillo. By some means, not very lummousiy 
stated, and by paying proper fees in proper quarters, 
Kate was smuggled out of the prison at nightfall, and 
smuggled into a pretty house in the suburbs. Had 
she known exactly the footing she stood on as to the 
law, she would have been decided. As it was, she 
was uneasy, and jealous of mischief abroad; and, 
before supper, she understood it all. Urquiza briefly 
informed his cierk, that it would be requisite for him 
to marry the handsome lady. But why ? Because, 
said Urquiza, alter talking for hours with the corre- 
gidor^ who was infamous for obstinacy, he had found 
it impossible to make him ^ hear reason,^ and release 
the prisoner, until this compromise of marriage was 
suggested. But how could public justice be pacified 
for the cterk^s unfortunate homicide of Reyes, by a 
female cousin of the deceased man engaging to love, 
honor, and obey the clerk for life ? Kate could not 
see he I way through this logic. * Nonsense, my 
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friend,^ said Urquiza, ^ you dou\ comprehend. As it 
stands, the affiur is a murder, and banging the penalty. 
But, if you marry into the murdered nian^s house, \ hvn 
it becomes a little family murder, all quiet aod com* 
foitable amongst ourselves. What has the cwrrigid&r 
to do wall that? or the public either? Now, let me 
introduce the bride.' Supper entered at that momenti 
and the bride immediately after. The thoughtfuhieaa 
of Kate was narrowly observed, and even alluded to» 
but politely ascribed to the natural anxieties of a 

prisoiicr, and the very imperfect state of liberation 
even yet from prison swrveUimce* Kate had, indeed, 
never been in so trying a situation befofe. The 
anjtieties of the farewell night at St. SebMstian were 
nothing to this; because, even if she had failed ikm% 
a failure ntight not have been always irreparable. It 
was but to watch and wait. But now, at this supper 
table, she was not more alive to the nature of the peril 
than she was to the fact, that if, before the night 
closed, she did not by some means escape from it, she 
never would escape with life. The deception as to 
her sex, though resting on no motive that pointed to 
these people, or at all concerned them, would be 
resented as if it had. The lady would resent the case 
as a mockery ; and Urquiza would lose his opporlunity 
of delivering himself from an imperious mistress. 
According to the usages of the times and country, 
Kate knew that m twelve hours she would be asaassi* 
aated* 

People of infirmer resolution would have lingered 
at the supper table, for the sake of putting ofi* the evil 
moment of final crisis. Not so Kate. She had fs* 



Digitized by Google 



TH£ SPANISH NUN. 



volved the case oo all its sides in a few minutes, and 
bad formed her resolution. This done, she was as 
ready for the trial at one mutneiit as auutlier; and, 
wben the lady suggested that the hardships of a prison 
must have made repose desirable, Kate assented, and 
instantly rose. A sort of procession formed^ for the 
pnrpoae of doing honor to the interesting guest, and 

escorting him in pomp to his hedroom. Kate viewed 
it much in the same light as the procession to which 
for some days she had been expecting an invitation 
from the corregidor. Far ahead ran the servant- 
woman as a sort of outrider. Then came Urquiza, 
VkB a Pasha of two tails, who granted two sorts of 
credit, viz. unlimited and none at all, bearing two wax- 
lights, one in each hand, and wanting only cymhds 
and kettle-droms to express emphatically the pathos of 
his Castilian strut. Next ( atne the bride, a little in 
advance of the clerk, but still turning obliquely towards 
him, and smiling graciously into his face. Lastly, 
bringing up the rear, came the prisoner — our Kate 
Ae nun, the page, the mate, the clerk, the homicide, 
the convict; and, for this day only, by particular desire, 
the bridegroom elect. 

It was Kate^s fixed opinion, that, if for a moment 
she entered any bedroom having obviously no outlet, 
her fate would be that of an ox once driven within the 
shambles. Outside, the bullock might make some 
defence with his horns ; but once in, with no space for 
turning, he is mufiled and gagged. She carried her 
eye, therefore, like a hawk's, steady, though restless, 
for vigilant examinatioa of every angle she turned. 
Before she entered any bedroom, she was resolved to 
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recoanoiter it from the doorway, and, in case of neces* 
■tty, show fight at once, before entering— as the beat 
chance, after all, where all chances were bad. Every* 
thing ends; and at last the procession reached the 
bedroom door, the outrider having filed off to the 
rear. One glance sufRced to satisfy Kate that windows 
there were none, and, therefore, no outlet for escape* 
Treachery appeared even in that ; and Kate, though 
unfortunately without arms, was now fixed for resists 
ance. Mr* Urquiza entered first — ^ Sound the trum* 
pets ! Beat the drums 1 ' There were, as we know 
already, no windows ; but a slight interruption to Mr. 
Urquiza^s pompous tread showed that there were steps 
downwards into the room. Those, thought Kate, wiii 
suit me even better. She had watched the unlocking 
of the bedroom door — she had lost nothing — she 
had marked that the key was left in the lock. At 
this moment, the beautiful lady, as one acquainted 
with the details of the house, turning with the air of a 
gracious mouitress, held out her fair hand to guide 
Kate in careful descent of the steps. This had the 
air of taking out Kate to dance ; and Kate, at that 
same moment, answering to it by the gesture of a 
modem waltzer, threw her arm behind the lady's 
waist, hurled her headlong down tlio steps right against 
Mr. Urquiza, draper and haberdasher ; and then, with 
the speed of lightning, throwinpr the door home wtthhl 
its architrave, doubly locked the creditor and debtor 
into the mt-trap which they had prepared for herself. 

The atlVighted out-rider fled with horror : she already 
knew that the clerk had committed one homicide ; a 
second would cost him still less thought ; and thus it 
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happened tliat egress was left easy. But, when out 
md free ooce more in the bright starry nighty which 
way should Kate turn ? The whole city would prove 
but a rat-trap for her, as bad as Mr. Urquiza% if she 
was not off before inoraiDg. At a glance she compre- 
bended that the sea was her only chance. To the port 
she fled. All was silent. Watchmen there were uoue. 
She jumped into a boat To use the oars was danger* 
ous, for she had no means of niuffling them. But she 
contrived to hoist a sail* pudhed oif with a boat-hook^ 
and was soon stretching across the water for the mouth 
of the harbor before a breeze light but favorable. 
Having cleared the difficulties of exit she lay down, 
and unintentionally fell asleep* When she awoke the 
sua had been up three or four hours; all was right 
otherwise ; but bad she not served as a sailor, Kate 
would have trembled upon finding that, duruig her long 
sleep of perhaps seven or eight hours, she had lost 
flight of land ; by what distance she could only guess | 
and in what duection, was to some degree doubtful. 
All this, however, seemed a great advantage to tlie 
bold girl, throwing her thoughts back on the enemies 
she had left behind. The disadvantage was — iiaving 
no break£EU»t, not even damaged biscuit ; and some 
anxiety naturally arose as to ulterior prospects a little 
beyond the horizon of breakfast. But who's afraid? 
As sailors whistle for a wind, Cataltna really had but 
to whistle for anything with energy, and it was sure to 
come. Like Csesar to the pilot of Dyrrlmchium, she 
might have said, for the comfort of her poor timorous 
boat, (though destined soon to perish,) ' Caialinam 
MAfs, et fartmM efusj* Meantime, being vecy doubts 
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fol as to the best course for sailing, and content if her 
course did but lie offshore, she * carried on,* as satlon 
say, under easy sail, going, in fact, just whither and 
just how the Facitic breezes suggested in the gentlest 
of whfspenB. AU right behind, was Kcte^ opinioo; 
and, what was better, very soon she might say, aU 
right ahead : for some hour or two before sunset, wben 
diiiiier was for once becoming, even to Kate, the most 
mteresting of subjects for meditation, suddenly a large 
ship began to swell upon the brilliant atmospheve. In 
those latitudes, and in those years, any ship was pretty 
sure to he Spanish: sixty years later the odds were in 
favor of its being an English buccaneer ; which wonM 
have given a new direction to Kate's energy. Kate 
continued to make signals with a handkerchief whiter 
than the crocodile^s of Ann. Dom. 1592, else it would 
hardly have been noticed. Perhaps, after all, it would 
not, but that the ship's course carried her very nearly 
across Kate's. The stranger lay-to for her. It vnm 
dark by the time Kate steered herself under the ship's 
quarter ; and then was seen an instance of this giri% 
eternal wakefulness. Something was painted on the 
stern of her boat, she could not see wluUi hut she 
judged that it would express some connection with the 
port that slm had just quitted. Now it was her wish to 
break the chain of traces connecting her with auoh a 
eoamp as Urquiza ; since else, through his commenrial 
correspondence, he might disperse over Peru a portrait 
of herself by no means flattering. How should abs 
accomplish this ? It was dark ; and she stood, as yea 
may see an Etonian do at times, rocking her little boat 
from side to side, until h had taken ia waler as mnoh 
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as might be agreeable. Too much it proved for the 
boat^s oonatitutkm, and the boat perished of dropsy — 
Kate declining to tap it. She got a duckinir herself ; 
but what cared she ? Up the ahip^s side she went, as 
gaity as ever, in those years whan she was called 
pussy, she had raced after the nuns of St. Sebastian ; 
jumped upon deck, and told the first lieutenant, when 
he questioned her about her adventures, quite as much 
truth as any man, under the rank of admiral, had a 
right to expect. 

This ship was full of recruits for the Spanish army, 
and bound to Concepcion. Kven in that destiny was 
0n iteration, or repeating memorial of the significance 
that ran through Cataiina's most casual adventures. 
She had enlisted amongst the soldiers ; and, on reach* 
ing port, the very first person who came oft from shore 
was a dashing young military officer, whom at once by 
his name and rank, (though she had never consciously 
seen him,) slic identified as her own brother. He 
« was splendidly situated in the service, being the Gov- 
eraor-Grenemrs secretary, besides his mnk as a cavalry 
oiFicex; and, his errand on board being to inspect the 
recruits, naturally, on reading in the roll one of them 
described as a Biscayan, the ardent yoimg man came 
up with high-bred courtesy to Catalina, took the young 
secruit's hand with kindness, feeling that to be & 
compatriot at so great a distance was to be a sort of 
relative, and asked with emotion after old boyish 
vemembrances. There was a scriptuml pathos in 
what followed, as if it were some scene of donu stic 
ve-union, opening itself from patriarchal ages. The 
young ofioer was the eldest son of ilm house, and had 
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left Spain when Gataliim was only three years old. 
But) singularly enough, Catalina it was, the little wild 
eat that he yet remembered seeing at St. Sebastian^s, 
upon whom his earliest inquiries settled. ^ Did the 
recruit know his family, the De Erausos ? * O yes^ 
every body knew Ihcm, ' Did the recruit know little 
Catalina ? ^ Catalina smiled, as she replied that she 
did ; and gave such an animated description of the 
Utile fiery wretch, as made the oflicer's eye Hush with 
gratified tenderness, and with certainty that the recruit 
was no counterfeit Biscayan. Indeed, you know, if 
Kate couidnH give a good description of ' Tussy,' who 
could ? The issue of the interview was — that the 
officer insisted on Kate^s making a home of his quar« 
ters. He did other services for his unknown sister. 
He placed her as a trooper in his own regiment, an4 

favored her in iniuiy a way that is open to one having 
authority. But the person, after all, that did most to 
serve our Kate, was Kate. War was then raging with 
Indians, both from Chili and Peru. Kate had always 
donb her duty in action ; but at length, in the decisiva 
battle of Puren, there was an opening for doing some- 
thing more« Havoc had been made of her own 
squadron : most of the officers were killed, and the 
standard was carried off. Kate gathered around lier a 
small party— -galloped after the Indian column that 
was carrying away the trophy— charged — saw all 
her own party killed — but (in spite of wounds on her 
face and shoulder) succeeded in bearing away the 
recovered standard. She rode up to the general and 
his staff; she dismounted ; she rendered up her prize ; 
and fainted away, much less from the blinding bloody 

/ 
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than from the tears of joy wliich dimmed her cy(\s, as 
the generali waving his sword iu aclniiratiou over hor 
head, pronounced our Kate on the epot an Alfirtz^ 
or stuadurci-liearer, with a commission from the King 
of Spain and the Indies, Bonny Kate \ Noble Kate I 
I would there were not two centuries laid between us^ 
BO tiiat 1 might Imve the pleasure of kissing thy ikir 
liand. 

Kate had the rjood senpe to see the danger of rev( m1- 
iog her sex, or her relutiooship, even to hor own 
brother* The grasp of the Church never relaxedt 
never * prescribed/ unless freely and by choice. The 
nun, if discovered, would have been taken out of the 
horse-barracksi or the dragoon^saddle. She had the 
firmness, therefore, for mauy yearsi to resist the 
itsteriy impulses that sometimes suggested such a 
confidence. For years, and tliose years the most 
important of her life — the years that developed her 
eharacter — she lived undetected as a brilliant cavalry 
officer under her brother's patronage. And the bitterest 
grief in poor Kate^s whole life, was the tragical (and,, 
were it not fully attested, one might say the ultra* 
scenical,) event tliat dis.solvcd their long connection.. 
Let me spend a word of apology on poor Kate^s errors. 
We all commit many ; botli you and I, reader. No, 
stop; that^s not civil. You, reader, 1 know, are a 
saint ; I am fiol, though very near it I do err at long 
intervals ; and iheu 1 think with indulgence of the 
many circumstances that plead for this poor girl. The* 
Spanish armies of that day inherited, from the days 
of Cortez and Pizarro, shining remembrances of mar- 
tial prowessi and the veiy worst of ethics. To think 

foil. I. 10 
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Uttle of bloodshed, to quarrel, to fight, to gamble, to 
plunder, beloaged to the yery atmosphere of a camp, 
to its iodolence, to its ancient traditions. In your own 
defence, you were obliged to do such things. Besidee 
all these grounds of evil, the Spanish army had just 

there an extra demoralization from a war with savages 

faithless and bloody. Do not think, 1 beseech yoo^ 
too much, reader, of killing a man. That word * US* 
ia sprinkled over every page of Kate's own autobi* 
•graphy. It ought not to be read the light of these 
dlBiys. Yet, how if a man that she killed were f 
Hush I It was sad ; but is better hurried over in a few 
words* Tears aAer this period, a young officer oim 
day dining with Kate, entreated her to become his 
second in a duel. Such things were every-day affairs* 
However, Kate had reasons for declining the servicei, 
and did so. But the officer, as he was sullenly depart- 
ing, said— that, if he were killed, (as he thought he 
9hould be,) his death would lie at Kate's door. I do 
not take his view of the case, and am not moved by 
bis rhetoric or his logic* Kate loas, and relenteiL 
The duel was fixed for eleven at night, under the walls 
of a monastery. Unhappily the night proved unusually 
dark, so Aat the two principals had to tie white band^ 
kerchiefs round their elbows, ui order to descry each 
<Hher. In the confusion they wounded each other 
mortally. Upon that, according to a usage not pecidiar 
to Spaniards, but es^tending (as doubtless the reader 
knows) for a century longer to our own countrymM^ 
the two seconds were obliged in honor to do something 
towards avenging their principals. Kate had her usuid 
Ihtal luck. Her sword passed sheev thiwgb tbei body 
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of het opponent : this unknown opponent faihug dead, 
kul juBt brasth left to ety ouC« * Ah, iriHain, you hafW 

kllknl im,^ in a voice of horrific reproach j and tho 
vmce was the Toice of her brother I 
The monks of the monastefy, mider whose rileni 

shadows tins murderous duel had taken place, roused 

kf the clsshiog of swords and the angry shouts ef 

6dmbatants, issued out whh torohes to find one only of 
the four oificers surviving. £very convent aud altaf 
had a right of asyhim fcr n short period. Aoeofdlng 

Id the eiistom, the monk?? carried Kate, inscnsihlo 
With anguish of mind, to the sanctuary of thoir chapeK 
There for some days they detained her; but then, 
having iurnislu'd lier with a horse and some provi:;iiunS| 
they turned her adrift Which way should the xm* 
happy fughive turn ? In Mindness of heart she turned 
towards Uie sea. It was the soa that had brought her 
In Peru ; it was the sea that would perhaps carry htSi 

awav. It was the sea that had first showed her this 
land and its golden hopes ; it was the sea that ought to 
hide from her its fearful remembrances. The sea it 
was that hud twice spared her life in extremities ; the 
iea it was that might now if it chose, take back the 
hauUe that it had spared in vain. 

Kate's passage ovsa thb andes. 

Three days our poor heroine followed the coast 
Her horse was then almost lumbie to move ; and on 
Ms aeooont, she tamed inland to a tUoket for grass 
and shelter. As she drew near to it, a voice chal* 
|enged«— ^ Who goes there / ' Kate answered, ^ iSJpatfi/ 
^Wkta j>eopUV *A fiimi.^ k was two aoldiers, 
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deserters, and almost starving. Kate shared her 
pcovisioas with these men : and, on hearing their pUm, 
which was to go over the Cordilleras, she agreed to 
join the party. Their object was the wild one of seek- 
ing the river Dorado^ whose waters rolled along golden 
sands, and whose pebbles were emeralds. Hers was 
to throw herself upon a line the least liable to pursuiti 
and the readiest for a new chapter of life in wbicli 
oblivion might be found for the past. AAer a few 
days of incessant climbing and fatigue, they found 
themselves in the regions of perpetual snow. Summer 
would come as vainly to this kingdom of frost as to the 
grave of her brother. No fire^ but the fire of human 
blood in youthful veins, could ever be ko})t burning in 
these aerial solitudes. Fuel was rarely to be founds 
and kindling a secret hardly known except to Indians. 
However, our Kate can do everything, and she's the 
girl, if ever gicl did such a thing, or ever girl did noi 
such a thing, that I back at any odds for crossing the 
Cordilleras. I would bet you something now, reader, 
if I thought you would deposit your stakes by return of 
post, (as they play at chess through the post-office,) 
that Kate does the trick, that she gets down to the 
other side ; that the soldiers do not : and that the 
horse, if preserved at all, is preserved in a way that 
will leave him very little to boast of. 

The party had gathered wild berries and esculent 
roots at the foot of the mountains, and tlie horse was 
of very great use in carrying them. But this larder 
was soon emptied. There was nothing then to carry ; 
so that the horse's value, as a beast of burthen, fell 
oent per cent In fact, very soon he could not cany 
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himself, and it bocame easy to calculate wlien he 
would leaoh the bottom oa the wrong side the Cofw 
tlillenis. He took three steps back for one upwerdb. 
A council of war being held, the small army resolved 
to slaughter their hone. He, thoagh a member of the 
expedition^ had no vote, and if he had the votes would 
have stood Uiree to oae — majority, two against hira. 
He was cut into quarters; which surprises me; for, 

unless 071C quarter was consideroil liis own slmre, it 
reminds one too much* of this amongst the many 
facetia of English midshipmen, who ask (on any one 
of llieir number looking sulky) ^ if it is his intention 
to marry and retire from the service upon a supei^ 
annuation of £4 4s. 4M> a year, paid quarterly by 
way of bothering the purser.' The purser can't do it 
with the help of fiirthings* And, as respects aliquot 
parts, four shares among three persons are as incom- 
mensurable as a guinea is against any attempt at givuig 
change in half-crowns. However, this was all the 
preservation that the horse fouiul. No saltpetre or 
sugar could be had : but the frost was antiseptic. And 
the horse was preserved in as useful a sense as ever 
apricots were preserved or strawberries. 

On a fire, painfully devised out of broom and 
withered leaves, a horse-steak was dressed ; for drink, 
snow was allowed d discretion. This ought to have 
revived the party, and Kate, perhaps, it did. But the 
poor deserters were tbuily clad, and they had not the 
boiling heart of Catalina. More and more they 
drooped. Kate did her best to cheer them. But the 
march was nearly at an end for them^ and they were 
going in one half hour to receive their last billet. Yet, 
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befoie this eMMnmatioD, th«y faay# a iUuge o p# ^ 
tMiia to lee ; 8iich as few places could show, but the 
upper cbamben of tho CordUloiiM* Tbey had geach»4 

a billowy scene of rocky masses, large and small, 
iDokiug ahockiiigly black oa their perpeadicuiajr aid^ 
m tbej me out of the vest snowy expanse, Upoa 
the highest oi tbese, that was accessible, Kate inounte4 
fo look around her, and she sair-<-*eh| laptuse at siioh 
an hour ! — a man sittin<^ on a shelf of rook with a gun 
by his side. She shouted wkh joy to her comrades, 
and ran down lo communicate the joyful news. Hen^ 
was a sportsman, watching, perhaps, for an eagle; 
and now they would have relief. One man's cheek 
kindled with the hectic of sudden joy, and he voea 
eagerly to march. The other was fust sinking under 
the fatal sleep that frost sends before herself as her 
'mereiAil minister of death ; but hearing in his dream 
the tidings of relief, and assisted by his friends, he 
also staggeringly arose. It could not be three minutes^ 

walk, Kate, tliuught, to the station of th(^ sportsman. 
That thought supported them all. Under iiate'e 
guidance, who had taken a sailor^s glance at dw 
bearings, they soon unthreaded the labyrinth of rocks 
80 &r as to bring the man within view. He had not 
left his resting-place; their steps on the soundless 
snow, naturally, he could not hear; and, as their road 
brought them upon him from the rear, still less could 

he sec them. Kate hailed him ; but so keenly was he 
absorbed in some speculation, or in the object of bis 
watching, that he took no notbe of them, not evea 
moving his head. Kate began to think there would 
bo another man to rouse from sleep. Coming close 
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friend, art you sleeping ? * Ywi, he wa$ sleeping ; 
•ieepiog the sieep ilrom whtch tUere m uo awaking | 
Ukd the alight lomh ^ Kal« ha? iog dMtnrhad tha 
equilibrium of tlio corpse, duwn it rolled ou the snow : 
Att ffosen body irnag like a hotlow iron cylinder ; the 
iMM uppermest and blue with mouldy mouth opciit 
teeth ghastly and bleaching m the fro^i, aud a frightful 
grin upon the lipa. This dreadful apeotacle finished 

the struggles of the wonker man, who sank and died 
at once. Tiio other made an eliort with so mooh 
qiirit, thntt in Kale*a opinion, horror had acted upon 
lUBl benoficiully as a stimulant. But it was not really 
10. it waa a apaam of morbid strength } a coUapae 
aaeeeeded ; his blood br^m to freeze ; he sat down im 
ipitc of Kate, and he also died witliout further strugglo. 
Gone are the poor suffering deaortefs t stretched and 

bleaching upon thc^ snow ; uiid insulted discipline is 
avenged. Great kings have long arms ; and syoo* 
phanta are ever at hand for the errand of the potent* 
What had frost and snow to do with the quurrol ? Yet 
lAdy ntiade themselvea sycophantic servants of the 
King of Spain ; and th$^ docrtred his deserters up to 
the summit of the Cordilleras, more surely tlmu any 
i^nish Uoodhennd, or any Spanish tirailleur^s bullet. 
Now is our Kate standing alone on the summits 
of the Andes, in solitude that is shockingi for the ia 
aloae with her own afflicted conscience. Twice before 
•he had stood in solitude as deep upon the wild — wild 
waters of the Pacific ; but her conscience had been 
then untroubled. Now, is there nobody left that can 
help ; her horse ia dead the soldiers are dead. 
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There is nobody that sbe can q>eak to except God ; 

and very soon you will find that she does speak to 
bim ; for already on these yast aerial deserts He has 
been whispering to her. The condition of Kate is 
exactly that of Coleridge^s * Ancient Mariner.^ But 
possibly^ reader, you may be amongst the many cave* 
less readers that have never fully understood what 
that condition was. Sufier me to enlighten you, else 
you ruin the story of the mariner; and by losing all 
its pat lies, lose half the jewels of its beauty. 

There are three readers of the ^ Ancient Marioer.* 
The first is gross enough to fancy all the imagery of 
the mariner's visions delivered by the poet for actual 
facts of experience ; which being impossible, the whole 
pulverizes, for that reader, into a baseless fairy tale. 
The second reader is wiser than that ; he knows that 
tfie imagery is not baseless; it is the imagery of 
febrile delirium ; really seen, but not seen as an exter- 
nal reality. The mariner had caught the pestilential 
fever, which carried off all his mates ; he only had 
survived — the delirium had vanished; but the visions 
that had haunted the delirium remained. * Yes,' says 
the third reader, ^ they remained ; naturally they did, 
being scorched by fever into liis brain ; but how did 
they happen to remain on his belief as gospel truths ? 
The delirium had vanislied : why had not the painted 
scenery of the delirium vanished, except as visionary 
memorials of a sorrow that was cancelled? Why 
was it that craziness settled upon this mariner's braui, 
driving him, as if he were a Cain, or another Wander* 
lag Jew, to ^pass like night — from land to land ;^ 
and, at uncertain intervals, wrenching him until be 
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made rebaarsal his enora, erea at the haid price 
of ^ holding children from their play, and old men 
from the chimney corner ? ' ^ That crazioess, as the 
tkird reader decipheie, roee oat of a deeper soil than 
any bodily afl^tion. It had its root in penitential 
sorrow. Oh, bitter is the sorrow to a coiiscientioua 
lieart, when, too late, it discoyers the depth of a love 
that has been trampled under foot ! This mariner had 
slain the creature that, on all the earth, loved him best* 
In the darkness of his cruel superstition he had done 
it, to save his human brothers from a fancied incon- 
Tenience; and yet, by that very act of cruelty, he 
had himself called destruction upon their heads. The 
Nemesis that followed punished him througii them — 
him, that wronged, through those that wrongfully he 
sought to benefit That spirit who watches over the 
sanctities of iove is a strong angel — is a jealous angel ; 
and this angel it was 

'That lov'd the bird, that lov'd the man, 

That shot him with his bow.' 

He it was that followed the cruel archer into silent 
and slumbering seas ; 

' Nine fathom deep he had followed him ' 
Through the realms of mist and snow,' 

This jealous angel it was that pursued the man into 
nooQ-day darkness, and the vision of dying oceans, 
into delirium, and finally, (when recovered from dis^ 
ease) into an unsettled mind. 

Such, also, had beeot the offence of Kate; such, 
also, was the punisBtoient that now is do<^giiig her 
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9tep9. She, like the mariiief , tiad slaki the one sole 
emture that loved her upon the whole wide emithi 
she, like the mariner, for this oSeooe, ha,d been, huated 
into frost and snow-^yery soon will be hunted inle 

delirium; and from that (if she escapes with life) 
wiU be huated into the trouble of a heart that oaimol 
lest There was the excuse of one darkness for her; 
there was the excuse of another darkness for the 
mariner. But, with all the excuses that earth, and the 
darkness of earth, can furnish, hitter it would be for 
you or me, reader, through every hour of iife, waking 
w dreaningf to look back upon one fatal mooienl 
when we had pierced the heart that would have died 
for In this only the darkness had been merciful 
to Kate that it had bidden for ever from her victim 
the hand that slew him. But now in such utter soli- 
tude, her tliougbts ran back to their earliest interview* 
She remembered with anguish, how, on first touching 
tlie siiufes of America, almost the very first word tlial 
met her ear had been from Aim, the brother whom she 
had killed, about the * Pussy ^ of times long past; 
how the gallant young man had hung upon her words, 
as in her native Basque she described her own mis* 
chievous little self, of twelve years back ; how his 
color went and came, whilst his loving memory of the 
little sister was revived by her own descriptive traits, 
giving back, as in a mirror, the fawn-like grace, the 
squirrel-like restlessness, that once had kindled his 
ewn delighted laughter ; how he would take no denial, 
but showed on the spot, that, simply to have touched 
k) have kissed — to have played with the little wild 
thing* that glorified, by her innocence, the gloom of 
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eamps ; how, throu^li hini^ she had found the avenue 
tp iioaor mid .disiioction* Aad yet this brother, so 
JbMring and generous, it vas that she had dismissad 
from life. She paused ; slie turned round, as if look- 
ing hack (or his giave ; she saw the dreadful wildei^ 
aesooB ^ of snow whieh already she had traversed. 
Silent they were at this season, even as in the pauiiug 
heats of iiooB, the Zaarrahs of the torrid zone are 
cAeotimes sileot Dreadful was the silence; it was 
the nearest thing to the silence of the grave. Graves 
vele at the foot of the Andes, that she knew too well § 
graves were at the summit of the Andes, that she saw 
too well. And, as she gazed, a sudden thought iiashed 
Qpoa her, when her eyes settled upon the corpses of 
the poor deserters — cuuld she, like ihem^ have been 
aU this while unconsciousiy executing judgment upoa 
karself? Bunning from a wrath that was doubtful, 
into the very jaws of a wrath iliat was ineitorable ? 
Flying in panic and behold I there was no man that 
pursued ? For the first time in her life, Kate trembled. 
J^Qt for the first time, Kate wept. Far less for the 
^rst time was it, that Kate bent her knee ~ that Kate 
clasped her hands — that Kate prayed. But it wa$ 
the first time that she prayed as tJie^ prfty» for whom 
90 more hope is left but in prayer. 

tJere let me pause a moment for the sake of mukiag 
iomebody angry. A Frenchman, who sadly misjudges 
Kate, looking at her through a Parisian opem-glass, 
gives it as hu opmion that, because Kate first 
rwnfd^ her prayer on this oceasioQ, therefore, now 
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first of all she prayed. I think not so. I love this 
Kate, blood-stained as she is ; and I could not loye a 
woman that never bent her knee in thankfulness or in 
supplication. However, we have all ta right to our 

own little opinion; and it is not you^ mon cher^'' you 
Frenchman, that I am angry witli, but somebody else 
that stands behind you. Tou, Frenchman, and your 
compatriots, I love oftentimes for your festal gaiety of 
heart; and I quarrel only with your levity and that 
eternal worldliness that freezes too fiercely — that 
absolutely blisters with its Irost — like the upper air 
of the Andes. You speak of Kate only as too readily 
you speak of all women ; the instinct of a natural 
scepticism be i tig tu scof* at all hidden depths of truth. 
Else you are civil enough to Kate ; and your * homage * 
(such as it may happen to be) is always at the service 
of a woman on the shortest notice. But behind you^ 
I see a worse fellow ; a gloomy fanatic ; a religious 
sycophant that seeks to propitiate his circle by bitter- 
ness against the ofi*ences that are most unlike his own. 
And against him, I must say one word for Kate to the 
too hasty reader. This villain, whom 1 mark for a 
shot if he does not get out of the way, opens his fire 
on our Kate under shelter of a lie; For there is a 
Standing lie in the very constitution of civil society, 
a necessity of error, misleading us as to the proportions 
of crime. Mere necessity obliges man to create many 
acts into felonies, and to punish them as the heaviest 
offences, which his better sense teaches him secretly 
to regard as perhaps among the lightest. Those poor 
deserters, for instance, were they necessarily without 
excuse? They might have been oppressively used; 
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but in critical times of war, no luatler for the indiviiiual 
palliations, the deserter from his colors must be shot ; 
there is no help for it: as in extremities of general 
famine, wc shoot the man (alas ! we are obliged to 
shoot him) that is found robbing the common stores in 
order to feed his own perishing children, though tlic 
offence is hardly visible in the sight of God. Only 
blockheads adjust their scale of guilt to the scale of 
human punishments. Now, our wicked friend the 
fiuiatic, who calumniates Kate, abuses the advantage 
which, for such a purpose, he derives from the ex ig- 
gerated social estimate of all violence. Personal 
security being so main an object of social union, we 
are obliged to frown upon all modes of violence as 
hostile to the centml principle of that union. We are 
obliged to mte it, according to the universal results 
towards which it tends, and scarcely at all, according 
to the special condition of circumstances, in which it 
may originate. Hence a horror arises for that class 
of offences, which is (philosophically speaking) exag- 
gerated ; and by daily use, the ethics of a police* 
office translate themselves, insensibly, into the ethics 
even of religious people. But I tell that sycophantidh 
fanatic — not this only, viz., that he abuses unfairly, 
against Kate, the advantage which he has from the 
inevitably distorted bias of society \ but also, I tell him 
this second little thing, viz., that upon turning away 
the glass from that one obv ious aspect of Kate's char- 
acter, her too fiery disposition to vindicate all rights by 
violence, and viewing her in relation to general reli- 
gious capacities, she was a thousand times more 
promisingly endowed than himself. It is impossible 



Digitized by Google 



158 THE SPANISH JNiUN 

to be noble in many Uiu^s, without having maaj^ 
|K»nt9 of eoolael whh frud religion. If yoa deny fk«l, 
you it is that calumniate religion. Kate was noble in 
many Aiogs. Her worst erron nevet took a shape of 
self^nterest or deceit She was bmvOf she wtos geMf^ 
ous, she was forgiving, she bore no malice, she Wflitf 
All! of troth— qualities that God loves either in mat 
or woman. She hated sycophants and dissemblers 
I hate them ; and more than ever at this moment on 
her behalf. I wish she were but here to give • 
punch on the head to that fellow who traduces her. 
And, coming round again to the occasion from which 
this short digression has started^ viz., the questios 
nised by the Frenchman — whether Kate were a 
l^fson lilLoly to pr&f under other circumstances thaa 
those of extreme danger > I ofl^r it as my opinion thit 
she was. Violent people arc not always such from 
choice, but perhaps from situation. And, though tfa* 
circumstances of Kate's position allosvcd her little? 
means for realizing her own wishes, it is certain thai 
those wishes pointed continually to peace atid stt 
unworldly happiness, if that were possible. The" 
stormy clouds that enveloped her in camps, opened 
overhead at intervals — showing her a far iKstant MM 
serene. She yearned, at many times, for the rest 
which is not in camps or armies ; and it is cevtnk^ 

that she ever combined with any jjlans or day-dreams 
of tranquillity, as their most essential ally, some aid 
derived from that dovelike religion which, at 9c. Selwe* 
tian's, as an infant and through girlhood, she had bead 
fliught so profoundly to adore^ 
Mow,>let us rise flram this diseiMiiitt ef Kale' agaiflU J 
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Ufaeiiers, as Kate herself is risiog from prayer, ood 
eonrider, in conjanctkm with Aer, the charaeter and 

promise of that dreadful ground which lies immediately 
haiiMre her. What it to be thought of it ? I eouM 
nh we had a theodolite here, and a 0pirit«1e?el, and 
ether instrumeuts, for setiiiog some important qucs^ 
lioae. Yet no: on conaideratiM, if eoe had a wiah 
allowed by that kind fairy, witfaont whose assistance it 
would be quite impossible to send, even for the spirit* 
levels nobody would throw away the wish u(}on thingi^ 
90 paltry. I would not put the fairy upon any such 
errand : 1 would order the good creature to bring no 
apirit4evel, but a stiff glass of spirils for Kate — a 
paiauquin, and relays of fifty stout bearers — all drunk, 
m order that they might noi feel the eold. The maia 
inlerrest at this moment, and the main difTiculty^ 
indeed, the ^open question' of the case — was, tif$ 
ascertain whether the aseent were yet accomplished or 
not; and when would the descent commence ? or had 
it, perhaps, long commenced ? The character of tho 
ground^ in those immediate successions that could be 
connected by the eye, decided nothing ; for the undu- 
Itttions of the level had been so continual for roilea, 
m to perplex any eye but an engineer's, in attempting 
|0 judge whether, upon the whole, th^ tendency were 
upwards downwards. Possibly it was yet neitfaef 
way ; it is, indeed, probable, that Kate had been for 
some time travelling along a series of terraces, that 
tMmnaed the whole breadth of the topmost area at diat 
point of crossing the Cordilleras, and which perhaps, 
hnit not certainly, compensated any casual tendencies^ 
diMRniwda by eorresponding reascents« Then came 
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the question — how long would these terraces yet 
continue ? and had the ascending parts really balanced 
the descending ? — upon that seemed to rest the final 
chance ior Kate. Because, unless she very sooo 
reached, a lower level, and a warmer atmosphere, 
mere weariness would oblige her to lie down, under a 
fierceness of cold, that would not suffer her to rise 
after once losing the warmth of motion ; or, inversely, 
if she even continued in motion, mere extremity of 
cold would, of itself, speedily absorb the little surplus 
energy for moving, which yet remained unexhausted 
by weariness. 

At this stage of her progress, and whilst the agoniz* 
ing question seemed yet as indeterminate as ever, 
Kate^s struggle with despair, which had been greatly 
soothed by the fervor of her prayer, revolved upon 
her in deadlier blackness. All turned, she saw, upon 
a race against time, and the arrears of the road ; and 
she, poor thing I how little qualified could she be, in 
such a condition, for a race ol any kind \ and against 
two such obstinate brutes as time and space! Tbia 
hour of the progress, this noontide of Kate*s struggle, 
must have been the very crisis of the wiiole. Despair 
was rapidly tending to ratify itself. Hope, in any 
degree, would be a cordial for sustaining her efforts. 
But to flounder along a dreadful chaos of snow-drifts^ 
or snow-chasms, towards a point of rock, which, being 
turned, should expose only another interminable suc- 
cession of the same character — might that be endured 
by ebbing spirits, by stifiening limbs, by the ghastly 
darkness tliat was now beginning to gather upon the 
inner eye ? And, if once despair became triumphaiUi 
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ail the little arrear of physical strength would coliapsn 
ftt once. 

Oh! verdure of hinnan fields, cottages of men and 
women, (that now suddenly seemed all brothers and 
flisters,) cottages with children around them at play, 
lhat are so far below — oh! summer utid spring, 
flowoTB and blossoms, to which, as to At# sydibohi, 
God has given the gorgeous privilege of rehearsing 
for ever ^ipon earth his most mysterious perfection-^ 
Life, and the resurrections of Life— is it indeed true, 
that poor Kate must never see you more ? Mutter- 
ingly she put that question to herself* But strange 
are the caprices of ebb and flow in the deep fountains 
of human sensibilities. At this very moment, when 
the utter incapacitation of despair was gathering fast 
at Kate's heart, a sudden lightening shot far into her 
•pirit, a reliux almost supernatural, from the earliest 
efiects of her prayer. A thought had struck her all at 

once, and this thought prompted her immediately to 
turn round. Perhaps it was in some blind yearning 
afker the only memorials of life in this frightful region, 
tiiat she fixed her eye upon a point of hilly ground by 
which she identified the spot near which the three 
corpses were lying. The silence seemed deeper than 
ever. Neither was there any phantom memorial of 
life for the eye or for the ear, nor wing of bird, nor 
echo, nor green leaf, nor creeping thing, that moved 
or stirred, upon the soundless waste. Oh, what a relief 
to Ais burthen of silence would be a human groan I 
Here seemed a motive for still darker despair. And 
yet, at that very moment, a pulse of joy began to thaw 
the ice at her heart. It struck her, as she reTiewed 

▼OL. I. 11 
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the grouad, tlmt undoubtedly it bad boen for some time 
slowly descending. Her senses were much dulled bjr 
suffering ; but this thought it was, suggested by a 
sudden upprehciisioii of a coutinued descending move- 
menl, which had caused her to turn round. Sight had 
couiirmcd the sugiicstion first derived from her own 
steps.- The distance attained was now sufficient to 
esCaUish the tendency* Ob, yes, yes, to a certatDty 
she had been descending for some time. Frigbtiul 
was the spasm of joy which whispered that the worst 
was OTer. It was as when the shadow of mdnight, 
that murderers had relied on, isi passing away from 
your beleagured shelter, and dawn will soon be mani- 
fest. It was as when a flood, that all day long has 
raved against the walls of your bouse, has ceased 
(you suddenly think) to rise ; yes ! measured by a 
gulden pUunmet, it is sinking beyond a doubt, and the 
darlings of your household are saved. Kate faced 
round in agitation to her proper direction. She saw, 
what previously, in her stunning confusion, she bad 
fiot seen, that, hardly two stones* throw in advance, 
lay a mass of rock, split as into a gateway. Through 
that opening it now became probable that the road 
was lying. Hurrying forward, she passed within tha 
natural gates. Gules of paradise they were. Ah, 
what a vista did that gateway expose before her daazied 
eye? what a revelation of heavenly promise? Pull 
two miles long, stretched a long narrow glen, every- 
where descending, and in many parts rapidly. AU 
was now placed beyond a doubt. She tOfts descending 
— for hours, perhaps, had been descending insei^Uy, 
the mighty stauraase* Tes, Kate is iaaving behind bar 
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the kingdom of frost and the victories of death. Two 
miles farther there may be rest, if there i» not ehelter* 
And very eooo, as the crest of her new^bora happi* 
ness, she diatioguisihed at the other end of that rocky 
visis, a pa?ilMNi«8liaped mass of dark green foliege*^ 
a belt of trees, s^ueh as we see in the lovely parks of 
England, but islanded by a screen (though not every- 
where occupied by the nsurpatkms) of a thick boshjf 
undergrowth. Oh, verdure of dark olive foliage, 
oliered suddenly to fainting eyes, as if by some winged 
patriarchal herald of wrath relenting ^solitary Arabia 
tent, rising with saintly signals of peace, in the dicud- 
fttl desert, must Kate indeed die even yet, whilst she 
lees but cannot reach you ? Outpost on the frontief 
of man's dominions, standing within life, but looking 
out upon everlasting death, wilt thou hold up Che 
anguish of thy mocking invitation, only to betray ^ 
Never, perhaps), in this world was tlie line so cx- 
qwsitely grazed, that parts salvation and ruin. As 
the dove to her dove-cot truin the swooping hawk<>— 
as the Christian pinnace to Christian batteries, from 
the bloody Mahometan coirsair, se flew-— so tried to 
fly towards tiie anchoring thickets, that, alas ! could 
not w^gh their anchors and make sail to meet her ^ 
the poor exhausted Kate from the Tengcance of pur« 
suing irc^t. 

And she reached them; staggering, fainting, reeU 

tng, she entered beneath ih( canopy of umbrageous 
trees. But, as oitentioies, the Hebrew fugitive to a 
chy of refuge, flying for his life before the avenger of 
biood, was pressed so hotly that, on entering the arch- 
way ef whal seem^ to ktm the heavenly ci^-^gatey 
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as he kneeled in deep thankfulness to kiss its hoty 
merciful shadow, he could not ri^e again, but sank 
instantly with infant weakness into sleep — sometimes 
to wake no more; so sank, so collapsed upon the 
ground, without power to choose her couch, and with 
little prospect of ever rising again to her feet, th<l 
martial nun. She lay as luck had ordered it, with her 
head screened by the undergrowth of bushes, from 
any gales that might arise ; she lay exactly as she 
sank, with her eyes up to heaven; and thus it was 
that the nun saw, before falling asleep, the two sights 
that upon earth are fittest for the closing eyes of a 
nun, whether destined to open again, or to close for 
ever. She saw the interlacing of boughs overhead 
forming a dome, that seemed like the dome of m 
eadiedral. She saw through the fretwork of the foliage, 
another dome, far beyond, the dome of an evening 
sky, the dome of some heavenly cathedral, not buik 
with hands. She saw upon this upper dome the vesper 
lights, all alive with pathetic grandeur of coloring 
from a sunset that had just been rolling down like m 
chorus. She had not, till now, consciously observed 
the time of day ; whether it were morning, or whether 
it were afternoon, in her confusion she had not im» 
tinctly known. But now she whispered to herself — 
^ It is evening :^ and what lurked half unconsciooriy 
in these words might be — ^The sun, that rejoices, 
has finished his daily toil ; man, that labors, has linished 
Ms ; I, that suffer, have finished mine.* That might 
be what she thought, but what she said was — * It is 
evening ; and the hour is come when the Angelus is 
sounding through St Sebastian/ What made her 
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dunk of St. Sebaaiiaiii to far away ia depths of tpace 

and time? Her bra in w&s wanderiiiLS now that her 
feet were not; aod, because her eyes had descended 
from the heaTenly to the earthly dome, thai made her 
think of carllily cathedrals, and oi' caiiiutiral choirtf 
aod of St. Sebastian^s chapel, with its silvery bells 
that carried the Angebu fiur into roottntain recesses* 
Perhaps, as her wanderings iacroaj>ed, she tliought 
herself back in childhood ; became * pussy ^ once 
again ; fancied that all since then was a frightful 
dream ; that she was not upon the dreadful Andes, 
but still kneeling in the holy chapel at vespers ; still 

innocent as then ; loved as then she liad been loved ; 
and that all men were^ liars, who said her hand was 
ever stained with blood. Little enough is mentioned 
of the delusions whwh possessed her ; but thai little 
gives a key to the impulse which her palpitating heart 
obeyed, and which her rambling brain for ever repro* 
duced in multiplying mirrors. Restlessness kept her 
in waking dreams for a brief half hour. But then 
fever and delirium would wait iiu longer ; the killing 
exhaustion would no longer be refused ; the fever, the 
delirium, and the exhaustion, swept in together with 
power like an army with banners ; and the nun ceased 
through the gathering twilight any more to watch the 
cathedrals of earth, or the more solemn cathedrals 
that rose in the iieavens above. 

All night long she slept in her verdurous Su Ber* 
nard's hospice without awaking, and whether she 
would ever awake seemed to depend upon an accident. 
The slumber that towered above her brain was like 
that fluctuating silvery column which stuiiUs iu aaca" 
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tifie tubes atoking, rising, deepenbg, lightening, ex- 
tracting, cx[)anding; or like the inist that sits, through 
•ukry aAernoons, upoa the river of the American Si. 
Peter, aometimee nurefying Jbr minutee into sunny 
gauze, sometimes cooxlensing for hours into palls of 
foneral darkness. You fancy that, after twelve bourn 
of mf steep, she must have been refreshed ; better mt 
least than she was last night. Ah ! but sleep is not 
always sent upon missions of refreshment Sleep in 
sometimes tlie secret chamber in which death arranges 
bis macliinery. Sleep is sometimes that deep mys« 
terious atmosphere, in which the human spirit is slowly 
unsettling its wings for flight from earthly tenements. 
It is now eight oVlock in the moming; and, to ail 
appearance, if Kate should receive no aid before noon, 
when next the bua is departing to his rest, Kate will 
be departing to hers ; when next the sun is holding 
out his golden Christian signal to man, that the hour 
is come for letting his anger go down, Kate will be 
sleeping away for ever into the arms of brotberiy 
forgiveness. 

What is wanted just now for Kate, supposing Kale 
herself to be wanted by this world, is, that this world 

would be kind enough to send her a little brandy 
before it is too late. The simple truth was, and a 
truth which I have known to take place in more ladies 
than Kate, who died or did not die, accordingly, as 
tbey had or had not an adviser like myself, capable 
oi giving so sound an opinion, that llu- jcwelly star of 
life had descended too far down the arch towards 
setting, for any chance of re-asoending by spanUme^n « 
eiiurt. The fire was still burning in secret, but needed 
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to be rekindled bjr potent artificial bceath. It lingered^ 
end might linger, bat would never oolminete again 

without some stimulus from earthly viueyuriis.^ Kate 
was eTer lucky, though ever unfortunate; and the 
world, hexnfr of my opinion that Kate was worth sav- 
ing, made up its mind about half-past eight o'clock in 
the morning to save her. Just at that time, when the 

night was ovlt, and its sufFLTings were liidden — in 
one of those intermitting gleams that for a moment 
or two lightened the clouds of her slumber, Kate^s 
dull ear caught a sound that for years hud spuketi a 
fiimiliar language to Aer. What was it ? It was the 
sound, though ,muffled and deadened, like the ear that 
heard it, of horsemen advancing. Interpreted by the 
tumultuous dreams of Kate, was it the cavalry of 

Spain, at whose head so often she had charged tlio 
Uoody Indian scalpers? Was it, according to the 
legend of ancient days, cavalry that had been sown 
by her brother's blood, cavalry tliat ruse from the 
ground on an inquest of retribution, and were racing 
up the Andes to seize her? Her dreams that had 
opened sullenly to the souud waited for no answer, 
but ckwed again into pompous darkness. Happily, 
the horsemen had caught the glimpse of some bright 
ornament, clasp, or aiguiiiette, on Kate's dress. Tiiey 
were hunters and foresters from below; servants in 
the iiousehuld of a beneficent lady ; arid in some pur- 
suit of flying game had wandered beyond their ordinary 
limits. Struck by the sudden scmtillation from Kate^s 
dress played upon by the morning sun, they rode up 
to the thicket. Great was their surprise, great their 
pity, to see a young officer ui uniform stretched within 
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the bushes upon the ground, and perhaps dying. Bor- 
dereiv from Ghildhood od this dreadful frontier^ sacred 
to winter and death, they understood the case at once* 
They dismouuted : and with the tenderness of women, 
raising the poor frozen comet in their arms, washed 
her temples with brandy, whilst (inc, at intervals, 
suiiered a few drops to trickle within her lips. As 
the restoration of a warm bed was now most likely to 
be successful, they lifted the helpless stranger upon 
a horse, walking on each side with supporting arms. 
Once again our Kate is in the saddle ; once again a 
Spanish Cabaliador. But Kate^s bridle-hand is deadly 
cold. And her spurs, that she bad never unfastened 
since leaving the monastic asylum, hung as idle as the 
flapping sail that Alls unsteadily with the breeze upon 
a stranded ship* 

This procession had some miles to go, and over 
difficult ground ; but at length it reached the forest- 
like park and the chateau of the wealthy proprietress* 
Kate was still half-frozen and speechless, except at 
intervals. Heavens I can this corpse*like, languishing 
young woman, be the Kate that once^ in her radianl 
girlhood, rode with a handful of comrades into a 
column of two thousand enemies, that saw her com- 
rades die, that persisted when all were dead, that tore 
from the heart of all resistance the banner of her 
native SpiBkin ? Chance and change have ^ written 
strange defeatures in her face.^ Much is changed ; 
but some things are not changed : there is still kind* 
ness that overflows with pity : there is still helplessness 
that asks for this pity witiiout a voice : she is now 
received by a Senora, not less kind than that maternal 



Digitized by Google 



THB SPAinSH HUH. 



ie9 



miiBty who, on the oigbt of }i<:r birth, first welcoiued 
her to a loring liome ; mod the, the heroiM of Spain^ 
is herself as helpless now as that little lad} liu, ihen 
at ten minutes of age, was kiMed and btonod by all 
the boosefaoM of 8t Sobaaltaii. 

Let us suppose Kate placed in a warm buu. Let 
OB suppose ber in a few boon reeovering steady ooa- 
sobusoess ; in a few days reoomrmg sofiie power of 
self-support ; in a ibrtmght able to seek the gay 
saloon, wbefo tbe Seoora was sitting akme, and ren- 
der! n^r thanks, with that deep sinceriiy which ever 
characterized our wild-bearted Kaie, lor the critical 
senrices recehred from diat lady and ber establish* 
ment. 

This lady, a widow, was what the French call a 
wUtisse^ the Spaniards a me$titta; that is, tbe daughter 

of a geuuine Spaniard, and an Indian mother. I shall 
call her simply a creole^^ which will indicate her want of 

pure Spanish blood sufficiently to explain her deference 
for those who had it* »She was a kind, liberal woman; 
rich rather more than needed where there were no 
opera boxes to rent — a widow ahout lifly years old in 
the wicked worid^s account, some forty-four in ber 
own ; and happy, above all, in the possession of a most 
lovely daughter, whom even tbe wicked world did not 
accuse of more than sixteen years. This daughter, 
Juana, was — But stop — let her open the door of the 
saloon m which the Senora and the cornet are con* 
vermng, and speak for herself. She did so, after an 
hour had pas^scd j which length of time, to her that 
never had any business whatever in her innocent life, 
seemed sufficient to settle thp business of the old world 
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and the new. Had Pietro Diaz (as Cataltna now 
called herself) been really a Peler, and not a sham 

Peter, what a visiou of loveliness would have rushed 
upon his sensibilities as the door opened 1 Do not ex- 
pect me to describe her, for which, however, there are 
materials extant, sleepiug in archives, where they have 
slept for two hundred and twenty years. It is enough 
thai she is reported to have united the stately tread of 
Andalusian women with the innocent vduptuousoess of 
Peruvian eyes. As to her complexion and figure, be 
it known that Juana's father was a gentleman from 
Grenada, having in his veins the grandest blood of ail 
this earth, blood of Goths and Vandals, tainted (for 
which Heaven be thanked!) twice over with blood of 
Arabs— once through Moors, once through Jews;® 
whilst from her f^raudiuuther, Juana drew the deep 
subtle melancholy and the beautiful contours of limb 
which belong to the Indian race— a race destined 
silently and slowly to lade from the earth. No awk- 
wardness was or could be in this antelope, when glidmg 
with forest grace into the room — no town-bred shame 
— nothmg but the unaffected pleasure of one who 
wishes to speak a fervent welcome, but knows not if 
she ought — the asiuuishment of a Miranda, bred in 
Utter solitude, when first beholding a princely Ferdi- 
nand—and just so much reserve as to remind you, 
that ii Catuliua thought fit to dissemble her sex, she did 
^ not. And consider, reader, if you look back and aie 
a great arithmetician, that whilst the Senora had only 
fifty per cent, of Spanish blood, Juana had seventy- 
five ; so that her Indian melancholy after all was swal* 
lowed uj) for the present by her Vandal, by her Arab, 
hy her Spanish fire. 
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Catalioa, ieued at she was by tbe world, has left h 

evident in her memoirs that she was touched more than 
she wmhed to be by this iajoooent child. JiMuaa ibnned 
m brief loll for GetaUiia in her too ttortny ezirteBoe. 
And if for her in this life the sweet reality of a sifter 
had been possible, here was the sister she would have 
ehosen« On the other hand, what might Juana think 
of the cornet ? To have beeu thrown upon the kind 
bospitalitaes of her native home, to have been rescued 
by her mother's servants from that fearful death which, 
lying but a few miles otiV had ^iled her nursery with 
traditioiniry tragedies,— likol was sufficient to create 
an interest in the stranger. But his bold martial de- 
meanor, his yet youthful style of beauty, his frank 
manners, his animated conversation that reported a 
hundred contests with suilering and peril, wakened for 
die first time her admimtion. Men she had never seen 
before, except menial servants, ur a casual priest. But 
here was a gentleman, young like herself, that rode in 
in the cavalry of Spain — that carried the banner of 
the only potentate wliom Peruvians knew of — the 
King of the Spains and tbe Indies— that had doubled 
Cape Horn, that had crossed the Andes, that had suf- 
fered shipwreck, that iiad rocked upon iiliy storms, and 
had wrestled for life through fifty battles.* 

The reader knows all that followed. The sisterly 
love which Catalina did really feel for this young 
flsountaineer was inevitably misconstrued. Embar- 
rassed, but not able, from sincere affection, or almost 
IB bare propriety, to reftise such expressions of feeling 
as corresponded to the artless and involuntary kind- 
nesses of the ingenuous Juana, one day the cornet was 
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surprised by marnnia in tiie act of encircling her 
daughter's waist with his martial amif although walta> 

ing Wfts jjrcinalu re by ul leusl two centuries in Peru. 

She taxed him instantly with dishonorably abusing her 
confidence. The comet made but a bad defence. He 
muttered i^omethiog about fraternal aj'ection^^ about 
* eeteemt* and a great deal of metaphysical words that , 
are destined to remain untranslated in their original 
Spanish. Tlie good Sonera, though she could boast 
only of forty-four years' experience^ was not altogether 

to be ' had ' it) that fashion — she. was as learned as if 
she bad been fifty, and she brought matters to a speedy 
crisis. ^ You are a Spaniard,* she said, * a gentleman^ 
therefore ; remember that you are u gentleman. This 
very night, if your intentions are not serious, quit noy 
house. Go to Tucuman ; you shall command my 
horses and servants ; but stay no longer to increase 
the sorrow that already you will have left behind you. 
My dau^liter loves you. That is sorrow enougli, if 
you are triiiing with us. But, if not, and you also love 
Asr, and can be happy in our solitary mode of life, 

stay with us — stay for ever. Marry Juana wilh iny 

free consent. I ask not for wealth. Mine is sufficient 
for you both.* The cornet protested that the honor 

was one never contemplated by him — that it was too 
great — that — — . But, of course, reader, you know 
that * gammon * flourishes in Peru, amonj^st the silver 
mines, as well as in some mure boreal lands that pro* 
dttce little better than copper and tin. ^ Tin,' howevett 
has its uses. The delij^hted Scjiiora overruled all ob- 
jections* great and small ; and she confirmed Juana^s 
nolioa that the business of two worlds could be tiaiMh 



Digitized by Google 



m SPAKISH NUN. 



acted in an hour, by settling her daughter's future 
happiness in exactly twent} minutes. The poor, weak 

Catalina, not acting now in any spirit of recklessness, 
gricTing sincerely for the gulf that was opening before 
her, and yet shrinking effeminately from the moment- 
ary shock that would be inHicted by a lirm adherence 
to her duty, clinging to the anodyne of a short delay, 
allowed herself to be installed as the lover of Juima. 
Considerations of convenience, however, postponed the 
marriage. It was requisite to make various purchases ; 
and for this, it was requisite to visit Tucuman, where, 
also, the marriage ceremony could be performed with 
more circumstantial splendor. To Tucuman, there* 
fore, after some weeks' interval, the whole parly 
repaired. And at Tucuman it was that the tragical 
events arose, which, whilst interrupting such a mockery 
for ever, leA the poor Juana still happily deceived, and 
never believing for a moment that hers was a rejected 
or a deluded heart. 

One reporter of Mr. De Ferrer's narrative forgets his 
usual generosity, when he says that the Senora^s gift 
of her daughter to the Alferez was not quite so disin- 
terested as it seemed to be. Certainly it was not so 
disinterested as European ignorance might fancy it : 
but it was quite as much so as it ought to have been, in 
balancing the interests of a child. Very true it is — ' 
that, being a genuine Spaniard, who was still a rare 
creature in so vast a world as Peru, being a Spartan 
amongst Helots, an Englishman amongst Savages, aa 
Alferez would in those days have been a natural noble. 
His alliahce created honor for his wife and for his 
.^toacendants. Something, therefore, the comet would 
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add to the family consideration. But, instead of 
selfishness, it argued just regard for her daughter^i 
interest to build upon this, as some sort of equipoise 
to the wealth which her daughter would bring. 

Spaniard, however, as he was, our Alftrez on reaclh 
ing Tucuman found no Spaniards to mix with, but 
instead twelve Portuguese* 

Catalhia remembered the Spanish proverb— ^ Sub* 
tract from a Spaniard all his good qualities, and the 
remainder makes a pretty fair Portuguese;' but, m 
there was nobody else to gamble with, she entered 
freely into their society* Very soon she suspected 
that there was foul play : all modes of doctoriDg dice 
had been made fuiiiiliar to her by the experience of 
camps^ She watched ; and, by the time she had lost 
her final coin, she was satisfied that she had been plun- 
dered. In her fust anger she would have been glad to 
switch the whole dozen across the eyes ; but, as twelve 
to one were too great odds, she determined on limiting 
her vengeance to the immediate culprit* Him she 
followed into the street ; and coming near enough to 
distinguish his profile reflected ou a wall, she continued 
to keep him in view from a short distance* The light- 
hearted young cavalier whistled, as he went, an old 
Portuguese ballad of romance ; and in a quarter of an ; 
hour came up to an house, the front door of whiob he 
began to open with a pass-key. This operatkiii was 
the signal for Catalina tiiat the hour of vengeance had 
struck ; and, stepping hastily up, she tapped the Potw 
tuguese on the shoulder, s«ying — ' Senor, you area 
robber 1^ The Portuguese turned cooliy round, and| 
seeing Us gaming antagonist, replied -^^ Possibly, Sir; 

I 



Digitized by Google 



T8B BtMSSUM. NUaU 



but I have oo particular faticy for being told so/ at the 
same time drawing his swonL Catalina bad not de- 
signed to take any advantage ; and the touching him 
on the shoulder, with the interchange of speeclies, and 
the known chasacter of Kate, sufficiently imply it 

But it is too probable in such cases, that the party 
whose intention has been regularly settled from the 
first, will, and must have an advantage UBconseiously 
over a maa so abr uptly thrown on his defence. How- 
ever this might be, they had not fought a minute before 
Catalina passed her sword tRrough her opponent's 
body ; and without a groan or a sigh, the Portuguese 
cavalier fell dead at his own door. Kate searched the 
street with her ears, and (as far as the indistinctness of 
night albwed) with her eyes. Ail was profoundly 
silent ; and she was satisfied that no human figure was 
in motion. What sliould be done with the body ? A 
glance at the door of the house settled that : Fenmndo 
had himself opened it at the very moment when he re* 
ceived the summons to turn round. She dragged the 
corpse in, therefore, to the foot of the staircase, put 
the key by the dead man's side, and then issuing softly 
into the street, drew the door close with as little noise 
m possiUe. Catalina again paused to listen and to 
watch, went home to the hospitable Scnora's house, 
letixed to bed, fell asleep, and early the next morning 
was awakened by the Corregidor and four alguazils. 

The lawlessness of all that followed strikingly ex- 
poses the frightful state of criminal justice at that tiroe^ 
wherever Spanish law prevailed. No evidence ap« 
pea red to connect Catalina in any way with the death 
of Fernando Acosta. The Portuguese gamblers, be* 
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sides that perhaps they thought lightly of such aa 
accident, might have reasons of their own for diawii^( 
off public attention from their pursuits in Tucuman : 
not one of these men came lorward openly ; else the 
circumstances at the gaming table, and the departim 
of CataliiiM so closely on the heels of her opponent, 
would have suggested reasonable grounds for detaining 
her until some further light should be obtained. As it 
was, her imprisonment rested upon no colorable ground 
whatever, unless the magistrate had received some 
anonymous information, which, however, he never al* 
leged. One comfort there was, meantime, in Spanish 
injustice : it did not loiter. Full gallop it went over 
the ground : one week often sufficed for informations 
— for trial — for execution ; and the only bad conse- 
quence was, that a second or a third week sometimes 
exposed the disagreeable fact that everything had been 
^ premature ; ^ a solemn sacrifice had been made to 
offended justice, in which all was right except as to the 
victim i it was tiie wrong mau ; and that gave extra 
trouble ; for then all was to do over again, another man 
to be executed, and, possibly, still to be caught. 

Justice moved at her usual Spanish rate in the 
present case. Kate was obliged to rise instantly ; not 
su lie red to speak to anybody in tliu house, though, in 
going out, a door opened, and she saw the young 
Juana looking out with saddest Indian expreflston. In 
one day the trial was all fiaisiied. Cataiiaa said 
(which was true) that she hardly knew Acostai and 
that people of her rank were used to attack their 
enemies face to face, not by murderous surprises* 
The magistrates were impressed with Catalina^s «0» 
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0wer8 (yet aDswered to what 7) Things were begin- 
ning to look well, when all was suddenly upset by two 

witnesses, whom the reader (who is a sort of accom- 
plice after the fact, having been privately let into the 
truths of the case, and having concealed his knowl- 
edge), will know at once to be false witnesses, but 
iRHhom the old Spanish buzwigs doated on as models of 
all that could be looked for in the best. Both were 
very ill-looking fellows, as it was their duty to be. 
And the first deposed as follows : — That through his 
quarter of Tucuman, the fact was notorious of Acos- 
ta^s wife being the object of a criminal pursuit on the 
part of the Alferez (Catalina) : that, doubtless^ the 
injured husband had surprised the prisoner, which, of 
course, had led to the murder, to the staircase, to the 
key— to everything, in short, that cuuld be wished; no 
^ stop i what am I saying ? — to everything that ought 
to be abominated. Finally — for he had now settled 
the main (question — that he had a friend who would 
take up the case where he himself, from short-sighted- 
ness, was obli<^cd to lay it down.' This friend, the 
Pythias of tins short-sighted Damon started up in 
a frenzy of virtue at this summons, and, rushing to 
the front of the alguazils, said, 'That since his fiieud 
had proved sufficiently the fact of the Alferez having 
been lurking in the house, and having murdered a 
man, all that rested upon him to show was, how that 
murderer got out of the house ; which he could do satis- 
factorily ; for there was a balcony running along the 
windows on the second floor, one of which windows he 
himself, lurking in a comer of the street, saw the 
Alferez throw up, aiid from the said balcony take a 
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flying leap into the said slrcot.' Evidence like thig 
was ooncluiiive ; no defence was ii»teoed tu, nor mdeed 
bad the priiCMier any to produce. The Alferes could 
deny neither the staircase nor the balcony : the street 
is there to this day, like the bricks 'm Jack Cade's 
Cbimoey, testifying all that may be requtred; and, as 
to our friend who »aw ih^ leap, there lie was ; nobody 
could deny Mm. The prisoner might indeed hare 
suggested that she never heard of Acosta*s wife, not 
bad the ej^istence of such a wife been ripened even 
into a suspicion. But the bench were satisfied ; chqp- 
ping logic was of no use ; and sentence was pro- 
nounced — that on the eighth day irom the day of 
arrest, the Alferez should be eiecuted in the public 
square. 

It was not amongst the weaknesses of Catalina*— 
who bad so often inflicted death, and, by her own jour- 
nal, thought so iigluly of infliclHig it (if not under 
cowardly advantages) — to shrink from facing death 
in her own person. Many incidents in her career 
show the coolness and even gaiety with which, in any 
case where death was apparently inevitable, she would 
have gone to jncct it. J>iit in ilii.s case she had a temp- 
tation for escaping it, which was probably in her 
power. She had only to reveal the secret of her sex, 
and the ridiculous witnesses, beyoud whose tei»iimony 
these was nothing at all against her, must at once be 
•covered with derision. Catalina had some liking for 
fun ; and a main inducement to this course was^ that 
it would enable her to say to the judges, *Now yoa 
see what ohl fools yuu\'c made of yuurselves; every 
woman and child in Peru will soon be laughing at 
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you.^ I most acknowledge my own weakness; tins 
last temptation I couM not haire withstood ; flesh is 

weak, and fua is strong. Bui Catalina did. On con- 
sideration she fancied, that althongh the particular 
motive for murdcriiijr Acosta would be dismissed with 
laughter, still this might no( clear her oi' the murder, 
which on some other motive she might have committed* 
But supposing lliat she were cleared altogether, what 
most of all she feared was, that the puhlication of her 
sex would throw a reflex light upon many past transae* 
tions in her hie — would instantly find its way to 
Spain — and would prohahly soon bring her within the 
tender attentions of the Inquisition. She kept firm to 
the resolution of not saving her life by this discovery. 
And so far as her fate lay in her own hands, she would 
(as the reader will perceive from a little incident at 
the scaffold) have perished to a certainty. But even 
at this point, how strange a case ! A woman /obefy 
accused of an act which she really did commit I 
And falsely accused of a true offence upon a motive 
that was impossible ! * 

As the sun set upon the seventh day, when the hours 
were numbered for the prisoner, there filed into her 
cell four persons in religious habits. They came on 
the ciiantable mission of preparing the poor convict 
for death* Catalina, however, watching all things nap> 
TOwly, remarked something earnest and significant in 
the eye of the leader, as of one who had some secret 
eommunication to make. She contrived to clasp this 
mau^s hands, as if in the energy of internal struggles, 
and he contrived to slip iato hers the very smallest of 
Mfets from poor Juana. Itcmtained, for indeed it 
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could contain, only liicse three words — ' Do not con- 
fesi* J.* Tbii one caution^ bo simple and so brief, 
was a talisman. It did not refer to any confession of 
the crime ; lhal would have been assunuug what Juana 
was neither entitled nor disposed to assume, but, in 
the technical bcuse of the Church, to the act of devo- 
tional confession. Catalina found a single moment for 
a glance at it — understood the whole resolutely 
refused to conieh$s, as a person unsettled in her relig- 
ious opinions, that needed spiritual instructions, and 
the four monks withdrew to make their report. The 
principal judge, upon hearing of the prisoner's impeni- 
tence, granted another day. At the end of ikat^ no 
change; liaving occurred either in the prisoner's mind, 
or in the circumstances, he issued bis warrant for the 
execution. Accordingly, as the sun went down, the 
sad procession formed within the prison. Into the 
great square of Tucuman it moved, where the scaffold 
had been buitt, and the whole city had assembled for 
the spectacle. Catalina steadily ascended the ladder 
of the scaffold ; even then she resolved not to benefit 
by revealing her sex ; even then it was that she ex- 
pressed her scorn for the lubberly executioner's mode 
of tying a knot; did it herself in a 'ship-shape,* or* 
thodox manner; received in reiurii the enthusiastic 
plaudits of the crowd, and so far ran the risk of pre* 
cipitating her fate ; for the timid magistrates, fearing 
a rescue from the impetuous mob, an^irily ordered the 
executioner to finish the scene« The clatter of a gal- 
loping horse, however, at this instant forced them to 
pause. The crowd opened m road for the agitated 
horseman, who was the bearer of an order from the 
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Presideat of La Plata to fiuspend the executioa until 
two prisoners could be examined. The whole was the 
work of the Senura aad her daughter. The elder 
lady, having gathered informations against the wit* 
nesses, had pursued them to La Plata. There, hy her 
influence with the Governor, they were arrested; 
lecognised as old malefactors; and in their terror 

had partly confessed their perjury. Catalina was 
removed to La Plata; solemnly acquitted; and, by 
the advice of the President, for the present the con* 

nection with the Senora's faaiily was pustpuuuil mduii- 
nitely. 

Now was the last adventure approaching that ever 

Catalina should see in the new world. Some fine 
sights she may yet see in Europe, but nothing aftet 
this {which she has recorded) in America. Europe, if 
it had ever heard of her nut no (which very shortly it 
ikall)^ Kings, Pope, Cardinals, if they were but aware 
of her existence (which in six momlis tliey shall be), 
would thirst for an iutroduction to our Catalina. You 
hardly thought now, reader, that she was such a great 
person, or anybody's pet but yours and mine. Bless 
you, Sir, she would scorn to look at m» I tell you, 
royalties are languishing to see her, or soon mil be. 
But how can this come to pass, if she is to continue in 
her present obscurity? Certainly it cannot without 
sonio gren.i per ijjcllcia or vertiginous whirl of fortune ; 
which, therefore, you shall now behold taking place in 
one turn of her next adventure. That shall let in a 
light, that ^haW throw back a Claude Lorraine gleam 
over all the past, able to make Kings, that would have 
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cared not for her under Peruvian daylight, come to 
glorify her setting beame. 

The Senora — and, observe, whatever kindness she 
does to Catalina speaks secretly from two hearts, her 
own and Juana's — had, by the advice of Mr. Presi- 
dent Mendonia, given suthcieat money for Catalina^a 
travelling expenses. So far welL But Mr. M. chose 
to add a little codicil to this bequest of the Senora's, 
never suggested by her or by her daughter* ^ Pray/ 
•aid thist inquisitive President, who surely might haro 
found business enough in La Plata, ^Pray, Scnor 
Pietro Diaz, did you ever live at Concepcion i And 
were you ever acquainted there with Senor Miguel de 
Kxauso? That man. Sir, was my friend.' What a 
pity that on this occasion Catalina could not venture to 
be candid ! What a ca[)llal speech it would have made 
to say — ^ Friend were you ? I think you could hardly 
be that^ with seven hundred miles between you. But 
that man was my friend also ; and, secondly, my broth- 
er. True it is 1 killed him. But if you happen to know 
that this vras by pure mistake in the dark, what an old 
rogue you must be to throw that in my teeth, which is 
the affliction of my life 1 ^ Again, however, as so 
often in the same circumstances, Catalina thought that 
it would cause more ruin than it could heal to be 
candid; and, indeed, if she were really P. Diax^ 
Eaq.^ how came she to be brother to the late Mr. 
Erauso ? On consideration, also, if she could not tell 
a72, merely to have professed a fraternal connection 
which never was avowed by either whilst living to- 
gether, would not have brightened the reputatkm of 
Catalina, which too surely required a scouring. Still, 
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from my kiudiiess for poor Kate, I feel uoGiuuritabiy 
towards the president for advbiiif Saoor Pietio * to 
travel for his health.* Wfiat had he to do wiih peo- 
ple's health ? However, Mr. I'eter, as be had pocketed 
tbe Senora^s money, thought it right to pocket also tko 
advice that accompauied its payment. That he mt^hl 
be in a condition to do so, he went off to boy a home. 
He was in luck to-day. For beside money and 
adrice, be obtained, at a low rate, a horse both b^MMitt- 
fiil and serviceable for a journey* To Pto it wee, a 
city of prosperous name, lliat the corner iir»i laoved. 
But Paz did not fulfil the promise of ils name. For 
k laid the grcrands of a food that drove our Kate OQt ef 
America. 

Her first adventure was a bagatelle, and fitter for a 

jest-book than a history ; yet it proved no jest either, 
aioce it led to the tragedy that followed, iiiduig into 
Pte, our gallant standard-bearer and her boony biaefc 
horse tlrevv all eves, comme de raison^ upon their 
eeparale charms. This was inevitable amongst the 
indolent population of a Spanish town ; and Kale was 
used to it But, having recently ira^i a little too much 
of the public attention, she felt nervous on lemarfcing 
two soldiers eyeing the handsome horM and the hand- 
some rider, with an attentioa that t»eemed too solemn 
for mere Mlheiic$* However, Kate was not the kiod 
of person tu let anything dwell on her spirits, espe- 
cially li it took the shape of impudence ; and, whists 
ling gaily, she was riding forward — when, who 
should cross her path but the Alcalde ! Ah Alcalde, 
you see a person now that has a mission against you, 
though quite unknown to herself. He looked so 
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sternly, that Kate asked if his worship had any com- 
mands. 'These uieii,' said the Alcalde, 'these two 
soldiers, say that this horse is stolen.' To one who 
had so narrowly and so lately escaped the balcony 
witness and his friend, it was really no laughing 
matter to hear of new affidavits in preparation. Kate 
was nervous, bat never disconcerted. In a moment 
she had twitched off a saddle-cloth on which she sat $ 
and throwing it over the horse's head, so as to cover 
up all between the ears and the mouth, she replied, 
^ that she had bought and paid for the horse at La 
Plata. But now, your worship, if this horse has really 
been stolen from these men, they must know well of 
which eye it is blind ; for it eon be only in the right 
eye or the left*' One of the soldiers cried out in- 
stantly, that it was the left eye ; but the other said, 
^No, no, you forget, it's the right.' Kate maliciously 
called attention to this little schism. But the men 
said, ^Ah, that was nothing — they were hurried; 
but now, on recollecting themselves, they were agreed 
that it was the left eye.' Did they stand to that ? 
^ Oh yes, positive they were, left eye, left.' 

Upon which our Kate, twitching off the horse-cloth, 
said gaily to the magistrate, ' Now, Sir, please to 
observe that this horse has nothing the matter with 
either eye.' And in fact it was so. Then his worship 
ordered his alguazils to apprehend the two witnesses, 
who posted off to bread and water, with other rever- 
sionary advantages, whilst Kate rode in quest of the 
best dinner that Paz could furnish. 

This Alcalde's acquaintance, however, was not des* 
tined to drop here. Something had appeared in the 
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youog cahallerd^s bearing, which made it painful to 
hftTe addressed him with hamhnesB, or for a moment 
to have entertained such a charge aicuinst such a 
person. He despatched his cousin, therefore, 1>od 
Antonio Calderon, to ofier his apologies, and at the 
same time to request that the stranger, whose i.ink 
and quality he regretted not to have known, would do 
him the honor to come and dine 'with him. This 
explanation, and the fact that Don Antonio had al- 
ready proclaimed his own position as cousin to the 
magistrate and nephew to the Bishop of Cuzco, obliged 
Calalina to say, after thanking the gentlemen for their 
obliging attentions, * I myself hold the rank of Alf%rez 
in the service of his Catholic Majesty. I am a native 
of Biscay, and I am now repairing to Cuzco on private 
business.' ^To Cuzco I' exclaimed Don Antonio, ^how 
very fortunate ! My cousin is a Basque like you ; and, 
like you, he starts for Cuzco to-morrow morning; so 
that, if it is agreeable to you, Senor Alferez, we will 
travel together.' It was settled that they should. To 
travel — amongst ^ balcony witnesses,' and anglers for 
^ blind horses^ — not merely with a just man, but with 
the very abstract idea and riding allegory of justice, 
was too delightful to the storm-wearied cornet ; and he 
cheerfully accompanied Don Antonio to the house of 
the magistrate, called Don Pedro de Cliavarria. Dis- 
tinguished was his reception ; the Alcalde personally 
renewed his regrets for the ridiculous scene of the 
two scampish oculists, and presented him to his wife, 
a splendid Andalusian beauty, to whom he had been 
married about a year. 

This lady there is a reason for describing ; and the 



Diyiiized by Google 



French reporter of Catalina's memoirs dwells upon the 
theme. She united, he says, the sweetness of the 
G^mftn lady with the energy of the Arabian, a con** 
bination hard to judge of. As to her feet, he adds, I 
say nothing ; for she bad scarcely any at all. ^ Jc M 
pmrle point de ses pieds^ die n^tn avaiU presque pa».^ 

* Poor lady ! ' says a compassionate rustic : * no feot ! 
What a shocking thing Uiat so hue a woman should 
have been so sadly mutilated I ^ Oh, my dear rustic, 
you're quite in the wrong box. The Frenchman 
means this as the very highest compliment. 'Beautiful, 
however, she must have been ; and a Cinderella, I 
hope, not a Cinderellula, considering that she had the 
inimitable walk and step of the Andalusians, which 
cannot be accomplished without something of a pro* 
portionate basis to stand upon. 

The reason which there is (as I have said) for 
describing this lady, arises out of her relation to the 
tragic events which iol lowed. She, by her criminal 
levity, was the cause of all* And I must here warn 

the moraliziii*:; blunderer of two errors that he is too 
likely to make : 1st, That he is invited to read some 
extract from a licentious amour, as if for its own 
interest; 'Jtl, Or on account of Donna Cutalina's me- 
moirs, with a view to relieve their too martial char* 
acter. I have the pleasure to assure him of his being 
so utterly in the darkness of error, that aiiy possible 
change he can make in his opinions, right or left, 
must be for the better: he cannot stir, but he wiU 
mend, which is a delightful thought for the mural md 
blundering mind. As to the first point, what liule 
glimpse he obtains of a licentious amour is, as a court 
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of justice will sometimes show him such a giunpse, 
fltmply to make intelligible the eabeeqiieni fiiete wkkk 

depend upon it. Secoaiity, As to the conceit, tiiat 
Cetaliiia wiabed to embellish her memoiis, wideniMii 
liiet no such piadice tbett exitled ; certsinly not m 
Spanish literature. Her memobe are electrifying hf 
their fiusts ; elee, in the manner of teUing these Ihels, 
they are systematically dry. 

Don Antonio Culderon was a iumdsome, accom* 
pUshed caTalier. And in the coofse of dinner, Cnti^ 
liiia was led to judge, from the behavior to each other 
of this gentleman and the lady, the Akalde^s beautiAil 
wife, that they had an improper nnderstanduig. Thw 
also she inferred from the furtive language of their 
eyes. Her wonder was, that the Alcaide should be m 
Mind ; though upon that point she saw reason in a day 
or two to change her opinion* Some people see every- 
diing by affecting to see nothing. The whole affiiir, 
however, was nothing m all to her^ and she would 
have dismissed it from her thoughts altogether, but for 
what happened on the journey. 

From the miserable roads, eight hours a day of 
tfmveiling was found quite enough for man and beast ; 
the product of which eight hours was from ten to 
twelve leagues. On the last day but one of the 
, journey, the trnvelling party, which was precisely the 
original dinner ]>arty, reached a little town ten leagues 
short of Cuzco* The Corregidor of this place waa 
a friend of the Alcalde ; and through ki$ tnfiueooe 
die party obtained butter accommodations than those 
which they had usually had in a hovel calling itself a 
9mtaj or in the sheltered corner of a ham. The AI* 
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calde was to sleep at the Corregidor's house ; the two 
young cavalieFB, Calderon and our Kate, had sleeping 
rooms at the public locanda; but for the lady was 
reserved a little pleasure-house iu an enclosed garden* 
This was a plaything of a house ; but the season being 
summer, and the house surrounded with tropical flow- 
ers, the lady preferred it (in spite of its lonelmcss) to 
the damp mansion of the official grandee, who, in her 
humble opinion, was quite as fusty as his mansion, 
and Ills mansion not much les^ so than iiimself. 

After dining gaily together at the loemda^ and pos* 
siMy taking a ' rise ' out of his worship the Corrcgtdor, 
as a repeating echo of Don Quixote, (then growing 
popular in Spanish America,) the young man who was 
no young officer, and the young officer w ho was no 
young man, lounged down together to the little pa- 
yilion in the flower-garden, with the purpose of paying 
their respects to the presiditig belle. They were gra- 
ciously received, and had the honor of meeting tbeie 
his Mustiness the Alcalde, and his Fustiness the Cor* 
regidor; whose conversation was surely improving, 
but not equally brilliant How they got on under the 
• weight of two such muffs, has been a mystery for tw© 
centuries. But they did to a certainty, for the party 
did not break up till eleven. Tta and iwm out yoa 
could not call it ; for there was the turn out in rigor, 
but not the tea. One thing, however, Catalina by mere 
accident had an opportunity of observing, and ob> 
served with pain. The two offieial cenllemcn had 
gone down the steps into the garden. Caiaiina, having 
forgot her hat, went back into the little vestibule to 
look fur It. There bluod the lady and Dua Auioma, 
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exchanging a few final words (they were Aiml) and a 
few final ngiUL Amongat the last Kate obaerved db* 
tinctly this, and distinctly she nndcrstood it. First 
drawing Galderon^s attention to the gesture, as one 
of aignifieant paDtoiniiiie) by raisiDg her forefinger, 
the lady snulTcd out one of the candles. The young 
man aoawered it by a look of intelligence, and aU 
three pawed down the iteps together* The lady waa 
disposed to take tiie cool air, and accoaipuaied them 
to the garden-gate; but, in passing down the walk^ 
Catalina noticed a second ilUornened sign that nil was 
not right. Two glaring eyes she distinguished amongst 
die shrubs for a moment, and a rustling immediately 
after. * What's that r ' said iljr lady, aii<l Dun Antonio 
answered carelessly, ^ A bird flying out of the bushes*' 
Catalina, as usual, had read everything. Not a 
wrinkle or a rustle was iost upon her. And, therefore, 
when she reached the locanda^ knowing to an iota all 
that was coming, she did not retire to bed, but paced 
before the house. She had not long to wait : in rifieea 
minutes the door opened softly, and out stepped CaU 
dcron. Kate walked forward, and faced him immedi- 
ately ; telling him laughingly that it was not good for 
bis health to go abroad on this night* The young 
man showed some impatience ; upon vvhicli, very 
■erioualy, Kate acquainted him with her suspicionsi 
and with the certainty that the Alcalde was not so 
hlmd as he had seemed. Calderon thanked her for 
the information ; would be upon his guard ; but, to 
prevent further expostulation, he wheeled round in- 
stantly into the darkness. Catalina was too well 
eoQtiiiced, however, of the mischief on foot, to leave 
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bim thu5. She followed rapidly, and passed silently 
mto the garden, almost at the same time with Caide* 
ron. Both took their stations behind trees ; Calderon 
watching nothing but the burning candles, Catalina 
watching curcumstances to direct her moyements. The 
candles burned brightly iii the little pavilion. Pres- 
ently one was extinguished. Upon this, Calderon 
pressed forward to the steps, hastily ascended them, 
and passed into the vestibule. Catalina followed on 
his traces* What succeeded was all one scene of 
oontinued, dreadful dumb show ; different passions of 
panic, or deadly struggle, or hellish malice absolutely 
suffocated all articulate words. 

In a moment a gurgling sonnd was beard, as of a 
wild beast attempting vainly to yell over some crea- 
ture that it was stnmgling. Next came a tumbling oat 
at the door of one black mass, which heaved and 
parted at intervals into two figures, which closedi 
which parted again, which at last fell down die steps 
together. Then appeared a figure in white. It was 
the unhappy Andalusian ; and she seemg the outline 
of Catalina^s person, ran up to her, unable to utter one 
syllable. Pitying the agony of her horror, Catalina 
took her within her own cloak, and carried her out at 
the garden gate. Calderon had by this time died ; 
and ilic maniacal Alcalde had risen up to pursue his 
wife. But Kate, foreseeing what he would do, had 
stepped silently within the shadow of the garden widL 
Looking down the road to the town, and seeing nobody 
moving, the maniac, for some purpose, went back to 
the house. This moment Kate* used to recover tht 
locanda with the lady still panting in horror. What 
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was to be done i To think of cooceaimeot in this 
little place was out of the qoeatioii. The Alcalde 
was a man uf local power, and it was certain that he 
would kill his wife on the spot Kate's generosity 
would not allow her to have any collusion with this 
murUerous purpose. At Cuzco, tiie principal convent 
was ruled by a near relative of the Andalusian ; and 

ihcru she would (Iful shelter. Kate, therefore, Raddled 
her horse rapidly, placed the lady behind, and rode 
off in the darkness. About five miles out of the town 
their road was crossjtd by a lorruiit, over which liicy 
eould not hit the bridge. ^ Forward I ' cried the lady ; 
and Kate repeating the word to the horse, the docile 
creature leaped down into the water. They were all 
sinking at first; but having its head free, the horse 
swam clear of all obstacles through the midnight 
darkness, and scrambled out on the opposite bank. 
The two riders were dripping from the shoulders 
downward. But, seeing a light twinkling from a cot- 
tage window, Kate rode up ; obtained a little refresh* 
menty and the benefit of a fire, from a poor laboring 
asan. From this man she also bougiit a warm mantle 
for the lady, who, besides her torrent bath, was dressed 
in a light evening robe, so thai but for the horseman's 
eloak of Kate she would have perished. But there 
was no time to lose. They had already lost two 
hours from the consequences of their cold bath. CuzcoT 
was still eighteen miles distant; and the Alcalde^s 
shrewdness would at once divine this to be his wife^s 
mark. They remounted: very soon the silent night 
echoed the hoofs of a pursuing rider ; and now com* 
meuccd ihc most iiauUc race, iu which each party 
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rode as if the whole game of lue were staked upon the 
issue. The pace was killing : and Kala has delivered 
it as her opinion, in the memoirs which she wrote, tfast 
the Alcalde was tlio better inoiaitt'd. Tins may be 
doubted* And certainly Kate bad ridden too many 
years in the Spanish cavalry to have any fear of hie 
worship^s horsemanship ; but it was a prodigious dis- 
advantage that her horse had to carry double ; while 
the horse ridden by her opponent was one of liiuso 
belonging to the murdered Don Antonio, and known 
to Kate as a powerful animal At length they had 
come within three nnles at Cuzco. The road after 
this descended the whole way to the city, and io aome 
places rapidly, so as to require a cool rider. Suddenly 
a deep trench appeared traversing the whole cxiLnt of 
a broad heath. It was useless to evade it To have 
hesitated was to be lost. Kate saw the necessity of 
clearing it, but doubted much whether her poor ex* 
hausted horse, after twenty-one miles of work eo 
severe, had strength for the effort. Kate's maxim, 
however, which never yet had failed, both figuratively 
for life, and literally for the saddle, was — to ride at 
everything that showed a front of resistance. She 
did so now. Having come upon the trench ratlMur 
too suddenly, she wheeled round for the advantage of 
coming down upon it more determinulely, roiU? reso- 
lutely at it, and gained the opposite bank. The hied 
feet of licr horse were siiikmg buck from the rotten- 
ness of the ground ; but the strong supporting bridle- 
hand of Kate carried him forward ; and in tee 
minutes more they would be in Cuzco. This being 
seen by the vicious Alcalde, who had built great hopee 
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on the trench, he uoslung his carbine, pulled up, and 
after the bonny black horse and* its bonny fair 
rideni* But this mancBuvre would have lost his 
worship any bet that he might have had depending on 
this admirable steeploochase. Had I been stakeholder, 
what a pleasure it would have been, in fifteen minutes 
from this very vicious shot, to pay into Kate's hands 
every shilling of the deposits, I would have listened 
to no nonsense about referees or protests* The bul- 
lets, says Kate, whistled round the poor clinging lady 
en eroifpe— luckily none struck her; but one wounded 
the Korse. And that settled the odds. Kate now 
planted herself well in her stirrups to enter Cuzco, 
almoBt dangerously a winner; for the horse was so 
maddened by the wound, and the road so steep, tlmt 
he went like blazes ; and it really became difficult for 
Kate to guide him with any precision throng] i narrow 
episcopal paths. Henceforwaidg the wounded horse 
required Kate's continued attention; and yet, in the 
mere luxury of strife, it was impossible for Kate to 
avoid turning a little in her saddle to see the Alcalde's 
performance on this tight rope of the trench* His 
worship's hcMsemanship being perhaps rather rusty, 
and he not perfectly acquainted with his horse, it 
would have been agreeable to compromise the case by 
riding round, or dismounting. But all that was impos« 
sible. The job must be done. And I am happy to 
report, for the reader's satisfaction, the sequel — so far 
as Kate could attend the performance. Gathering 
himself up for mischief, the Alcalde took a sweep, as 
if ploughing out the line of some vast encampment, 
or tracing the ponusrium for some future Borne ; then, 
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like thunder and iightomg, with arms flying aloft ia 
the air, down he eaaie upon the tremUbg tfench. 

But the horse refused the leap ; and, as the only com- 
promiae that hi$ unlearned brain could soggeat, ha 
threw hia worship right over his ears^ lodging htas 
safely in a saiui-heap that rose with clouds of dust and 
sereams of birds into the morning air. Kate had bow 
no time to send back her compliments in a musical 
halloo* The Alcalde missed breaking his neck ob 
this ooeasion very narrowly ; but his neck was of no 
use to him in twenty minutes more, as the reader will 
soon find. Kate rode right onwards ; and, coining in 
with a lady behind her, horse bloody, and pace such as 
no hounds could have lived with, she ought to have 
made a great sensation in Cnzco. But, unhandily, the 
people were all in bed. 

'1 he steeple-chase into Cuzco had been a fine head- 
long thing, considering the torrent, the trench, the 
wounded horse, the lovely lady, with her agonizing 
fears, mounted behind Kate, together with the meek 
dove-like dawn: but the finale crowded together the 
quickest succession of changes that out of a melo- 
drama can ever have been witnessed. Kale . reached 
the convent in safety ; carried into the cloisters, and 
delivered like a parcel the fair Andalusian. But lo 
rouse the servants caused delay ; and on returning to 
the street through the broad gateway of the convent, 
whom should she face but the Alcalde! How he 
escaped the trench, who can tell ? He had no time to 
write memoirs ; his horse was too illiterate. But he 
had escaped; temper not at all improved by that 
adventure^ and now raised to a hell of malignity by 
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Mdag that he had loat hia prey. In the momiDg light 
he now saw how to use his sword. He attacked Kate 
with fury. Both were exhausted ; and Kate, besides 
that she had no personal quarrel with the Alcalde, 

having now accomplished her sole object in saving the 
lady, would have been glad of a truce. She could 
with difficulty wield her sword : and the Alcalde had 
so far the a(lv;intage, that he wounded Kate severely. 
That roused her ancient blood. She turned on him 
now with determination. At that moment in rode 
two servants of the Alcalde, who took part with their 
master. These odds strengthened Kate's resolution, 
but weakened her chances. Just then, however, rode 
in, and ranged himself oa Kate's side, the servant of 
die murdered Don Calderon. In an instant, Kate had 
pushed her sword through the Alcalde, who died upon 
the spot. In an instant the servant of Calderon had 
fled, la an instant the Alguazils had come up. They 
and the servants of the Alcalde pressed furiously on 
Kate, who now again was fighting for life. Against 
such odds, she was rapidly losing ground; when, in 
an instant, on the opposite side of the street, the great 
gates of the Episcopal palace rolled open. Thither it 
was that Calderon^s servant had fled. The bishop and 
his attendants hurried across. ' Senor Cabailador,' 
said the bishop, ^ in the name of the Virgin, I enjoin 
you to surrender your sword.' * My lord,' said Kate, 

* 1 dare not do it with so many (Micrn'u^s about me.' 

* But V replied the bishop, * become answerable to the 
law for your safe keeping.' Upon which, with filial 
l^verence, all parties dropped their swords. Kale 
being severely wounded, the bishop led ber into his 
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palace. In an mstant came the catastrophe ; Kate's 
discovery could no longer be delayed ; the Mood flowed 

too rapid iy ; the wound was in her bosom. She re- 
quested a private interview with the bishop ; all was 
known in a moment ; for surgeons and attendants were 
summoned hastily, and Kate had fainted. The good 
bishop pitied her, and had her attended in his palace ; 
then removed to a convent ; then to a second at Lima ; 
and, after many months had passed, his report to the 
Spanish Government at home of all the particulars, 

drew from the King of Spain and from the Pope au 
order that the Nun should be transferred to Spain. 

Yes, at length the warrior lady, the blooming comet, 
this nun that is so martial, this dragoon that is so 
lovely, must visit again the home of her childhood, 
which now for seventeen years she has not seen. All 
Spriin, Portugal, Italy, rang with her adventures. Spain, 
from north to south, was frantic with desire to behold 
her fiery child, whose girlish romance, whose patriotic 
heroism electrified the national imagination. The 
King of Spain must kiss his failkful daughter, that 
would not sufler his banner to see dishonor. The 
Pope must kiss his wandering daughter, that hencefor- 
wards will be a lamb travelling back into the Christian 
fold. Potentates so great as these, ^en the^ speak 
words of love, do not speak in vain. All was forgiven ; 
the sacrilege, the bloodshed, the flight and the scorn of 
St. Peter^s keys; the pardons were made out, were 
signed, were sealed, and the chanceries of earth were 
satisfied. 

Ah ! what a day of sorrow and of joy was that one 
day, in the first week of November, 1624, when the 
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letuming Kata diew near to the Bhore of Andalusia— 
when, deacending into the ship's barge, she was rowed 

to the piers of Cadiz by bargemen in the royal liveri^ 
~when she saw every ship, street, house, convent, 
church, crowded, like a day of ju lu^inent, with human 
faces, with men, with women, with children, all bead* 
ing the lights of their flashing and their ioving eyes 
uporf herself. Forty myriads of people had gathered' 
in Cadiz alone. All Andalusia had turned out to 
receive her. Ah I what joy, if she had not looked 
back to the Andes, to theu' dreadful summits, and their 
more dreadful feet. Ah ! what sorrow, if she had 
not been forced by muric, and endless banners, and 

triumphant clamors, to turn :nv;iy from llie Andes to 
the joyous shore which she approached ! 

Upon this shore stood, ready to receive her, in front 
of all this mighty crowd, the Prime Minister of i::>pain, 
^e same Conde Olivarez, who but one year before 
had been so haughty and so defying to our haughty 
and defying Duke of Buckingham. But a year ago 
the Prince of Wales was in Spain, and he also was 
welcomed with triumph and great joy, but not with the 
hundredth part of that enthusiasm which now met the 
returning nun. - And Olivarez, that had spoken so 
roughly to the English Duke, to her ^ was sweet as 
summer.^ ^ Through endless crowds of festive com- 
patriots be conducted her to the King. The King 
folded her in his arms, and could never be satisfied 
with listening to her. He sent for her continually to 
his presence — he delighted in her conversation, so 
new, so natural, so spirited — he settled a pension upon 
her at that time, of unprecedented amount, in the 
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case of a subaltern officer; and by his desire, because 
the year 1625 was a year of jubilee, aftie departed in 
a few months from Madrid to Rome. She went through 
Barcelona ; there and everywhere welcomed as the 
lady whom the King delighted to honor. She travelied 
to Rome, and all doors flew open to receive her. She 
was presented to bis Holiness, with letters from bis 
most Catholic majesty. But letters there needed iioae. 
The Pope admired her as much as all before had done. 
He caused her to recite all iier adventures ; and what 
be loved most in her account, was the sincere and 

sorrowing spirit in which she described herself as 
neither better aor worse than she iiad been. Neither 
proud was Kate, nor sycophanttshly and fhlsely humble. 
Urban VIII. it was that then lilled the chair of St 
Peter. He did not neglect to raise his daughter's 
thoughts from earthly things — he pointed her eyes to 
the clouds iliat were above the dome of St. Peter's 
cathedral — be told her what the cathedral had toU 
her in the gorgeous clouds of the Andes and the 
vesper lights, how sweet a thing, how divine a thing 
it was for Christ's sake to forgive all injuries^ and how 
be trusted that no more she would think of bloodshed. 
He also said two words to her in Latin, whichi if I bad 
time to repeat a Spanish bishop's remark to Kate seme 
time afterwards upon those two mysterious words, 
with Kate's most natural and ingenuous answer to the 
Bishop upon what she supposed to be their meaning, 
would make the reader smile not less than they made 
myself. You know that Kate did understand a little 
Latin, which, probably, had not been much improved 
by riding ia the Light Dragoons, i must iiud time, 
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however, whether the press and the compositors are in 
41 fury or Mt, to meDtioo tbat the Pope, iu hm farawoU 
mdimos to Ut dear daughter^ whom he wm to aee no 
more, gave her a general liceose to wear henceforth 
ia all ooimtries'-^eveii im pturiUmB Ii^tlwm—B, 
caTalry ofiioer^a dresa — boots, spurs, sabre, and aahra- 
tache ; in iact, aoy thing that she aad the iiorse Uuards 
migbt agiee upoa* Conaequeotly, reader, remember 
for your life never to aay one word, nor aufier any 
tailor to say one word, against those Wellington trousetB 
made in Ibe ebeatnut foreat ; for, underatand that the 
Papal indulgence, aa to this point, runs backwards as 
well as forwards; it is equally shocking and heretical 
to murmur againat trousers in the forgotlaa rear or 

against trousers yet to come. 

Jb'rom lU}ine, Kate returned to Spain. She even 
went to St. Sebastian^a — to the city, but ~ whether 

it was that her heart failed her or nut ^ — licver to the 
Qoovenu She roamed up and down ; everywhere she 
was welcome — everywhere an honored guest; but 
everywhere restless. The puor and humble never 
cmised from their admimtion of her ; and amongst the 
rich and ariatocmtic of Spain, with the King at their 
head, Kate found especial love from two classes q{ 
mea. The Cardinals and Bishops all doated upon her 
— aa their daughter that was returning. The mili- 
tary men all doated upon her — as their sister that 
was returing. 

Some time or other, when I am allowed more elbow* 
room, I will tell you why it is that I myself love this 
Kate. Now, at this moment, when it is neoessary for 

me to close, if I allow you one question before laying 
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down my pen — if I say, ' Come now, be quick, ask 
aaything you have to ask, for, io one minute, 1 am 
going to write Finis^ after which (unlem die Queen 
wished it) I could not add a syllable' — twenty to one, 
I guess what your queation will be. You will ask me. 
What became of Kate t What was her end ? 

Ah, reader I but, if I answer that question, you wiU 
say I have not answered it. if I tell you that secret, 
you will say that the secret is still hidden. Yet, 
because I have promised, and because you will be 
angry if I do not, let me do my best ; and bad is the 
best. After ten years of restlessness in Spain, wiA 
thoughts always turning back to the Andes, Kate lieard 
of an expedition on the point of sailing to Spanish 
America. All soldiers knew hcr^ so that she had 
information of every thmg that stirred in camps. Men 
of the highest military rank were going out with the 
expedition ; but they all loved Kate as a sister, and 
were delighted to hear that she would join their mess 
OB boaid ship. This ship, with others, sailed, whither 
finally bound, I really forget. But, on reaching Ame- 
rica, all the expedition touched at Vera Crm, Thither 
a great crowd of the military Went on shore. The 
leading ollicers made a separate party for the same 
purpose. Their intention was, to have a gay happy 
dinner, after their long confinement to a ship, at Uie 
chief hotel ; and happy in perfection it could not be, 
unless Kate would consent to join it She, that was 
ever kind to brother soldiers, agreed to do so. She 
descended into the boat along with them, and in twenty 
minutes the boat touched the shore. All the bevy 
of gay laughing oUicerij, junior and stnior, like school- 
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boys esoaping firom school, jumped on aborc, &ad 
walked haslOy, aa tbeir time was limited^ up to tha 

hotel. Arriving there, all turned ruuiul n\ eagcrneaa, 
saying, ^ Where ia our dear Kmte?^ Ah, yes, my 
demr Kate, al that solemn moment, where, indeed, were 
you / She had certainly taken her scat in the boat : 
that was sure. Nobody, in the general confuaioD, was 
certain of having seen her on coming ashore. The 
sea was searched for her — the forests wore lausacked. 
The aea made no ansmr^the forests gave up no 
sign. 1 luive a conjecture of my own ; but her brother 
soldiers were lost in sorrow and confusion, and could 
never arrive even at a conjecture. 

That haj)|)ened two hundred and fourteen years ago ! 
Here is the brief sum of all : — This nun sailed from 
Spain to Peru, and she found no rest for the sole of 
her loot. This nun sailed back from Peru to Spain, 
and she found no rest for the agitations of her heart. 

This nun sailed again from Spain to America, and she 
found-* the rest which all of us find. But where it 
was, could never be made known to the fittber of 
Spanish camps, that sat in Madrid ; nor to Kate's 
spiritual father, that sat in Borne. Known it is to the 
great Father that once whispered to Kate on the 
Andes'^ but else it has been a secret for two centuries ; 
and to man it remains a secret for ever and ever I 
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NoTX 1. Page 133. 

< file Mted,' &c. If ever the reader Bboold visil Aix4a^ 
ChapeQe, he will probably feel interest eaoogh in the poor, 
wild impassioned girl, to look out for a pictore of her in that 

eity, and the only one known certainly to be aathentle. It is 
in ihe collection of Mr. Sempeller. For some lime it was 
supposed thai ihe best (if not the only) portrait ol" her lurked 
somewhere in Italy. Since the discovery of the picture at 
Aix*la-Chapelle, that notion has been abandoned. Bui there 
is great reason to believe that^ both in Madrid and Rome, 
many portraits of her must have been painted to meet the 
intense interest which arose in her history subsequently 
amongst all ihe men ui rank, military or ecclesiastical, whe- 
ther in Italy or Spain. The date of these would range between 
sixteen and twenty-two years from the period which we have 
now reached (1608.) 

Non 2. Page 145. 

Alfirez. This rank in the Spanish army iS| or was, on a 
level with the modern sous4ieutmant of France. 

NoTB 3. Page 153. 

The beauiifol words of Sir Philip Sidney, in his ' De/enu 
0/ Poiite.' 
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NoT£ 4. Page 167. 

Thou«^h not exactly in the .^aiuc circumstances as Kate, or 
blL'cjJuig, la beiit ctoiit^ on a d^rlivity of the Andes, I have 
known (or heard circumfttantiaily reported) the cases of many 
ladies besides Kate, who were in precisely the same critical 
danger of perishing for want of a little brandy. A desaert 
spoonftt! or two wonld have saired them. Avannt t you widcad 
'Temperance' medallist! repent as fast as ever you can, or, 
perhaps the next time we hear of you, anasan-a and hydra" 
thorax will be running after you to punish your shocking 
excesses in water. Serioosly, the case is one of constant 
reeorreneei and constantly^ ending fatally from nmeaiOMbU 
and pedantic rigor of temperance. The ftct is, that the madi" 
eal profession composes the most generous and liberal body of 
men atmjn^st us ; taken rierally, by much the most enlight- 
ened ; but prolessionally, the mobt timid. Want of boldness 
in the administration of opium, &c., though they can be bold 
enough with mercury, is their besetting infiroiity. And firom 
this infirmity Ibmales suffer nuiet. One instance I need hardly 
mention, the ihtal ease of an august lady, mourned by nations, 
with respect to whom it was, and is, the belief of multitudes 
to this hour (well ahlo to judge), that she would have iv«n 
saved'by a glass ol brandy ; and her attendant, who shot him- 
self, came to tliink so too late ^ too late for Asr^ and too late 
U>t himself* Amongst many cases of the same naturoi which 
personally I hare been acquainted with, twenty years ago, a 
man, illustrious for his intellectual accomplishments, men- 
tioncd to mc that his own wife, during her first or second 
confinement, was buddenly reported to him, by one uf her 
iemale attendants, (who slipped away unobserved by the 
medical people,) as undoubtedly sinking last. He hurried to 
her chamber, and taw that it was so. The presiding medical 
authority, however, was inexorable. 'Oh, by no means,' 
Khaking his ambrosial wig, 'any siimuluiu at Lhis crisis would 
be fatal.' liut no authority could overrule the cnnriirr^nt 
testimony of all symptoms, and of all unprofessional opinions. 
By some pious falsehood my friend smuggled the doctor out of 
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the room, and immediately smuggled a glass of brandy iatu 
tbe poor lady's lips. She recovered with mnjri^nl power. The 
doctor is now dead, and went to his grave under the delusive 
pemasion — that nol any vile glass of brandy, but the tteni 
nfiMBl of all braudfi was the thiag that aared his coUapeiiig 
fatient. Tbe patienl berself, who might natnraUy know 
aomethiDf of the matter, was of a different opinion. She 
sided wiLh the factious body around her bed, (comprehending 
all beside the doctor,) who felt sure that death was rapidly 
approaching, barring that brandy. The same result in the 
Mune appailiag erisis, I have known repeatedly produced by 
twenty-five drops of laadannm. An obstinate man will say 
<— <0h/ never listen to a non*medical man like this writer* 
Consnlt in snch a ease your medical adviser.' Yon will, will 
you ? Then let me tell yuu, ihuL yuu are missing the very 
logic of all T have been saying for the improvenKMit of block- 
heads, which is — that you should consult any man ifut a 
medical man, since no other man has any obstinate prsjndice 
of professional timidity. N. B. — I prescribe for Kate groHi, 
beeanse she, poor thing ! has so little to give. Bat fkom other 
kdies, who may have the happiness to benefit by my advice^ 
I expect a fee — not so large a uiiu considunug ihc service — 
a flowering plant, suppose the second best in their collection. 
I know it would be of no use to ask for the very best, (which 
else I could wish to do,) because that would only be leading 
tbem into little fibs. I don't insist on a Yucca gkriout, or a 
Magnolia spedotisrimaf (I hope there ii sneh a plant) — a rose 
or a violet will do. I am sure there is sach a plant as that. 
And if they settle their debts justly, 1 shall very soon be 
master of tbe prettiest little conservatory in England. For, 
treat it not as a jest, reader no case of timid practice is so 
fiatally ireqnent. 

Note 5. Page 169. 

* CrtoUJ--' At that time the infusion of negro or Afiicaa 
blood was small. Consequently none of the negro hideoosness 

was diffused. AAer these intereomplexities had arisen between 

all complications of descent from three ongiual birands. 
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Enropean, American, African, the distinctions of social con- 
siiieraiioii fouiidcd un them bred names so many, that a court 
cakDiiar was necessary to keep you Irom bltindenog. As yet, 
tht ▼srieties were few. Meantime, the word «r«fii has always 
beeo Biaapplkd in oor Eoglish eokmias to a penoo (ihong^ 
of Birietly Eoropeaii tloodi) simply becanaa hm in the Weal 
Indief. In thia English nae, it exprems the Bane difft*rence 
as the Romans indicated by Iltspanus aiul Htspanicus. The 
first meant a per>ori of Spanish blood, a native of Spain ; the 
accoadi a Roman born in Spain So of Gernuinus and Gr«r- 
mmuemf Judus and JkUicmSf Angha and Amglktu, te. | an 
imponant diatinelioni on which see Cnannbon 491111 S^ n^ m rm * 

Note 6. Page 170* 

It is well known, that the very reason why the Spanish of 
all nations became the most gloomily jealous of a Jewish eraif 
in the pedigree, was beeaoae, ontil the vigiiance of thn Chnith 
me into fetoeitji ia no nation wae inch n cresa ao eoaamon. 
The hatred of fear is ever the deepeat. And men hated the 
Jewish taint, as once in Jerusalem ihey haled the leprosjr, 
because even whilst they raved ai^ainst it, the secret proofs of 
it night be detected amongst their owq kiodredi even as in the 
Temple, whilst onoe a king rose in mniiny against the priest* 
hood, (2 Chron. xxvi 16-20,) aaddenly the kpmy thai de* 
throned hinii hlnsad ont npon hia forehead* 

Note 7. Page 197. 

Griffith in Shakspeare, when vindicating, in that immortal 
scene with Queen Catherinei Cardinal Wolaey. 
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Tbbbs it no greBt ermt in modem history, or per* 

haps it may be said more broadly, none in all history, 
fiom its earliest records, iess geoerally known, or more 
striking to the imagination, than the flight eastwards of 
a principal Tartar nation across the bound less steppes 
c£ Asia in the latter half of the last century. The 
terminui a qno of this flight, and the terminm ad qmrn^ 
are equally magnificent; the mightiest of Christian 
thrones being the one, the mightiest of Pagan the 
other* And the grandeur of these two terminal objects, 
is harmoniously supported by the romautic circum* 
stances of the flight. In the abruptness of its com- 
mencement, and the fierce velocity of its execution, 
we read an expression of the wild barbaric character 
of the agents* In the unity of purpose connecting 
this myriad of wills, and in the blind but unerring aim 
at a mark so remote, there is something which recalls 
to the mind those Almighty instincts that propel the 
migrations of the swallow, or the life-w iiherint? marches 
of the locust. Then again, in the gloomy vengeance 
of Russia and her vast artillery, which hung upon the 
rear and the skirts of the fugitive vassals, we arc 
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reminded of Miltonie images — such, for instanee, as 

that of the solitary hand pursuing through desert spaces 
and through ancient chaos a rebellious host, and over- 
taking with volleying thunders those who believed 
themselves already wilhm the security of darkness 
and of distance. 

Wc sliall liuYC occasion Iciiiher on to compare this 
event with other great national catastrophes as to the 
magnitude of the sufiering. But it may also challenge 
a comparison with similar events under auotlicr rela- 
tion, viz., as to its dramatic capabilities. Few cases, 
perhaps, in romance or history, can sustain a close 
collation witli this as to the complexity of its separate 
interests. The great outline of the enterprise, taken 
in count ciioii with the operative motives, hidden or 
avowed, and the religious sanctions under which it 
was pursued, give to the case a triple character: 1st, 
That of a conspiracy, with as close a unity in the 
incidents, and as much of a personal interest in the 
moving characters, with fine dramatic contrasts, as 
belongs to Venice Preserved, or to the Fiesco of 
Schiller. 2dly, That of a great military expedition 
offering the same romantic features of vast (lii>tance3 
to be traversed, vast reverses to be sustained, untried 
routes, enemies obscurely ascertained, and hardships 
too vaguely prefigured, which mark the Egyptian 
expedition of Cambyses — the anabasis of the younger 
Cyrus, and the subsequent retreat of the ten thousand 
to the Black Sea — the Parthian expeditions of the . 
Bomans, especially those of Crassus and Julian— or 

(as more disastrous than any of them, and in point of 

space as well as in amount of forces, more extensive,) 
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the Russian anabasis and katabasis of Napoleon. 3dly, 
That of a religious Exodus, authoriased by an oracle 

venerated throughout many nations 6r Asia, an Exodus, 
therefore, in so far resembling the great iScnptural 
Exodus of the Israelites, under Moses and Joshua, as 
well as in the very peculiar distinction of carrying 
along with them their entire families, women, children, 
slaves, their herds of cattle and of sheep, thetr horses 
and their camels. 

This triple character of the enterprise naturally 
inyests it with a more comprehensive interest But 
the dramatic interest, which we ascribed to it, or its 
fitness for a stage representation, depends partly upon 
the marked variety and the strength of the personal 
agencies concerned, and partly upon the succession of 
scenical situations. Even the Bteppes^ the camels, the 
tents, the snowy and the sandy deserts, are not beyond 
the scale of our modem representative powers, as 
often called into action in the theatres both of Paris 
and London ; and the series' of situations unfolded, 
beginning with the general conflagration on the Wolga 
— passing thence to the disastrous scenes of the flight 
(as it literally was in its commencement) — to the 
Tartar siege of the Kussian fortress Koulagina — the 
bloody engagement with the Cossacks in the mountain 
passes at Ouclum — the surprisal by the Bashkirs and 
the advanced posts of the Russian army at Torgau <— * 
the private conspiracy at this point against the Khan — 
the long succession of running fights — the parting 
massacres at |t^e lake of Tengis under the eyes of the 
Chinese — and finally, the tragical retribution toZebek- 
Dorchi at the hunting-lodge of the Chinese emperor ; 
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— all tliese situatioas cornmuuicate a, scenical anima- 
tion to the wild romaooe, if treated dramaticiUly ; 
whilst a higher and a philosophic i&tereal belooga to it 
as a case of authentic history, commemorating a great 
revolution for good and for evil, in the fortunes of a 
whole people — a people semi^barbaious, but simple* 
hearted, and of ancient descent. 

On the Slst of January, 1761, the young Prinoe 

Oubacha assumed the sceptre of the Kalmucks upon 
the death of his father. Some part of the power 
attached to this dignity he had edready wielded sinoe 
hi% fourteenth year, in quality of Vice-Khan, by the 
express appointment, and with the avowed support <rf 

tlic Ivussiau Govcrjimciit. lie was now about eighteen 
years of age, amiable in iiis personal character, and 
not widiout titles to respect in bis public character as 
a sovereign prince. In times more peaceable, and 
amongst a people more entirely civiUaed, or more 
humanized by religion, it is even probable that he 
might have discharged his high duties with consider- 
able distinction. But his lot was thrown upon stomiy 
times, and a most difficult crisis amongst tribes, whose 
native ferocity was exasperated by debasing forms of 
superstition, and by a nationality as well as an in&Ltod 
conceit of their own merit absolutely unparalleled, 
whilst the circumstances of their iuurd and trying posi- 
tion under the jealous mrveiUane^ of an irtesietiUe 
lord paramount, in the person of the Bussiui Csar, 
gave a fiercer edge to the natural unaa^||i)lene<>d of tlie 
Kalmuck dispoeitioD, and irritated its gloomier qualitiee 
into action under the restless impulses of suspicion 
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ud femmtmm diitrasU No priiioe could hope for a 
oordimi aHegiaiice ftom hb subjecm, or a peaeeftil reign 

under the circumstances of the case ; for the diki^^iua 
ki which a Kalmuck ruler stood at preaeDt was of this 
nature ; wanting the sanction and support of the Czar, 
be was inevitably too weak from without to commaiid 
confid^m from his subjects, or resistance to his com- 
petitors : on the other hand, with this kuid of support, 
and deriring his title in any degree from the favor of 
the Imperial Ceorf, he became almost ia that exteat 
an object of hatred at home, and withifi the whole 
compass of his own territory* He was at once an 
object of hatred for the past, being a liTing monument 
of national in(k'[)( mleiK r, i no m in lously surrendered, 
and an dbjeet of jealousy for the future, se one who 
had already advertised himself to be a fitting tool for 
the ultimate purposes (whatsoever those might prove 
to be) of the Russian Court. Coming himself to the 
Kalmuck sceptre under the heaviest weight of prejudice 
ftom the unfortunate circumstances of his position, it 
might have been expected' that Oubacha would ha?e 
been pre-eminently an object of detestation ; for be* 
aides bis known dependence upon Ate Cabinet <rf St. 
Petersburg, the direct line of succession had been set 
aside, and the principle of inheritance violently sus- 
pended, ia favor of his own flither, so recently sa 

nineteen years before the era of his own accession, 
consequently within the lively remembrance of the 
aaisting generatHm^ He therefore, almesc equally 
with his futiier, stood within the full current of the 
nationai pTcjudiees, and might have anticipated the 
most pointed hostility. Bttt it was not so : such axe 
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the caprices in human affitirs, that he was even, in a 
moderate sense, popular, — a benefit which wore the 

more cheering aspect, and the promises of pennu* 
nence, inasmuch as he owed it exclusively to his per* 
sonal qualities of kindness and affability, as well as to 
tlie beneficence of his government. On the other 
hand, to balance this unlooked-for prosperity at the 
outset of his reign, he met with a rival in popular 
favor — almost a competitor — in the person of Zebek- 
Dorchi, a prince with considerable pretensions to the 
throne, and, perhaps it might be said, with equal pre- 
tensions. Zebek-Dorchi was a direct descendant of 
the same royal house as himself, through a different 
branch. On public grounds, his claim stood, perhaps, 
on a footing equally good with that of Oubacha, whilst 
bis personal qualities, even in those aspects which 
seemed to a philosophical observer most odious and 
repulsive, promised the most effectual aid to the dork 
purposes of an intriguer or a conspirator, and were 
generally fitted to win a popular support precisely in 
those points wiiere Oubacka was most defective. He 
was much superior in external appeamnce to his rival 
on the throne, and so far better qualified to win the 
good opinion of a semi-barbarous people ; whilst hia 
dark intellectual qualities of Machiavelian dissimula^ 
tion, prufoLnul hypocrisy, and perfidy which knew no 
touch of remorse, were admirably calculated to sustain 
any ground which he might win from the simple* 
hearted people wiih wliom he had to deal — and from 
the frank carelessness of his unconscious competitor. 

At the very outset of his treacherous career, Zebek- 
Dordii was sagacious enough to perceive that aotliii^ 
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eould be gaioed by open dcckratioa of hostility to the 
ragning prince : the ohoice had been a deliberate act 
on the part of Russia, and Elizabeth Petrowna was not 
the person to recall her own favors with levity or upon 
alight grounds* Openly, therefore^ to have declared 
his enmity towards his relativn on the throne, could 
have had no eliect but that of arming suspicions against 
his own ulterior purposes in a quarter where it was 
most essential to his interest that, for the present, all 
suspicion should be hoodwinked. Accordingly, after 
much meditation, the course he took for opening his 
snares was this: — He raised a rumor that his own 
life was in danger from the plots of several Sausang^ 
(that is, Kalmuck nobles,) who were leagued together, 
under an oath to assassinate him ; and immediately 
after, assuming a well-counterfeited alarm, he fled to 
Tcherkask, followed by sixty-five tents. From this 
place he kept up a correspondence with the Imperial 
Court; and, by way of soliciting his cause more 
effectually, he soon repaired in person to St Peters- 
burg. Once admitted to personal conferences with the 
Cabinet, he found no difficulty in winning over the 
Russian counsels to a concurrence with some of his 
l)(»litical views, and thus covertly introducmg the point 
of that wedge which was finally to accomplish his 
purposes. In particular, he persuaded the Russian 
Government to make a very important alteration in 
the constitution of the Kalmuck State Council, which 
in effect reorganized the whole political condition of 
the state, and disturbed the balance of power as pre- 
Tiously adjusted. Of this Council — in the Kalmuck 
language called Sarga — there were eight members, 
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called Sargutchi ; and hitherto it had been the custom 
that these eight members should be entirely sobordi- 
nate to the Khan ; holding, in fact, the nuuisterial 
character of secretaries and assistants, but lo no re* 
spect ranking as oo*ordinate authorities. That bad 
produced some inconvenicaces in former reigns; and 
it was easy for Zebei&*Dorchi to point the jeaknisy of 
the Russian Court to others more serious wluch might 
anse in future circumstances of war or other coiiiiu- 
gencies* It was resolved, therefore, to place the 
Sargatcht henceforward on a footing of perfect inde* 
pendence, and therefore (as regarded responsibility) 
on a footing of equality with the Khan. Their inde*^ 
pendence, however, had respect only to their own 
sovereign ; for towards iiussia they were placed in a 
new attitude of direct duty and accountability, by the 
creation in their favor of small pensions (300 roubles 
a year), which, liowever, to a Kalmuck of that day 
were more considerable than might be. supposed, and 

had a furtiier valnn as marks uf lionorary distinction 
emanating t rom a great Empress. Thus far the pur* 
poses of Zebek*Dorchi vrere served efiectually f^r the 
moment : but, apparently, it was only for the mpmont; 
since, in the further development of his plcjls, this 
very dependency upon Russian influence would be the 
most serious obstacle in his way. There was, how- 
ever, another point carried which .outweighed all 
inferior considemttons, as it gave ham a power of set* 
ting aside discretionally whatsoever siiuuki arise to 
disturb his plots : he was himself appointed President 
and Controller of the Sargaiehi. The Russian Court 
^ had been aware of his high pretensions by birth, and 
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hoped by this promotion to satisfy the ambition wiiich, 
i& aome degree, wae acknowledged to be a leasooeble 
pession for any man occiipyincr his situation. 

Having thus compbteiy blindfolded the Cabinet of 
Bttseia, Zebek«Doicbi proceeded in his new chaiBcter 
to fulfil Ills political mission with the Khan of the Kal- 
mucks. So artfully did he prepare the road for his 
fiiFomble leception at the court of this Prince, that he 
was at once and universally welcomed as a public 
benefactor. The pensions of the counsellors were so 
much additional wealth poured into the Tartar ex- 
chequer; as to the ties of dependency thus created, 
experience had not yet enlightened these simple tribes 
as to that result. And that he himself should be the 
chief of these mercenary counsellors, was so far from 
being charged upon Zebek as any ofience or any 
ground of suspicion, that his relative the Khan returned 
him hearQf thanks for his services, under the belief 
that he could have accepted this appointment only 
with a view to keep out other and toore unwelcome 
pretenders, who would not have had the same motives 
of consanguinity or friendship for executing its duties 
in a spirit of kindness to the Kalmucks. The first use 
which he made of his new functions about the Khan's 
person was to attack the Court of Russia, by a ruaian- 
tic villaoy not easy to be credited, for those very acts 
of interference with the council which he himself had 
prompted. This was a dangerous step: but it was 
indispensable to his further advance upon the gloomy 
path which he had traced out for himself. A triple 
vengeance was what he meditated — 1, Upon the 
Russian Cabinet for having undervalued his own pre* 
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tensioas to the throne — 2, upon bis amiable rival for 
haviog supplaoted btm — and 3, upon all those of the 
nobility \vh6 had manifested their sense of his weak- 
ness by their neglect, or their sense of his pre£dious 
character by their suapicions. Here was a colonool 

outline of wickedness; and by one in his sluiatiun, 
feeble (as it might seem) for the accomplishment of 
its humblest parts^ how was the total edifice to be 
reared in its comprehensive grandeur ? He, a worm 
as he was, could he venture to assail the mighty be- 
hemoth of Muscovy, the potentate who counted tliree 
hundred languages around the footsteps of his throne, 
and from whose ^ lion ramp' recoiled alike ^ baptiaed 
and infidel' — Christendom on the one side, strong by 
her intellect and her organization, and the ^Barbaric 
East^ on the other, with her unnumbered numbers ? 
The match was a monstrous one; but in its very 
monstrosity there lay this germ of encouragement, that 
it could not be suspected. The very hopelessness of 
the scheme grounded his hope, and he resolved to 
ej^ecute a vengeance which should involve as it were, 
in the unity of a well-laid tragic fable, all whom he 
judged to be his enemies. That vengeance lay in 
detaching from the Russian empire the whole Kalmuck 
nation, and breaking up that system of interoouiae 
which had thus far been beneficial to both. This last 
was a consideration which moved him but little. True 
it was that Russia to the Kalmucks had secured lands 
and extensive pasturage ; true it was that tlie Kalmucks 
reciprocally to Kussia had furnished a powerful caval- 
ry. But the latter loss would be part of his triumph, 
and the former might be more than compensated in 
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Other cUmatos uoder olber soYoreigns. Here was a 
sefaeme which, io its final accompltshmeiit, would 

avenge him bitterly on the Czarina, and in the course 
of its acooniplishment might furnish him with ample 
oeeasions for removing his other enemies. It may 
be readily supposed indeed that be, who could delibe- 
rately raise his eyes to the Bussian autocrat as an an* 
tagonist in single duel with himself, was not likely to 
feel much anxiety about Kalmuck enemies of whatever 
xank« He took his resolution, therefore, sternly and 
irrevocably to effect this astonishing translation of an 
ancient people across the pathless deserts of Central 
Asia, intersected eontinualiy by rapid rivers, nurely 
furnished with bridges, and of which the fords were 
known only to those who might think it for their inter- 
est to conceal them, through many lotions inhospitable 

or hostile ; frost and snow Mroiiiid them, (frum the 
necessity of commencing their iSight in the winter,) 
famine in their front, and the sabre, or even the arttU 
lery of an odbuded and mighty empress, hanging upon 
their rear for thousands of miles. But what was to be 
their final mark, the port of shelter after so fearful a 
course of wandering ? Two things were evident : it 
must be some power at a great distance from Russia, 
so as to make return even in that view hopeless ; and 
it must be a power of sufficient rank to ensure them 
protection from any hostile efibrts on the part of the 
Czarina for reclaiming them, or for chastising their 
revolt. Both conditions were united obviously in the 
person of Kien Long, the reigning Emperor of China, 
who was farther recommended to them by his respect 
for the head of their religion. To China, therefore. 
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and as their first rendezvous to tlie shadow of the great 
Chiaeee Wall, it was settled by Zebek that they should 
direct their flight. 

Next came the question of time ; when should the 
flight commence : — and finally, the more delicate 

question as to the choice of riccompliccs. To extend 
the knowledge of the conspiracy too far, was to insure 
its betrayal to the Bussian Government Yet at some 
stage of the preparations it was evident that a very 
extensive confidence must be made, because in no 
other way could the mass of the Kalmuck populatkxi 
be persuaded to furnisli their families with tiie requisite 
equipments for so long a migration. This critical 
step, however, it was resolved to defer up to the latest • 
possible moment, and, at all events, to make no general 
communication on the subject until the time of depar* 
tare should be definitely settled. In the meantime^ 
Zebek admitted only three persons to bis conlidence; 
of whom Oubacha, the reigning prince, was almost 
necessarily one ; but him, from his yielding and 8oroe« 
what feeble character, he viewed rather in the light of 
a tool than as one of his active accomplices. . Those 
whom (if anybody) he admitted to an unreserved 
participation in his counsels, were two only, the great 
Lama among the Kalmucks, and his own father«in-law9 
Erempel, a ruling prince of some tribe in the neigh- 
borhood of the Caspian sea, recommended to ius favor 
not so much by any strength of talent corresponding 
to the occasion, as by his blind devotion to himself, 
and his passionate anxiety to promote the elevation of 
his daughter and his son*in*laiiir to the throne of a 
sovereign prince. A titular prmce Zchck already wasi ; 
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but this dignity, without the su]3strintial accompaniment 
of a sceptre, seemed but an empty sound to both of 
these ambitious rivals. The other accomplice, whoso 
name was Loosang-Dchaltzan, and whose rank was 
that of Lama, or Kalmuclc poutifi, was a person of far 
more distinguished pvetensioiis; he had something of 
the same gloomy and terrific pride which marked the 
character of Zebek himself, manifesting also the same 
energy, accompanied by the same unfaltering cruelty, 
and a natural facility of dissimulation even more pro- 
found. It was by this man that the other questioa was 
settled as to the time for giving eflfect to their designs. 
His own pontifical character had suggested to liim, that 
*ia order to strengthen their influence with the vast 
mob of simple-minded men whom they were to lead 
into a howling wilderness, after persuading them to lay 
desolate their own ancient hearths, it was indispensable 
that they should be able, in cases of extremity, to plead 
the express sanction of God for tlieir entire enterprise. 
This could only be done by addressing themselves to 
die great head of their religion, the Dalai-Lama of 
Tibet. Him they easily persuaded to countenance 
their schemes : and an oracle was delivered solemnly 
at Tibet, to the effect that no ultimate prosperity would 
attend this great Exodus unless it were pursued through 
the years of the tiger and the Aors. Now, the Kal- 
muck custom is to distinguish their years by attaching 
to each a denomination taken from one of twelve 
animals, the exact ordw of succession being absolutely 
fixed, so that the cycle revolves of course through 
a period of a dozen years. Consequently, if the 
approaching year of the tiger were suffered to escape 
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them, in that case the expedition must be delayed for 
twelve years more, within which period, even were no 
other unfavorable changes to arise, it was pretty well 
foreseen that the Russian Government would take the 
most effectual means for bridling their vagrant propen* 
sities by a ring fence of forts or military posts ; to say 
nothing of the still readier plan for securing their 
fidelity (a plan already talked of in all quarters), by 
exacting a large body of hostages selected from the 
families of the most influential nobles. On these 
cogent considerations, it was solemnly determimd diat 
this terrific experiment should be made in the next 
year of the tigers which happened to fall upon the 
Christian year 1771. With respect to the month, there • 
was, unhappily for the Kalmucks, even less latitiKle 
allowed to their choice than with respect to the year. 
It was absolutely necessary, or it was thought so, that 
the ditferent divisions of liie nation, which pastured 
their flocks on both banks of the Wolga, should have 
the means of effecting an instantaneous junction ; be- 
cause the danger of being intercepted by flying columns 
of the Imperial armies was precisely the greatest at 

the outset. Now, from the want of bridges, or suffi- 
cient river craft ibr transporting so vast a body of men, 
the sole means which could be depended upon (espe* 
cially where so many wonien, children, and camels 
were concerned,) was ice : and this, in a state of suffi* 
cient firmness, could not be absolutely counted upon 
before the month of January. Hence it happened that 
this astonishing Exodus of a whole nation, before so 
much as a whisper of the design had begun to circu* 
late amongst those whom it most interested, before it 
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was even siispected that any niairs wishes poiatcd io 
thftt diiecliooY had beeo defimthrely apponted Ibr 
Jantmiy of the ywt 1V71. And abnoit ap to the 
Christmas of 1770, ibe poor simpie Kalmuck bexcb- 
meo ao4 their Dunilies wete going nigfatly to their 
peaceful beds without even dreaminw that the Jtat had 
already goue forth from their rulers which coneigned 
tboee qaiet abodes, together with the peaoe and coafoit 
whioh reigned \vi:i.iii them, to a witliering desolaiioo, 
now cloee at hand. 

Meantime war raged on a great scale between Rowa 
and the Sultan. And, until the time arrived fur throvi- 
iog off their vassalage, it was necesoaiy that Oubscha 
• should cootribote bis osiial contingent of tnailial aid* 
Nay, it had unfortunately become prudent that he 
^ should contribute much more than his usual aid* 
Human experience gives ample evidence that in some 
mysterious and unaccountable way no great design is 
ever agitated, no matter how few or how faithful may 
be the participators, but liiai sume presentiment — 
some dim misgiving — is kindled amongst those whom 
it is chiefly important to blind. And, however it might 
have happened, certain it is, that already, v\ In n as yet 
no syllable of the conspiracy had been breathed to*any 
man whose very existence was not staked upon its 
Goocealment, nevertheless, some vague and uoeaqf 
jealousy had arisen in the Russian CSabioet as to the 
future schemes of the Kalmuck Khan: and very pro- 
bable it is—* that, but for the war then raging, and the 
consequent prudence of conciliating a very important 
vassal, or, at least, of abstaining from what would 
powerfully alienate him, even at that moment suoh 
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measures would have been adopted as must for ever 
have intercepted the Kalmuck schemes. Slight as 
were the jealounes of the Imperial Court, they had 
not escaped the Machiavelian eyes of Zebek and the 
Lama. And under their guidance, Oubacfa^ bending 
to the ciiGumstanceB of the moment, and meetiag the 
jealousy of tlie Kussian Court with a policy corres- 
ponding to their own, strove by unusual zeal to e&oe 
the Czarina^s unfavorable impressions. He enlarged 
the scale of his contributions ; and that so prodigioualy, 
that he absolutely carried to head-quajrlem a fince of 
85,000 cavalry fully equipped ; some go further, and 
rate the amount beyond 40,000 : but the smaller esti- 
mate is, at all events, mihin the Initb. 

With this magnificent array of cavalry, heavy as 
well as light, the Khan went into the field under great 
aapeotatioos ; and these he mote than lealiaed. Having 
the good fortune to be concerned with so ill-organized 
and disorderly a description of force as that whiok at 
all times composed the bulk of a Turkish army, be 
carried victory along with his banners ; gained many 
partial successes; and at last, in a pitched battle, 
overthrew the Turkish force opposed to him with a 
loss of 5000 men left upon the field. 

These splendid achievemeiUs seemed likely to Ofi^ 
rale in various ways against the impending revolt 
Oubacha had now a strong motive, in the martial 
gk>ry acquired, for continuing his connection with the 
«mpuB in whose service he had won it, and by whom 
only it could be fully appreciated. He was now a 
great marshal of a great empire, one of the Paladini 
around the imperial throne; in China he would ha 
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nobody, or (worse lliau that) a uicudicant-alieD, pros- 
trate at the fe^ and eolicitiiig the precarioiui alms of a 
prinoe with whom he had no connection. Benidee, 
it m\'^\\i reasonably be expected that the Czarina, 
gialeful for the really efficient aid given by the Tartar 
prince, would confer upon him such eminent rewards 
as might be sufficient to anchor his hopes upon Russiai 
and to wean him (kom every poeeible seduction* Theee 
were the obvious suggestions of prudence and good 
sense to every man who stood neutral in the case. 
But they were diaapp<Mnted. The Caarina knew her 

oljligatioiis to the Khan, but she did not acknowledge 
them. Wherefore ? That is a mystery, perhaps never 
to be explained. So it was, however. The iUisn 

went unhonored ; no nkdse ever proclaimed his merits ; 
and, perhaps, had he even been abundantly recom« 
pensed by Bimia, there were others who would have 

defeated these tendencies to reconciliation. Eiempel, 
Zebek, and Loosang the Lama, were pledged lUe*deep 
la prev«Dt any accommodation ; and their eflbrts were 
unfortunately seconded by those of their deadliest 
enemies. In the Bussian Court there were at that 
time some great nobles pre«oocupied with feelings of 
hatred and blind malice towards the Kalmucks, quite 
as strong as any which the Kalmucks could harbor 
towards Bnssia, and not, perhaps, so well-founded. 
Just as much as the Kalmucks hated the Kussian yoke, 
their galling assumption of authority, the marked air 
9f disdain, as towards a nation of ugly, stupid, and 
filthy barbarians, which too generally marked the 
J^ussian bearing and language; but above all, the 
insolent contempt, or even outrages which the Bussian 
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governors or great military commandants tolerated ia 
their followers towards the barbarous religion and 

superstitious mummeries of the Kalmuck priesthood — 
precisely in that extent did the ferocity of the E.ussian 
resentment, and their wrath at seeing the trampled 

worm turn or iittempt a feeble retnliation, re-act upon 
the unfortunate Kalmucks. At this crisis it is probable 
that envy and wounded pride, upon witnessing the 
splendid victories of" Oubacha and Momotbacha over 
the Turks and Bashkirs, contributed strength to the 
Russian irritation. And it must have been through the 
intrigues of those nobles about her person, who chiefly 
smarted under these feelings, that the Czarina coald 
ever have lent herself to the unwise and ungrateful 
policy pursued at this critical period towards the Kal- 
muck Khan* That Czarina was no longer Elizabeth 
Petrowna, it was Catharine the Second ; a princess who 
did not often err so injuriously (injuriously for herself 
as much as for others) in the measures of her govern* 
ment. She had soon ample reason for repenting of 
her false policy. Meantime, how much it must have 
co-operated with the other motives previously acting 
upon Oubacha in sustaining his determination to revolt ; 
and how powerfully it must have assisted the efforts 
of ail the Tartar chieftains in preparing the minds of 
their people to feel the necessity of this difficult enter- 
prise, by arming their pride and their suspicions against 
the Russian Government, through the keenness dt 
their sympathy with the wrongs of their insulted 
prince, may be readily imagined. It is a fact, and it 
has been confessed by candid Russians themselves, 
when Ueating of this great dismemberment, that the 

•v 
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conduct of lluj llussian Cabinet throughout the period 
of suspense, and during the crisis of heeitatioa in the 
Kalmuck Council, was exactly such as was most desir- 
able fur the purposes of the conspirators; it was such, 
in iact, as to set the seal to all their machinatioiis, by 
supplying distinct evidences and official vouchers for 
what could otherwise have been at the most njatters of 
doubtful suspicion and indirect presumption* 

Nevertheless, in the face of all these arguments, 
and even allowing their weigiu so far as not at ail to 
deny the injustice or the impolicy of the Imperial 
Ministen, it is contended by many persons who have 
reviewed the afiair with a command of all the docu- 
ments bearing on the case, more especially the letters 
or minutes of Council subsequently discovered, in the 
handwriting of Zebek-Dorchi, and the important evi- 
dence of the Bussian captive Weseloff, who was 

carried off by the Kalmucks in their Hight, tliat be- 
yond all (^oubt Oubacha was powerless for any purpose 
of impeding, or even of delaying the revolt. He 
himself, iiideed, was under religious obligations of 
the most terrific solemnity never to fiinch from the 
enterprise, or even to slacken in his zeal ; for Zebek* 
Dorcbi, distrusting the firmness of his resolution under 
any unusual pressure of alarm or difficult, had, in 
' the very earliest stage of the conspiracy, availed him- 
self of the Khan^s well known superstition, to engage 
bim, by means of previous concert with the priests 
and their head the Lama, in some dark ^nd myste- 
rious rites of consecration, terminating in oaths under 
such terrific sanctions as no Kalmuck would have 
courage to violate. As far, tlierefore, as regarded the 
VOL. i« Id 
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personal share of the Khan in what was to come, 
Zebek was entirely at hU ease : he knew him to be 80 
deeply pledged by religious terrors to the prosecutioii 
of tlie conspiracy, that no honors within the Czariua^s 
gift could have possibly shaken his adhesion: and 
then, as to threats from the same quarter, he knew 
him to be sealed against tiiose fears by others of a 
gloomier character, and better adapted to his peculiar 
temperament. For Oubacha was a brave man, as 
respected all bodily enemies or the dangers of human 
warfare, but was as sensitive and timid as thd tnost 
superstitious of old women in facing the frowns of a 
priest, or under the vague anticipations of ghostly 
retributions. But had it been otherwise, and had there 
been any reason to apprehend ;in unsteady demeanor 
on the part of this Prince at the approacli of the criti- 
cal moment, such were the changes already effected 
in the state of their duinestic puliiics amongst the 
Tartars by the undermining arts of Zebek-Dorchi, 
and his ally the Lama, that very little importance 
would have attached to that doubt. All power was 
now effectually lodged in the hands of Zebek-DorchL 
He was the true and absolute wielder of the Kalmuck 
sceptre : all measures of importance were submitted 
to his discretion ; and nothing was finally resolved but 
under his dictation. This result he had brought about 
in a year or two by means sulHciently simple ; first ot 
all, by availing himself of the prejudice in his favor, 
so largely diffused amongst the lowest of the Kal- 
mucks, that his own title to the throne, in quality of 
great-grandson in a direct line from Ajouka, the inosi 
illustrious of all the Kaliiiuck Khaus, stood upon a 
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better basis than that of Oubacha, who deriTod from a 
collateral branch : secondly, with respect to that sole 

advantaf^o which Oubacha possessed abuve himseif in 
the ratification of his title, by improving this diibreoee 
between their situations to the disadvaiUajre of his 
competitor, as one who had not scrupled to accept Uiat 
trittmph from an alien power at the price of his inde- 
pendence, which he himself (as lie would have it 
understood) disdained to court: tlurdlvY by his own 
talents and address, coupled with the ferocious energy 
of his moral character : fourthly — and puriiaps in au 
equal degree — by the criminal facility and good* 
nature of Oubacha : finally, (which is remarkable 
enough, as illustrating the cliaracter of the man,) by 
that very new modelling of the Sarga or Privy Coun« 
cil, which he had used as a principal topic of abuse 
and malicious insinuation against the Kussian Govern- 
ment, whilst in reality he first had suggested the alter- 
ation to the Empress, and he chiefly appropriated tlio 
political advantages whicli it was fitted to yield. For^ 
as he was himself appointed the chief of the Sar^ 
gatchi, and as the pensions of the inferior Sargatchi 
passed through his hands, whilst in etTect they owed 
their appointments to his nomination, it may be easily 
supposed that whatever power existed in tlie state ca- 
pable of controlling the Khan, being held by the Sarga 
under its new organization, and this body being com* 
pletely under his influence, the final result was to throw 
all the functions of the state, whether nominally in the 
Prince or in the council, substantially into the hands 
of this one man : whilst, at the same time, from the 
strict league which he maintained with the Lama» all 
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the thundafB of the spiritual power were alwaye ready 
to come in aid of the magistrate, or to supply his 
incapacity in cases which he could not reach* 

But the time was now rapidly approaching for the 
mighty experiment. The day was drawing near on 
wliich tiie signal was to be given for raising the stand- 
ard of revolt, and by a combined movement on both 
sides of the Wblga for spreading the smoke of uiie 
vast conilagration, that should wrap in a common 
blaze their own huts and the stately cities of their 
enemies, over the breadth and length of those great 
provinces in which their flocks were dispersed. The 
year of the tiger was now within one little month of its 
commencement; the fifth morning of that year was 
fixed for the « fatal day, when the fortunes and happi- 
ness of a whole nation were to be put upon the hazard 
of a dicer's throw ; and as yet that nation was in pro- 
found ignorance of the whole plan. The Khan, miefa 
was the kindness of his nature, could not bring l)im- 
self to make the revelation so urgently required. It 
was clear, however, that this could not be delayed; 
and Zebek-Dorchi took the task willingly upon In in- 
self. But where or how should this notification be 
made, so as to exclude Russian hearers ? After some 
deliberation, the following plan was adopted : — Cour- 
iers, it was contrived, should arrive in furious haste, 
one upon the heels of another, reporting a sudden 
inroad of the Kirghiscs and Bashkirs upon the Kal- 
muck lands, at a point distant about one hundred and 
twenty miles. Thither all the Kalmuck families, 
according to immemorial custom, were required to 
send a separate representative; and there, accord* 
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iogly, witbia three days, all appeared* The distance, 
the solitary ground appointed for the rendezvous, the 
raj»idity of the march, ali tended to aiakc it almost 
certain that no Bussian could be present. Zehek* 
Doicht then came forward. He did not waste many 
words upon rhetoric. He unfurled an immense sheet 
of parchment, visible from the outermost distance at 
which any of this vast crowd could stand ; the total 
number amounted to eighty thousand; all saw, and 
many heard. They were told of the oppressions of 

liussia ; of her pride and haughty disdain, evidenced 
towards them by a thousand acts ; of her contempt 
for their religion ; of her determination to reduce them 
to absolute slavery ; of the preliminary measures she 
had already taken by erecting forts upon many of the 
great rivers of their neighborhood ; of the ulterior 
intentions she thus announced to circumscribe tiieir 
pastoral lands, until they would all be obliged to 
xenounce their flocks, and to collect in towns like 
Sarepta, there to pursue mechanical and servile trades 
of shoemaker, tailor, and weaver, such as the freebom 
Tartar had always disdained. ^ Then again, ^ said the 
subtle prince, ^ she increases her military levies upon 
our population every year ; we pour out our blood as 
young men *in her defence, or more often in support 
of her insolent aggressions ; and as old men, we reap 
nothing from our sufferings, nor benefit by our sur* 
vivorship whcK; so many are sacrificed.* At this 
point of his harangue, Zebek produced several papers, 
(forged, as it is generally believed, by himself and 
the Lama,) coiitaining projects of the Russian court 
for a general transfer of the eldest sons, taken en 
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masse from the greatest Kalmuck families, to the 
Imperial court * Now let thiB be once accomplished,' 
he argued, 'and there is an end of all visoral resist- 
ance from that day forwards. Petitions we might 
make, or even remonstrances ; as men of words, we 
might play a bold part ; but for deeds, for that sort of 
language by which our ancestors were used to ^>eak ; 
holding us by such a chain, Russia would make a jest 
of our wishes, — knowing full well that we should not 
dare to make any efiectual movement' 

Having thus sufficiently roused the angry passions 
of bis vast audience, and having alarmed their fears 
by this pretended scheme agaifist their first-born, (an 
artifice which was indispensable to his purpose, be- 
cause it met beforehand every form of amendment to 
Us proposal coming from the more moderate noUes, 
who would not otherwise have failed to insist upon 
trying the eiect of bold addresses to the Empress, 
y before resorting to any desperate extremity,) Zebek* 
Dorchi opened bis scheme of revolt, and, if so, of 
instant revolt ; since any preparations reported at St. 
Petersburg would be a signal for the armies of Russia 

to cross into such positions from all parts of Asia, as 
would efiectuaily intercept their march. It is remark- 
able, however, that, with all his audaeity and bis 
reliance upon the momentary excitement of the Kal- 
mucks, the subtle prince did not venture, at this stage 
of his seduction, to make so startluig a proposal as 
that of a flight to China. All that he held out for the 
present was a rapid march to the Temba or some 
other great river, which they were to cross, and to 
take up a strong position on the further bank, from 
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which, as from a post of cooscious security, they 
could bold a bolder language to the Czarina, and 
on© which would have a belief chance of winning a 
favorable audience. 

These things, in the irritated condition of the simple 
Tai iars, passed by acclamaiion ; and all returned 
bomewarda, to push forward with the most furioue 
speed the preparations for their awAil undertaking. 
Rapid and energetic these of necessity were ; and ia 
that degree they became noticeable and manifest to 
the Russians who happened to be intermingled with 
the difiereut hordes, either on commercial errands, or 
as agents officially from the Russian Gtovemment, 

some in a lifKuiciuK others in a dipluniatic character. 

Amongst these last (indeed at the head of them) 
was a Russian of some distinction, by name Kichin* 
ricoi, a man memorable for ins vanity, and memorable 
also as one of the many victims to the Tartar revo» 
Intion. This Kichinskoi had been sent by the Empress 
as her envoy to overlook the conduct of the Kahnucks; 
be was styled the Grmd Prisiaw^ or Great Commts» 
stoner, and was universally known amongst the Tartar 
tribes by this title. His mixed character of ambassa- 
dor and of political iurvetUmniy combined with the 
dependent state of the Kalmucks, gave him a real 
weight in the Tartar councils, and might have given 
him a far greater, had not his outrageous self«conceit, 
and his arrogant confidence in his own authority, as 
due chiefly to his personal qualities for command, led 
htm into such harsh displays of power, and menaces 
so odious to the Tartar pride, as very soon made him 
an object of their profoundest malice. * He bad pub* 
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licly insulted the Khan ; and u^oa niakiug a catnmu- 
nicatioD to him to the effisct that some reports began 
to circulate, and even to reach the Empress, of a 
design in agitation to iiy from tiic im penal dommioiis, 
be had ventured to say, ^ ^ But this you dare not 

altcmpt ; I hiugh at such rumors ; yus, ivhaii, I laugh 

at tlicm to the Bropress ; for you are a cbaioed bear, 
and that you know/ The Khan turned away on his 
heel with marked dij>tlain ; and tlie Pristaw, foaming 
at the mouth, continued to utter, amongst those of the 
Khan^s attendants who staid behind, to catch his real 
sentiments in a moment of unguarded passion, ail that 
the blindest frenzy of rage could suggest to the most 
presumptuous of fools. It was now ascertained that 
suspicions had arisen; but at the same time it was 
ascertained that the Pristaw spoke no more than the 

truth in representing himself to have dihcredited these 
suspicions. The fact was, that the mere ioi'atuation of 
vanity made him believe that nothing could go on 
undetected by his all-piercing sagacity, and tlitit uo 
lebeliion could prosper when rebuked by his com- 
mending presence. The Tartars, therefore, pursued 
tiit'ir preparations, confiding in the obstinate biindnesii 
of the Grand* Pristaw as in their perfect safeguard ; 
and such it proved — to his own ruin, as well as tiiat 
of myriads beside. 
Christmas arrived; and, a little before that time, 

courier upon courier came dropping in, one u[)oii the 
very heels of another, to St. Petersburg, assuring the 
Czarina that beyond all doubt the Kalmucks were in 
the very crisis of departure. These despatches came 
from the Governor of Astrachan, and copies were 
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instantly forwarded to Kichinskoi. Now, it happ* nod 
tbat between this governor — a Rimiaii luuMd Beke- 
toff— and the Pristaw had been an ancient feud. The 
very name of Beketodf iafiamed his resentment $ and 
no sooner did he see that hated name attached to the 
despatch, tlian he felt himself confirmed in his former 
views with tenfold bigotry, and wrote instantly, in 
terms of the most pointed ridicule, against the new 
aiurnitist, pledging liis own head upon the viuioiianuesii 
of his alarms, Beketoff, however, was not to be put 
down by a few hard words, or by ridicule : he per- 
sisted ill his statements : the Kussian Ministry were 
confounded by the obstinacy of the disputants ; and 
some were be^uiiiint; even to treat the Govcniur of 
Astrachan as a bore, and as the dupe of his own 
nervous terrors, when the memorable day arrived, the 
fatal 5ih of January, which for ever tei'imuaied the 
dispute, and put a seal upon the earthly hopes and 
fiirtunes of unnumbered myriads. The Gk>vemor of 
Astrachan was the first to hear tlie news. Stung by 
the mixed furies of jealousy, of triumphant vengeance, 
and of anxious^ ambition, he sprang into his sledge, 
and, at the rate of three hundred miles a day, pursued 
his route to St. Petersburg, rushed into the Imperial 
presence, — announce d the total realization of his 
worst predictions, — and upon the coniirmation of 
this intelligence by subsequent despatches from many 
difibrent posts on the VVolga, he received an iiii[)erial 
commission to seise the person of his deluded enemy, 
and to keep him in strict captivity. These orders 
were eagerly fulfilled, and the unfortunate Kichinskoi 
soon afterwards expired of grief and mortification in 
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the gloomy soUtude of a dungeon ; a victim to his 
owD inmeaBurable vanity, and the bliadiog self-delu- 
sions of a presumption that refused all warniog. 

The Giovernor of Astraclian had been but tou faith- 
ful a prophet. Perhaps even he was surprised at the 
suddenness with which the verification followed his 
reports. Precisely on the 5th of January, the day so 
solemnly appointed under religious sanctions by the 
Lama, the Kalmucks on the east bank of the Woiga 
were seen at the earliest dawn of day assembling by 
troops and squadrons, and in the tumultuous move- 
meat of some ^reat morning of battle. Tens ot 
thousands contiuued moving off tlic ground at every 
half-hour^s interval. Women and children, to the 
amount of two hundred thousand and u})\\ards, were 
placed upon wagons, or upon camels, and drew off 
by masses of twenty thousand at once — placed under 
suitable escorts, and continually swelled in numbers 
by other outlying bodies of the horde who kept falling 
in at various distances upon the first and second day^a 
march. From sixty to eighty thousand of tho^e wiio 
were the best mounted staid behind the rest of the 
tribes, with purposes of devastation and plunder mora 
violent than prudence justified, or the amiable char* 
acter of the Khan could be supposed to approve. But 
in this, as in other instances, he was completely over- 
ruled by the mahgnant counsels of Zebek-Dorchi. 
The first tempest of the desolating fury of the Tar* 
tars discharged itself upon their own habitations. But 
this, as cutting off all infirm looking backward from 
the hardships of their march, had been thought eo 
necessary a measure by all die chieftains, thai evcu 
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Oubaeha himself was the first to authorize the act 

by his own example. He seized a torch previously 
prepared with materials the most durable as well as 
combustible, aod steadily applied it to the timbers of 
his own palace. Nothing was saved irum the general 
wieck except the portable part of the domestic uten- 
sils, and that part of the woodwork which could be 
applied to the manutacture of the long Tartar lances. 
This chapter in their memorable day^s work being 
finished, and the whole of their villages throughout a 
district of ten thousand square miles in one simul* 
taneous blaze, the Tartars waited for further orders. 

These, it was intended, should have taken a char- 
acter of valedictory vengeance, and thus have left 
behind to the Czarina a dreadful commentary upon 
the main motives of their flight. It was the purpose 
of Zebek*Dorchi that all the fiussian towns, churches, 
and buildings of every description, should be given up 
to pillage and destruction, and such treatment applied 
to the defenceless inhabitants as might naturally be 
expected from a fierce people already infuriated by 
the spectacle of their own outrages, and by the bloody 
retaliations which they must necessarily have pro- 
voked. This part of the trap;rdy, however, was 
happily intercepted by a providential disappointment 
at the very crisis of departure. It has been mentioned 
already that the motive for seleclinj^ the depth of 
winter as the season of flight (which otherwise was 
obviously the very worst possible) had been the im* 
. possibility of effecting a junctiuu sufficiently rapid witli 
the tribes on the west of the Wolga, in the absence 
of bridges, unless by a natural bridge of ice. For 
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this one advantage the Kalmuck leaders had consented 
to aggiETate by a thousandfold the calamities inevitable 
to a rapid flight over boundless tracts of country with 
women, children, and herds of cattle — for this one 
single advantage ; and yet, after aU, it was lost. The 
reason never has been explained satisfactorily, but the 
fact was such. Some have said that the signals were 
not properly concerted for marking the moment of 
absuiLitc dcpurlUL-c ; tluit is, i'or sii^nifying whether the 
settled intention of tlie Eastern Kalmucks might not 
have been suddenly interrupted by adverse intelU- 
gcnce. Others hiive supposed that the ice might not 
be equally strong on both sides of the river, and might 
even be generally insecure for the treading of heavy 
and heavily-laden animals such as camels. But the 
prevailing notion is, that some accidental movements 
on the 3d and 4th of January of Bussian troops in the 
neighborhood of the Western Kalmucks, liiough really 
having no reference to them or their plans, had been 
construed into certain signs that all was discovered; 
and liiat the prudence of the Western chieftauis, who, 
from situation, had never been exposed to those in- 
trigues by which Zebek-Dorchi had practised upon the 
pride of the Eastern tribes, now stepped in to save 
their people from rum. Be the cause what it might, 
it is certain that the W^estern Kalmucks were in some 
way prevented from forming the intended junction 
with their brethren of the opposite bank; and the 
result was, tliat at least one huiithetl thousand of these 
Tartars were ,ieft behind in Kussia. This accident il 
was which saved their Russian neighbors universally 
iiuiu tile desolation which else awaited them. One 
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general nmnacre and conflagration would anuTedly 

have surprised them, to the utter oxlcrmiiiatiuii uf ilicir 
property, their houaes, and themselves, had it not been 
toT this disappointment. But the Eastern, chieAaios 
did not iiuru to put to hazard the safety of thuir brethren 
under the first impulse of the Csuurina's vengeance 
for so dreadful a tragedy ; for as they were well aware 
of too many circumstaDces by which she uiight dis« 
ooYcr the concurrence of the Western people in the 

general scheme of revolt, they justly feared that she 
would tli( o infer their cuDcurreuce also iu the bloody 
events which marked its outset 

Little did the Western Iva! mucks guess what reasons 
they also had for gratitude on accoimt of an interposi- 
tion so unexpected, and which at the moment they so 
generally deplored. CouUi ihey but liuve witnessed 
the thoQsandth part of the sufferings which overtook 
their Eastern 'brethren in the first month of their sad 
flight, they would have blessed Heaven for their own 
narrow escape; and yet these sufierings of the first 
nioath were but a prelude or foretaste comparatively 
slight of those which afterwards succeeded. 

For now began to unroll the most awful series of 
calamities, and the most extensive, which is anywhere 
recorded to have visited the sons and daughters of 
men. It is possible that the sudden inroads of destroy- 
mg nations, such as the Huns, or the Avars, or the 
Mongol Tartars, may have inflicted misery as exten- 
sive ; but there the misery and the desolation would 
be sudden — like the flight of volleying lightning. 
Those who were spared at first would generally be 
spared to the end ; those who perished would perish 
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instantly. It is po«ible that the French letreat fmn 

Moscow may have made some nearer upjiroaeii to this 
calamity in duratioo, though still a feeble and mtnia- 
. tafe approach ; for the French sufibrings did not 
commeDce iu good enrnest until about one moDth from 
the time of leaving Moscow ; and though it is true 
that afterwards the vials of wrath were emptied upon 
ihe devoted army for six or seven weeks in succession, 
yet what is that to this Kalmuck tragedy, which lasted 
for more than as many months ? But the main feature 
of liorroff by which the Tartar march was distin- 
guished from the French, lies in the accompaniment 
of women* and eiiildreu. There were both, it is true, 
with the French army, but so few as to bear no visible 
proportion to the total numbers concerned. The 
French, in short, were merely an army — a host of 
professional destroyers, whose regular trade was blood* 
shed, and whose regular element was danger and 
suiieriog. But the Tartars were a nauon carrying 
along with them more than two hundred and fifty 
thousand women and children, utterly unequal, for the 
most part, to any contest with the calamities beibre 
tiiem. The Children of Israel were in the same cir- 
cumstances as to the accompiuiiinent of their families; 
but they w6re released from the pursuit of their 
enemies in a very early stage of their flight; and 
their subsequent residence in the Desert was not a 
march, but a continued halt, and under a continued 
interposition of Heaven for their comfortable support* 
Earthquakes, again, however compreiiensive in their 
ravages, are shocks of a moment's duration. A much 
nearer approach made to the wide range and the long 
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<bimtioo of the Kalmiick tnigcdy may haTa been in a 

pestileDoe such as that which visited Athens in tlio 
Peioponneman war^ or liondon in the feign of Charles 
II. There also the martyrs were counted by myriads, 
and tlic period ot tlic dcbulutiuQ wus counted by montlia. 
Butt after all, the total amount of destraction was on a 

smaller scale; and tlicro was this feature of alUjvialion 
to the consciom pressure of the calamity — that the 
miser}' was withdrawn from public notice into private 
chambers and hospitals. Tl)e siege of Jerusalem by 
Vespasian and his son, taken in its entire circum- 
stances, comes nearest of all — for breadth and depth 
of suffering, fur duration, for the exasperation of the 
sofiering from without by internal feuds, and, finally, 
for that last most appalling expression of the furnace- 
heat of the anguish io its power to extinguish the 
natural affections even of maternal love. But, after 
all, each case had circuin:>tancos of roniaiuic misery 
peculiar to itself — circumstances without precedent, 
and (wherever human nature is ennobled by Chris* 
tianiiy) it may be confidently hopud — never to be 
repeated. 

The first point to be reached, before any hope of 

repose could be encouraged, was the river Juiiv. This 
was not above three hundred miles from the main point 
of departure on the Wol^a ; and if the march thither 
was to be a forced one, and a severe one, it was alleged 
on the other hand that the suffering would be the more 

brief and 1ransi(?nt; one sunnnary extortion, not to bo 
repeated, and all was achieved. Forced the march 
was, and severe beyond example: there the fore* 
warning proved correct ; but the promised rest proved 
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a mere phantom of the wilderness — a Tisionary rein* 

bow, which fled before their hope-sick eyes, across 
these interminable solitudes, for seven months of hard- 
ship and calamity, without a pause. These sufferings, 
by their very nature, and the circumstaoces under 
which they arose, were (like the scenery of the 
Steppes) somewhat monotonous in their coloring and 
external features: what variety, however, liiere was, 
will be most naturally exhibited by tracing historically 
the successive stages of the general misery, exactly 
as it unfolded itself under the double agency of weak- 
ness still increasing from within, and hostile pressure 
from without. Viewed iu this manner, under the real 
order of development, it is remarkable that these 
sufferings of the Tartars, though under the moulding 
hands of accident, arrange tiicmselves almost with a 
scenical propriety. They seem combined, as with the 
skill of an artist ; the intensity of the misery advanc* 
ing regularly with the advances of the march, and liie 
Stages of the calamity corresponding to the stages of 
the route; so that, upon raising the curtain which 
veils the great c|ttastrophe, we behold one vast climax 
of anguish, towering upwards by regular gradationa, 
as if constructed artificially for picturesque effect : — * 
a result which might not have been surprising, had it 
been reasonable to anticipate the same rate of speedy 
and even an accelerated rate, as prevailing through • 
the later stages of the expedition. But it seemed, on 
the contrary, most reasonable to calculate upon a con- 
tinual decrement in the rate of uiution according to 
the increasing distance from the head-quarters of the 
pursuing enemy. This calculation, however, wis' 
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defeated by the extraurdiuiiry circutnstauce, that the 
Ruflriao annies did not begin to close in very fiercely 
upon the Kalmucks until after they had accomplished a- 
distance of full two thousuud miles; one thousand luiies 
further on the assaults became even more tumultuous 

and murderous ; and already the great bliadows of the 
Chinese Wail were dimly descried, when the frenzy 
and acharnemmt of the pursuers, and the bloody des^ 
peration of the nilsciable fugitives hud reached its 
Uttermost extremity. Let us briefly rehearse the main 
stages of the misery, and trace the ascending steps of 
the tragedy, according to the great divisions oi the 
route marked out by the central rivers of Asia. 

The first stage, we have already said, was from the 
Wolga to tiie Jaik ; the distance about tiiree hundred 
miles; the time allowed seven days. For the first 
week, therefore, the ratu oi^ niarciiing averaged about 
forty-three English miles a day. The weather was cold, 
but bracing ; and, at a more moderate pace, this part 
of the journey might have been accomplished without 
much distress by a people as hardy as the Kalmucks : 
as it was, the cattle sufiered greatly from overdriving ; 
milk began to fall even for the children : the sheep 
perished by wholesale: and the children themselves 
were saved only by the innumerable camels. 

The Cossacks, who dwelt upon the banks of the 
Jaik, were the first among, the subjects of Russia to 
come into collision with the Kalmucks. Great was 
their surprise at the suddenness of the irruption, and 
great also their consternation : for, according to theur 
settled custom, by far the greater part of their number 
* was absent during the winter months at the fisheries 

▼oil. I. 16 
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upoa the Caspian. Some who were liable to surprise 
at the moBt exposed points, fled in eiowds to the 
fortress of Koulagina, which was immediately invested, 
and summoned by Oubacha. He had, however, in 
hia tmin only a few light pieces of artillery ; and the 
Russian commandant at Koulagina, being aware of 
the hurried circumstaacea in which ihfi Khan wa^i 
placed, and that he stood upon the very edge^ as it 
were, of a renewed flight, felt encouraged by these 
considerations to a more obstinate resistance thao 
might else have been advisable, with an enemy so 
little disposed to observe the usages of civilized war- 
fare. The period of his anxiety was not long : on tbe 
fifth day of the siege, he descried fiom the walb a 
8uccessk>n of Tartar couriers, mounted upou fleet 
Bactrian camels, crossing the vast plains around tba 
fortress at a furious pace, and riding into the Kalmuck 
encampment at various points. Great agitation ap« 
peared immediately to follow ; orders were soon after 
despatched in all directions : and it became speedily 
kuowQ that upou a distant flank of the Kalmuck move- 
ment a bloody and exterminating battle had beea fought 
the day before, in which one entire tribe of the Khaa^s 
dependents, numbering not less than nine thousand 
fighting men, had perished to the last man. This wm 
the ouZo55, or clan, called Feka-Zeckorr^ between whom 
and the Cossacks there was a feud of ancient stundingt 
In selecting, therefore, the points of attack, on coca* 

sion of tlic present hasty inroad, the Cossack chiclsi 
were natur-illy eager so to direct their eflbrts a» to 
combine with the service of the Umpress some gmtift* 
cation lo iheur owa party hatreds j more especially w * 
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4ie present was likely to be their final opportunity for 
revenge if the Kaliniick evasion should prosper. Hav* 
ing, theielbre, concentrated as large a body of Cossack 
cavalry as circumstances allowed, they attacked the 
hostile ouloss with a precipitation which denied to it 
all means for communicating with Oubacha; for the 
necessity of commanding an ample range of pasturage, 

to meet the necessities of their vast flocks and herds, 
had separated this ouloss from tlie Khan^s head-quarters 
by an interval of eighty miles : and thus it was, and not 
from oversight, that it came to be thrown entirely upon 
its own resources. These had proved insufficient; 
retreat, from the exhausted state of their horses and 
camels, no less than iVuin tlic prodigious encumbrances 
of their live stock, was absolutely out of the question : 
quarter was disdained on the one side, and would not 
have been granted on the other ; and thus it had hap- 
pened that the setting sun of that one day (the Idth 
from the first opening of the revolt) threw his parting 
rays upon the final agonies of an ancient ouloss^ 
stretched upon a bloody field, who on that day^s dawn- 
ing had held and styled themselves an independent 
nation* 

Universal consternation was difiused through the 

wide borders of the Klian's encampment ]>v this dis- 
astrous intelligence ; not so much on account of the 
numbers slain, or the total extinction of a powerful 

ally, as because the position of the Cossack force was 
likely to put to hazard the future advances of the 
Kalmucks, or at least to retard, and hold them in 
check, until the heavier columns of the Russian army 
should arrive upon their flanks* The siege of Koula- 
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gina was instantly laised ; and that signal, so fatal to the 
happiness of the women and their children, onoe again 

resounded through the tents — the signal for flight, and 
this time for a flight more rapid than ever. About cm 
hundred and fifty miles ahead of their present position, 
there arose a tract of hilly country, forming a sort of 
margin to the vast, sea-like expanse of champaign 
savannas, steppes, and occasionally of sandy deserts, 
which stretched away on each side of this margin both 
eastwards and westwards. Pretty nearly in the centre 

of this hilly range, lay a narrow defile, llirough which 
passed the nearest and the most practicable route to 
the river Torgai (the further bank of which river 
offered the next great station of security for a general 
halt.) It was the more essential to gain this pass 
before the Cossacks, inasmuch as not only would the 
delay in forcing the pass give time to the Russian 
pursuing columns for combining their attacks and for 
bringing up their artillery, but also because (even if 
all enemies in pursuit were thrown out of the question) 
it was held by those best acquainted with the difficult 
and obscure geography of these pathless steppes — 
that the loss of this one narrow strait amongst the 
hills would have the effect of throwing them (as Aeir 
only alternative in a case where so wide a sweep of 
pasturage was required) upon a circuit of at least five 
hundred miles extra ; besides that, after all, this circuit- 
ous route would carry them to the Torgai at a point 
ill fitted for the passage of their heavy baggage. The 
defile in the hills, therefore, it was resolved to gain ; 
and yet, unless they moved upon it with the velocity 
of light cavalry, there was little chance but it would 
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be found pre-oooupied by tbe Cossacks. Tbey, it is 

true, bad siiHercd greatly in the recent san*»uinary 
action witli their eoeinies ; but the excitement of vie* 
IOfy> and the intense sympathy with their unexampled 
triumph, had again swelled their ranks — and would 
probably act with the force of a vortex to draw in 
Aeir simple countrymen from the Caspian. The ques* 
tion, therefore, of pre-occupation was reduced to a 
race. The Cossacks were marching upon an oblique 
line not above fifty miles longer than that which led 
to tbe same point from the Kalmuck head-quartera 
before Koulagina: and therefore without the most 
furious haste on the part of the Kalmucks, there was 
not a chance for them, burdened and ^ trashed ' ^ as 
they were, to anticipate so agile a light cavalry as the 
Cossacks in seizing this impurtant pass. 

Dreadful were the feelings of the poor women oa 
bearing this exposition of the ease. For they easily 
understood that too capital an interest (the summa 
rerum) was now at stake to allow of any regard to 
minor interests, or what would be considered such in 
their present circumstances. Tiie dreadful week al- 
ready passed, — their inauguration in misery,— was 
yet fresh in their remembrance. The scars of suffer- 
ing were impressed not only upon their memories, but 
upon their very persons and the persons of their chil* 
dren. And they knew that where no speed had much 
chance of meeting the cravmgs of the chieftains, no 
test would be accepted, short of absolute exhaustion, 
that as much had been accomplished as could be 
aecomplished* Weseloff, the Russian captive, has re* 
corded the silent wretchedness with which the women 



Digitized by Google 



946 



fUflKT OF A TAETAB TUIB. 



and elder boys astiistcd in drawing the tent- ropes* On 
Ibe 5lh of Jaouary All bad beoa aaimalioii, aad tho 
joyousoeiB of indefinite expectatkm : now, on the con* 
traryi a brief but bitter experience had taught them to 
lake an amended caleulatioo of what it waa that lay 
before them. 

One whole day and far into the succcodlii^ night 
had the fenewed flight continued : the sufferings bad 

been greater than before: for the cold had been more 
intense : and many perished out ui the living creatures 
thfOttgh every class^ except only the camels — whose 
powers of endurance seemed et[ually adapted to cold 
and beat. The second morning, however, brought an 
alleviation to the distress. Snow had begun to fall: 
and though not deep at present, it was easily foreseen 
that it soon would be so; and that, as a halt would io 
that case become onavoidable, no plan could be better 
than that of staying where they were : especially as 
the same cause would check the advance of the Co»> 

sacks. Here then was tho last interval of comfort 
which gleamed upon the unhappy nation during their 
whole migration. For ten days the snow continued 

to fall with little intermission. At the end of ihul liine 

keen bright frosty weather succeeded : the drifting had 
erased: in three da3rs the smooth expanse became 

hna enough to support the treading of the camels, 
and the flight was recommenced. But during the hah 
much domestic comfort had. been enjoyed : and for the . 
last time universal pien^» The cows and oxen had 
perished in such vast numbers on the previous marches, 
that an order was now issued to turn what remained to 
aooount by aiaughtenng the whole, and saitmg what* 
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eter part should be found to eiceed the immediate 

consumption. This measure led to a scene of general 
baoquetiag and even of festivity among;st all who weie 
not incapaciteted for joyous emotions by distress of 
miiiil, by grief fur the unhappy experience of the few 
last days, and by anxiety for the too gloomy future. 
Seventy thousatid persons of all ages had already 
perished ; exclusively of the many tliousaud allies who 
had been cut down by the Cossack sabre* And the 
losses in reyersion were likely to be many more. For 
rumors began now to arrive from all quarters, by the 
mounted couriers whom the Khan had despatched tm 
the rear and to eaoh flank as well as in advance, that 
large masses of tlie Imperial troops were converging 
from all parts of Central Asia to the fords of the river 
Tor^r;a as the most convenient point for intercepting 
the flying tribes : and it was already well known that 
a powerfol division was close in their rear, and wai 

retarded only by tlie numerous artillery which had 
been judged necessary to support their operations. 
New motives were thus daily arising for qukkening 
the motions ot the wretched Kalmucks, and for ex- 
hausting those who were previously but too much 
SKhausted. 

It was not until the 2d day of February that the 
Khan^s advanced guard came in sight of Ouchim, tha 
defile among the hills of Moulgaldehares, in which they 
anticipated so bloody an opposition from the Cossacks. 
A pretty large body of these light cavalry had, in fact, 
pre-occupied the pass by some hours ; but the Khan 
> I having too^great advantages, namely, a strong body of 
in&ntry , who had been conveyed by sections of five on 
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about two hundred camels, and s6me pieces of light 
artillery which be had not yet been forced to abandon, 

soon began to make a serious impression upon this un- 
supported detachment; and they would probably at any 
rate have retired ; but at the very moment when they 
were making some dispositions in that view, Zebek- 
Dorchi appeared upon their rear with a body of trained 
riflemen, who bad distinguished themselves in the war 
with Turkey. These men had contrived to crawl unob- 
served over the clifis which skirted the ravine, availing 
themselves of the dry beds of the summer torrents, and 
other inequalities of the ground, to conceal their move- 
ment Disorder and trepidation ensued instantly in 
the Cossack files ; the Khan, who had been waiting 
with the elile of his heavy cavalry, charged furiously 
upon them ; total overthrow followed to the Cossacks, 
and a slaughter such as in some measure avenged the 
recent bloody extermination of tlieir allies, the ancient 
sffZoss of Feka-Zechorr. The slight horses of the 

Cossacks were uiKible to support the weight of heavy 
Polish dragoons and a body of trained cameleers (that 
is, cuirassiers mounted on camels) ; hardy they were, 
but not strong, nor a match for their antagonists in 
weight; and their extraordinary efforts through the 
last few days to gain their present position, bad greatly 
diminished their powers for effecting an escape. Very 
few, in fact, did escape; and the bloody day of 
Ouchim became as memorable amongst the Cossacks 
as that which, about twenty days before, had signal- 
ised the complete annihilation of the Faka-Zechorr.^ 

The road was now open to the river Igritch, and as 
yet even far beyond it to the Torgau ; but how long 
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thifl state of things would continue, was every day 
mtffe doubtful. Certain inteUigenoe was now receiyed 
that a large Russian aniiy, well appointed in every 
arm, was advancing upon tiie Torgau, under the com- 
mand of General Tiaubenberg. This officer was to 
be joined on his route by icn thousand Bashkirs, and 
pretty nearly the same amount of Kirghises-^both he- 
leditary enemies of the Kalmucks — both exa^rated 
to a point of madness by the bloody trophies which 
Oabacha and Momotbacha had, in late yearn, won 
fVom such of their compatriots as served under the 
Sultan. The Czarina's yoke these wild nations bore 
with submissive patience, but not the hands by which 
it had been imposed ; and, accordingly, catching with 
eagerness at the present occasion oflered to their ven- 
geance, they sent an assurance to Uie Czarina of their 
perfect obedience to her commands, and al the same 
time a message significantly declaring in what spirit 
tbey meant to execute them, viz., ^ That they would not 
trouble her Majesty with prisoners.' 

Here then arose, as before with the Cossacks, a race 
for the Kalmucks with the regular armies of Russia, 
and concurrently with nations as fierce and semi- 
humanized as themselves, besides that they were stung 
into threefold activity by the furies of mortified pride 
and military abasement, under the eyes of the Turkish 
Sultan. The forces, and more especially the artillery, 
of Russia, were far too overwhelming to permit the 
thought of a regular opposition in pitched battles, even 
with a less dilapidated state of their resources than 
4hey could reasonably expect at the period of their 
arrival on the Torgau. In their speed lay their only 
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hope in strengUi of foot, as before, and not in 
•trength of arm. Onward, therefore, the Kalmndu 
pressed, marking the lines of their wide-extending 

march over the sad solitudes of the steppes by a never* 
ending chain of corpses. The old and the young, the 
sick man on his couch, the mother with her bahy -—all 
were ieit behind. Sights such as these, with the many 
rueful aggravations incident to the helpless conditiovi 
of infancy — of disease and of female weakness aban« 
doned to the wolves amidst a howling wilderness, 
ocmtinued to track their course through a space of fuU 
two thousand miles ; for so much at the least, it was 
likely to prove, iuciudmg the circuits tq which they 
were often compelled by rivefs or hostile tribes, from 
the puiiit of starting on the Wolga until they could 
reach their destined halting-ground on the east bank 
of the Torgau. For the first seven weeks of this 
march thou sufferings had been embittered by the 
eicessive severity of the cold ; and every night ~ so 
long as wood was to be had for fires, either from the 
lading of tlie camels, or from the desperate sacrifice 
of their baggage-wagons, or (as occasionally happen* 
ed) from the forests which skirted the banks of tlie 
many rivers which crossed their path — - no spectacle 
was more frequent than that of a circle, composed of 
men, women, and children, gathered by hundreds 
round a central fire, all dead and stiii' at the return of 
morning light. Myriads were left behind from pure 
exhaustion of whom none had a chance, under the 
combined evils whicii beset them, of surviving through 
the next twenty-four hours. Frost, however, and snow 
at length ceased Lu persecute ; the vast cxlcnl ui iho 
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march at length brought them iiito more genial lati«* 
tiides, and the UDUsual duration of the inarch was grad* 
oally bringing them into the more genial seasons of the 
year. Two thousand miles had at least been trav* 
eised ; February, March, April were gone ; the balmy 
month of May had opened ; remal sights and sounds 
came from every side to comfort tiie heart- weary 
traTeliers ; and at last, in the latter end of May, they 
crossed the Torgau, and took up a position where they 
hoped to lind liberty to repose themselves for many 
weeks in comfort as well as in security, and to draw 

such supplif s frum the fertile neighborhood as might 
restore their shattered forces to a condition for execut- 
ing, with less of wreck and ruin, the large remaindet 

of the journey. 

Yes ; it was true that two thousand miles of wan* 
dering had been completed, but in a period of nearly 
five mouths, and with the terrific sacrifice of at least 
two hundred and fiAy thousand souls, to say nothing 
of herds and flocks past all reckoning* These had 
all perished : ox, cow, horse, mule, ass, sheep, or 
goat, not one survived — only the camels. These 
arid and adust creatures, looking like the mummies 
of some antediluvian animals, without the afiections 
Of sensibilities of flesh and blood these only stiQ 
elected their speaking eyes to the eastern heavens, 
and had to all appearance come out from this long 
tempest of trial unscathed and unharmed. The Khan^ 
knowing how much he was individually answerable 
for the misery which had been sustained, must have 
wept tears even more bitter than those of Xerxes 
when he threw his eyes over the myriads whom he 
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had assembled : for the tears of Xerxes were un- 
mingled with compunction. Whatever amcDds were 
in his power he resolved to make by sacrifices to die 
general good of all personal regards ; and accord- 
ingly, even at this point of their advance, he onoe 
more deliberately brought under review the whole 
question of the revolt. The question was formally 
debated before the Council, whether, even at this 
pomt, they should untread their steps, and, throwing 
themselves upon the Czarina's mercy, return to their 
old allegiance? In that case, Oubacha professed 
himself willing to become the scapegoat for the gen- 
eral transgression. His, he argued, was no fantastic 
scheme, but even easy of accomplishment; for the 
unlimited and sacred power of the Khan, so weD 
known to the Empress, made it absolutely iniquitous 
to attribute any separate responsibility to the people 
— upon the Khan rested the guilt, upon the Khan 
would descend the Imperial vengeance. This pro* 
posal was applauded for its generosity, but wae 
energetically opposed by Zebek-Dorchi. Were they 
to lose the whole journey of two thousand miles j 
Was their misery to perish without fruit ; true it was 

that they had yet reached only the half-way lu^uso ; 
but, in that respect, the motives were evenly balanced 
for retreat or for advance. Either way they wouM 
have pretty nearly the srirnc distance to traverse, 
but with this ditference — tlrnt, forwards, their roul 
lay through lands comparatively fertile — backwards, 
through a blasted wilderness, rich only in memorials 
of their sorrow, and hideous to Kalmuck eyes by 
the trophies of their calamity. Besides, though die 
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Empress might accept an excuse for the past, would 
•he the less forbear to suspect for the future ? The 
CSnrina^s pardon they might obtaio, but oould they 
ever hope to recover her cunfidence 7 Duubtless 
tfaeie would now be a standing presumption against 
diem, an immortal ground of jealousy ; and a jeakMM 
governmeiit would be but oDother name for a harsh 
one. Finally, whateyer motiYes there ever had been 
fcr the revolt surely remained unimpdred by any* 
thing that had occurred, in reality the revolt was, 
after all, no revolt, but (strictly speaking) a return to 
their old allegiance, since, not above one hundred 
and Mty years ago (viz., in the year 1616,) their 
uceators had revolted from the Emperor of China. 
They had now tried both governments ; and for them 
China was the land of promise, and Kussia the house 
of bondage. 

Spite, however, uf all that Zebek could say or do, 
the yearning of the people was strongly in behalf of 
tfie Khan*8 proposal ; the pardon of their prince, they 
persuaded themselves, would be readily conceded by 
the Empress ; and there is little doubt that they would 
at this time have thrown themselves gladly upon the 
Imperial mercy j when suddenly all was defeated by 
die arrival of two envoys from Traubenberg. This 

general had reached the fortress of Orsk, after a very 
painful march, on the 12th of April ; thence he set 
fiMTwards towards Oriembourg, which he reached upon 
tlie 1st of June, liuving been joined on his route at 
various times through the month of May by the 
Kirghises and a corps of ten thousand Bashkirs* 
From Oriembourg he seat forward his official offer to 
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the Khan, which were harsh and peremptory, holdiDg 
out no specific fltipulatiooB as to pardon or impumtjr^ 
and exacting unconditional sabmission as the prelimi- 
nary price of any cessation from military operations. 
The personal character of Traubenbeif , which wm 
anything bnt energetic, and the condition of his army, 
disorganized in a great measure by the length and 
aererity of the inarch, made it probable that, with m 
little time for negotiation, a more conciliatory tone 
would have been assumed. But, unhappily for all 
parties, sinister eyents occurred in the meantime, 
such us ellbctually put uu end to every hope of the 
itind. 

The two envoys sent forward by Traubenbei^ hmi 

reported to this officer that a distance of only ten 
days' march lay between his own head*quarters and 
those of the Khan. Upon this fact transpiring, the 
Kirghises, by their prince Nourali, and the Bashkirs, 
entreated the Russian general to advance without 
delay. Once having placed his cannon in position, 
so as to command the Kahnuck camp, the fate of the 
rebel Khan and his people would be in his own 
Hands ; and they wouM themselves form his advanced 
guarr!. Traubenberg, however, trAy has not been 
eerfeainly explained, leftised to march, groundnig his 
refusal upon the condition of his army, and tbett 
absolute need of refreshment. Long and fierce w:h 
the altercation; but at length, seeing no chance of 
prevailing, and dreading above all other events Ae 
escape of their detested enemy, the ferocious Bash* 
kirs went off in a body by Ibrced marshes, hi sui 
(Jays they reached the Torgiiu, crossed by swimming 
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their horses, and fell upon the Kalmucks, who wei9 
dispened for many a league in leareh of food or 
provender for their camels. The first day's action 
was one vast succession of independent skimishea, 
diffused over a field of thirty to forty miles in extent; 
one party often breaking up into three or four, and 
again (according to the accidents of ground) three gv 
four blendmg into one; flight and pursuit, resoua 
and total overthrow, going on simultaneously, under 
all varieties of form, in all quarters of the plain. 
The Bashkirs had ibund themselves obi i gad , by the 
•oattered stale of the Kalmucks, to split up into 
• iomimerable sections ; and thus, for some hours» 
H had been impossible for the most practised eye 
to collect tlie general tendency of the day^s fortune* 
Both the Khan and ZebekoDorchi were at one 
moment made prisoners, and more than once in im« 
minent danger of being cut down ; but at length 
Zebek succeeded in rallying a strong column of 
infantry, wliich, with the support of the camel-corps 
on eacii flank, com polled the Bashkirs to retreat. 
Clouds, however, of these wild cavalry continued to 
arrive through the next two days and nights, followed 
or accompanied by the Kirghises. These being 
viewed as the advanced parties of Tiaubenberg's 
army, the Kalmuck chieftains saw no hope of safety 
but in flight ; and in this way it happened that a re* 
treat, which had so recently been brought to a pause, 
was resumed at the very moment when the uniiappy 
fugitives were anticipating a deep repose without fur- 
ther ndestation, the whole summer through. 

It seemed as though every variety of wretchedness 
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were predestmod to the Kalmucks ; and as if their 
lufferings were incomplete unless they were rounded 
and matured by all that the most dnadful agencies 

of summer^s licat could supemdd to those of irost 
and winter. To this sequel of their story we shall 
immediately revert, after first noticing a little romantic 
episode which occurred at this point between Oubaoba 
and his unprincipled cousin Zebek-Dorchi. 

There was at the time of the Kalmuck flight from 
the Wolgu, a T^ussian gentleman of some rank at the 
court of the Khan, whom, for political reasons, it was 

thought necessary to carry along with them as a cap* 
tive. For some weeks his confinement had been very 
strict, and in one or two instances cruel. But, as the 
increasing distance was continually diminish lug the 
chances of escape, and perhaps, also, as the miseiy 
of the guards gradually withdrew their attention from 
all minor interests to their own personal suiTerings, 
the vigilance of the custody grew more and more 
relaxed ; until at length, upon a petition to the Khan, 
Mr. Wescloir was formally restored to liberty ; and it 
was understood that he might use hm liberty in what- 
ever way he chose, even for returning to Russia, if 
tfiat should be his wish. Accordingly, he was making 
active preparations for his journey to St. PetersbuigY 
when it occurred to Zebek-Dorchi that, not improba- 
bly, in some of the battles which were then anticipated 
with Traubenberg, it might happen to them to lose 
some prisoner of rank, in which case the Russian 
Weselofi* would be a pledge in their hands for nego» 
tiating an exchange. Upon this plea, to his own 
severe affliclion, the llussiuu was dctuiiied until the 
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further pleasure of the Khan* The Khan^s name, 
indeed, was used through the whole affair, but, as it 
seemed, with so little concurreuce oa his part, that, 
when Weseloff in a private audience humbly remon* 
strated upon the injustice done him, and the cruelty 
of thus sporting with his feeluigs by setting him at 
liberty, and, as it were, temptmg him ioto dreams of 
home and restored happiness only for the purpose of 
blighting them, the good-natured prince disclaimed all 
participation in the affitir, and went so far in proving 
his sincerity as even to give him permission to effect 
his escape; and, as a ready means of commencing 
it without raising suspicion, the Khan mentioned to 
Mr. Wcselotr tliat he had just then received a mes- 
sage from the Hetman of the Bashkirs, soliciting a 
imvate interview on the banks of the Torgau at a 
spot pointed out ; that interview was arranged for the 
coming night; and Mr. Weseloff might go in the 
Khan's mite^ which on either side was not to exceed 
three persons. Weseloff was a prudent man, ac- 
quainted with the world, and he read treachery in 
the very outline of this scheme, as stated by the 
Khan — treachery against the Khan^s person. He 
mused a little, and then communicated so much of 
his suspicions to the Khan as might put him on his 
guard ; but, upon further consideration, he begged 
leave to decline the honor of accompanying the Khan. 
The fact was, that three Kul mucins, who had strong 
motives for returning to their countrymen on the west 
bank of the Wolga, guessing the intentions of Wese- 
loff, had offered to joiix him in his escape. These 
men the Khan would probably find himself obliged 
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to countenance in their project; so that it became a 
point of honor with Weseloff to conceal their inten- 
tionS) and therefore to accomplish the evasion from 
the camp, (of which the first steps only would be 
hazardous,) without risking the notice of the Khan. 

The district in which they were now encamped 
abounded, through many hundred milest with wild 
horses of a docile and beautiful breed. Each of the 
four fugitives had caught from seven to ten of these 
spirited creatures in the course of the last few days ; 
this raised no suspicion ; for the rest of the Kalmucks 
had been making the same sort of provision against 
the coming toils of their remaining route to China. 
These horses were secured by halters, and liiddcn 
about dusk in the thickets which lined the margin of 
the river. To these thickets, about ten at night, the 
four llii^ltivcs repaired; they took a ciicuitoLis path, 
which drew them as little as possible within danger of 
challenge from any of the outposts or of the patrols 
which had been established on the quarters where the 
Bashkirs lay ; and in three quarters of an hour they 
reached the rendezvous. The moon had now risen, 
the horses were unfastened, and they were in the act 
of mounting, when the deep silence of the woods w» 
disturbed by a violent uproar, and the clashing of 
arms. Weseloff fancied that he heard the voice of 
the Khan shouting for assistance. He remembered 
the communication made by that prince in the morn- 
ing; and requesting his companions to support himi 
he rode off in the direction of the sound. A very 
short distance brought him to an open irladc in the 
wood, where he beheld four men contending with a 
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party of at least nine or ten. Two*of the four were 

dismounted at the very instunt of VVcselofT's arrival ; 
one of these he recognized almost certainly as the 
Emm, who was fighting hand to hand, but at great 
disadvantage, with two of the adverse horsemen. 
Seeing that no time was to be lost, Weseloff fired, 
and brought down one of the two. His companions 
discharged their carbines at the same moment, and 
then all rushed simultaneously into the little open 
area* ThB thundering sound of about thirty horses, 
all rushing at once into a narrow space, gave the 
impression that a whole troop of cavalry was coming 
down upon the assailants ; who, accordingly, wheeled 
about and fled with one impulse. Weseloff advanced 
to the dismounted cavalier, who, as he expected, 
proved to be the Khan. The man whom Weseloff 
had shot was lying dead; and both were shocked, 
though Weselofi* at least was not surprised, on stoop- 
ing down and scrutinizing his features, to recognize 
a well known confidential servant of Zebek-Dorchi. 
Nothing was said by either party. The Khan rode 
off, escorted by Weseloff and his companions, and for 
some time a dead silence prevailed. The situation of 
Weseloff was delicate and critical ; to leave the Khan 
at this point was probably to cancel their recent ser- 
vices ; for be might be again crossed on his path,, and 
again attacked by the very party from whom he had 
just been delivered. Yet, on the other hand, to return 
to the camp was to endanger the chances of accom* 
plishing the escape. The Khan also was apparently 
ievolving all this in his mind, for at length he broke 
silence, and said — comprehend your situation;. 



Diyiiizeo by 



260 



FLIGHT OF A TARTAR TRIBE 



and, under other circumstances, I might feel it my duty 
to detain your companionB. But it would ill become 
nic to du so after the important service you have just 
rendered me. Let us turn a little to the left There, 
where you see the watchfiie, is an outpost Attend 
me su far. I am then safe. You may turu and pursue 
your enterprise; for the circumstances under which 
you will appear, as my escort, are sufficient to shield 
you from all suspicion for the present. I regret having 
no better means at my disposal for testifying my giati- 
tude. But tell me, before we part, was it accident only 
which led you to my rescue ^ Or had you acquired 
any knowledge of the plot by which I was decoyed into 
this snare ? ' Weseloff answered very candidly that 
mere accident had brought him to the spot at which 
he heard the uproar, but that haoing heard it, and 
connecting it with the Khan's communication of the 
morning, he liad then designedly gone after the sound 
in a way which he certainly should not have done at 
so critical a moment, unless in the expectatiuii of 
finding the Khan assaulted by assassins. A few min- 
utes after they reached the outpost at which it became 
safe to leave the Tartar chieftain ; and unmediately 
the four fugitives commenced a flight which is perhaps 
without a parallel in the annals of tmvelling. Each 
of them led six or seven horses besides the one he 
rode ; and by shifting from one to the other (like the 
ancient Desultors of the Soman circus,) so as never 
to burden the same horse for more than half an hour 
at a Uime, they continued to advance at the rate of two 
hundred miles in the twenty -four hours for three days 
consecutively. After that time, considering themselves 
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beyond pursuit, they proceeded less rapidly ; though 
still with a velocity which staggered the belief of 
Weseloff 's friends in after years. He was, however, 
a man of high principle, and always adhered firmly 
to the details of his printed report. One of the cir- 
cumstances there stated is, that they continued to 
pursue the route by which the Kalmucks had fled, 
neyer for an instant finding any difficulty in tracing 
it by the skeletons and other memorials of their ca- 
lamities. In particular, he mentions vast heaps of 
money as part of the valuable property which it had 
been necessary to sacrifice. Tiiese heaps were found 
lying still untouched in the deserts. From these, 
Weseloff and his companions took as much as they 
could conveniently carry ; and this it was, with the 
price of their beautiful horses, which they afterwards 
sold at one of the Russian military settlements for 
about «£15 a-picce, which eventually enabled them to 
pursue their journey in Russia. This journey, as 
regarded Weseloff in particular, was closed by a trag- 
ical catastrophe. He was at that time young, and the 
only child of a doating mother. Her affliction under 
the violent abduction of her son had been excessive, 
and probably had undermined her constitution. Still 
she had supported it. Weseloff, giving way to the 
natural impulses of his filial affection, had imprudently 
posted through Russia, to his mother^s house without 
warning of his approach. He rushed precipitately 
into her presence ; and she, who had stood the shocks 
of sorrow, was found unequal to the shock of joy too 
sudden and too acute. She died upon the spot. 
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We now revert to the final scenes of the Kalmuck 
flight. These it would he useless to pursue ciicum- 
atantiaUy through the whole two thousand miles of 
suffering which remained ; for the character of that 
suti'exing was even more monotonous than on the 
fonner half of the flight, but also more severe, hm 
main elements were excessive heat, with the a< comfm* 
niments of famine and thirst, but aggravated at every 
step hy the murderous attacks of their cruel enemies, 
the Bashkirs and the Kirghises. 

These people, ^ more fell than anguish, hunger, or 
the sea,* stuck to the unhappy Kalmucks like a swarm 
of enraged hornets. And very often whilst they were 
attacking them in the rear, their advanced parties and 
flanks were attacked with almost equal fury by the people 
of the ^ountry which they were traversing ; and with 
good reason, since the law of self-preservation had 
now obliged the fugitive Tartars to plunder provisions, 
and to forage wherever they passed. In this respect 
their condition was a constant oscillation of wretched- 
ness ; for, sometimes, pressed by grinding famine, 
they took a circuit of perhaps a hundred miles, \n order 
to strike into a land rich in the comforts of life ; but 
in such a land they were sure to find a crowded popu- 
lation, of which every arm was raised in unrelentil^ 
hostility, with all the advantages of local knowledge, 
and with constant preoccupation of all the defensible 
positions, mountain passes, or bridges. Sometimes, 
again, wearied out with this mode of sufibring, they 
took a circuit of perhaps a hundred miles, in order to 
strike into a land with few or no inhabitants. But in 
such a land they were sure to meet absolute starvation* 
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Than, again, whether with or withoot this plagae of 

starvatiun, whether witli or without this plague of 
hostility ia front, whatever might be the ^ fierce va» 
rieties ' of their misery in this respect, no rest ever 
came to their uuhappy rear ; post equilem sedet atra 
€mra ; it was a torment like the undying worm of con- 
eeience. And, upon the whole, it presented a spectacle 

altogether unprecedented in the history of uinnkind. 
Private and personal malignity is not unfrequently 
immortal ; but rare indeed is it to find the same perti- 
nacity of malice in a nation. And what embittered the 
interest was, that the malice was reciprocal. Thus far 
the parties met upon equal terms ; but that equality 
only sharpened the sense of their dire inequality as to 
other circumstances. The Bashkirs were ready to 
fight ^ from mom to dewy ere.^ The Kalmucks, on 
the contrary, were always obliged to run ; was it from 
their enemies, as creatures whom fhey feared ? No ; 
but towards their friends — towards that final haven of 
China — as what was hourly implored by their wives, 
and the tears of their children. But though they fled 
unwillingly, too often they fled in vain — being unwil- 
lingly recalled. There lay the torment. Every day 
the Bashkirs fell upon diem ; every day the same un- 
profitable battle was renewed ; as a matter of course, 
the Kalmucks recalled part of their advcuiced guard 
to fight them ; every day the battle raged for hours^ 
and uniformly with the same result. For, no sooner 
did the Bashkirs find themselves too heavily pressed^ 
and that the Kalmuck march had been retarded by 
some hours, than they retired into the boundless deserts 
where all pursuit was hopeless. But if the Kalmucks 
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molved to fnm forwafd^ reggrdlew of their enemiesv 
in that case their attacks became so fierce and over* 

wheiinmg, that the general safety seemed likely to be 
brought into questioa ; nor could any efiectual remeil^ 
be applied to the case, even for each separate day, 
except by a most embarrassing halt, and by counter* 
mashes, that, to men in their circumstances, were 
almost worse than death. It will not be surprising, 
that tlie irritation of such a systematic persecution, 
superadded to a previous and hereditary hatred, and 
accompanied by the stinging consciousness of utter 
impotence as regarded all efl"( ctuai vengeancp, should 
gradually have inflamed the Kalmuck animosi^ into 

the wildest cxprfssioii of rlownright madness and 
frenzy. Indeed, long before the frontiers of China were 
approached, the hostility of both sides had assumed 
the appearance much more of a warfare amongst 
wild beasts than amongst creatures acknowledging the 
restraints of reason or the claims of a common nature* 
The spectacle became too atrocious ; it was that of a 
host of lunatics pursued by a host of fiends. 

On a fine morning in early autumn of the year 1771, 
Kien Long, the Emperor of China, was pursuing his 
amusements in a wild frontier district lying on the 
outside of the Great Wall. For many hundred square 
leagues the country was desolate of inhabitants, but 
rich in woods of ancient growth, and overrun with 
game of every descriptiou. In a central spot of this 
solitary region, the Emperor had built a gorgeous 
hunting-lodge, to which he resorted annually for re» 
creation and relief from the cares of government. 
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Led onwaTds in punuit of game, he had mmUed to a 

distance of two hundred miles or more from this lodge, 
;firilowed at a little distaooe by a sufficient military 
eaeort, and every night pitching his tent in a diffisrent 
fiituatiou, until at length he had arrived on the very 
jooargin of the vast central deserts of Asia.^ Here 
he was standing, by accident, at an opening of his 
pavilion, enjoying the morning sunshine, when sud- 
denly to the westward there arose a vast cloudy yapor^ 
which by decrees expanded, mounted, and seemed to 
be ^owly ditiusing itself over the whole face of the 
heavens. By-and*by this vast sheet of mist began to 

thicken towards the huiizon, nnd to roll forward in 
billowy volumes* The Emperor ^s suite assembled 
from all quarters. The silver trumpets were sounded 
in the rear, and from all the glades and forest avenues 
began to trot forward towards the pavilion the yagers, 
half cavalry, half huntsmen, who composed the Im- 
perial escort. Conjecture way on the stretch to drvhie 
the cause of this phenomenon, and the interest con- 
tinually increased, in proportion as simple curiosity 
gradually deepened into the anxiety of uncertain dan- 
ger. At first it had been imagined that some vast 
troops of deer, or other wild animals of the chase, had 
been disturbed in tlieir forest haunts by the Emperor's 
movements, or possibly by wild beasts prowling for 
prey, and might be fetching a compass by way of 
re-entering the forest grounds at some remoter points 
secure from molestation. But this conjecture was 
dissipated by the slow increase of the cloud, and the 
steadiness of its motion. In the course of two hours 
the vast phenomenon had advanced to a point which 
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was judged to be withio dvo miles of the npectuXom^ 
though all calculatioDt of diataoee were ilifficolt, and 
often fallacious, wheu appliod to the endless expanses 
of the Tartar deserts. Through the next hour, duriiig 
whidi the gende morning breease had a little ISresli* 
ened, tlie dusty vapor bad developed itself far and 
wide uto the appearance of huge aerial draperiepi 
hanging in mighty volumes from the sky to the earth ; 
and at particular points, where the eddies oi the bree^ 
acted upon the pendulous skirts of these aerial eurtaim 

rents wc;re pc^rceived, sonietinies tukiiig the form of 
regular arches, portals, and windows, through which 
began dimly t > ^learo the heads of camels * indorsed** 
Willi human beings — and at intervals the movin^r of 
men and horses, in tumultuous array — and then, 
through other openings or vistas, at far distant points, 
the flashing of poiisiied arms. But soiuetimes, us the 
wind slackened or died away, all those openings, of 
whatever form, in the cloudy pall, would slowly close, 
and for a time the whole pageant was shut up from 
Tiew; although the growing din, the clamors, the 
shrieks und groans, ascending iruin infuriated rn\ riarls, 
reported, m a language not to be misunderstood, what 
was going on behind the cloudy screen* 

It was in fact the ivalmuck host, now in the last ex- 
tremities of their exhaustion, and rery fast approaching 
to that final stage of privation and intense misery, 
beyond wliich few or none could have lived, but also, 
happily for themselves, fast approaching (in a liteml 
sense) that final stage of their long pilgrimage, at which 
diey would meet hospitality on a scale of royal magni^ 
lieence, and fiill protection from their enemies. Th«se 
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enemies, however, as yet still were hanging on their 

rear as fiercely as ever, though this day was destined 
lo be the last of their hideous persecution. The Khan 
bad, in fact, sent forward couriers with all the requisite 
statements and petitions, addressed to the Enipcrur of 
China. These had been duly received, and prepara* 
tions made in consequence to welcome the Kalmucks 
with the most paternal bencvoleace. But as tlicse 
couriers had been despatched from the Torgau at the 
moment of arrival thither, and before the advance of 
Traubeiiljerg had iiiade it necessary for the Khan to 
ovder a hastjr renewal of the flight, the Emperor had 
not looked for their arrival on their frontier until 
full three months after the present time. The Khan 
had indeed expressly notified his intention to pass the 
summer heats on the banks of the Torgau, and to re* 
commence his retreat about the beginning of Septem- 
ber. The subsequent change of plan being unknown to 
Kien Long, left him fur some time in doubt as to the 
true interpretation to be put upon this mighty appari- 
tion in the desert ; but at length the savage clamon 
of hostile fury, and the clangor of weapons, unveiled 
to the Emperor the true nature of those unexpected 
calamities which had so prematurely precipitated the 
Kalmuck measure. 

Apprehending the real state of affairs, the Emperor 
instantly perceived that the first act of his fatherly 
care for these erring children (as he esteemed them) 
now returning to their ancient obedience, must be— 
to deliver them from their pursuers. And this was 
less difficult than might have been supposed. Not 
nmny miles in the rear was a body of well appointed 
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cavalry, with a strong detachment of artillery^ who 

always attended the Eiiipcror's niulioiLs. These were 
hastily summoned. Meantime it occurred to the train 
of courtiers that some danger might arise to the Em* 
peror's person from the proximity of a lawless enemy; 
and accordingly he was induced to retire a little to the 
rear. It soon appeared, however, to those who watched 
the vapory shroud m the desert, that its motion was 
not such as would argue the direction of the march to 
be exactly upon the pavilion, but rather in a diagonal 
line, making an angle of full forty-five degrees with that 
line in which the Imperial earUge had been stand- 
in and therefore with a distance continually increas- 
ing. Those who knew the country judged that the 
Kalmucks were making for a large fresh-water lake 
about seven or eight miles distant ; they were right ; 
and to that poiiit the Imperial cavalry was ordered up ; 
and it was precisely in that spot, and about three hours 
after and at noon-day on the 8th of September, that 
the great Exodus of the Kalmuck Tartars was brought 
to a final close, and with a scene of such memorable 
and hellish fury, as formed an appropriate winding-up 
to au expedition in all its parts and details so awfully 
disastrous. The Emperor was not personally present, 
or at least he saw whatever he did see from too great 
a distance to discriminate its individual features : but 
be records in his written memorial the report made to 
him of this scene by some of his own otlicers. 

The lake of Tengis, near the frightful desert of 
Kobi, lay in a hollow amongst hills of a moderate 
heiglit, ranging generally from two to three thousand 
feet high. About eleven o'clock in the forenoon, the 
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ChiDCsc cavalry re.u lu d ihe .summit of a road which led 
through a cndle-like dip ia the mountaioa right down 
upon the margin of the lake. From ihis pass, ele- 
vated about two thousaod feet above the level of the 
water, they continued to descend, by a veiy winding 
and dillicuil ruad, for an hour and a half; and during 
the whole of this descent they were compelled to be 
inactive spectators of the fiendish spectacle below. 
The Kalmucks, reduced by tliis time from about six 
hundred thousand souls to two hundred thousand, and 
aAer enduring for two months and a half the mheriee 
we have previously described — outrageous heat, fam- 
ine, and the destroying scimitar of the Kirghises and 
the Bashkirs, liad for the last ten days been traversing 
a hideous desert, wliere no vestiges were seen of vege- 
tation, and no drop of water could be found. Camels 
and men were already so overladen, that il was a njere 
impossibility that they should carry a tolerable suffi* 
ciency for the passage of this frightful wilderness. 
On the eighth day the wretched daily allouuncc, which 
had been continually diminishing, failed entirely ; and 
thus for two days of insupportable fatigue, the horrors 
of thirst had been carried to the fiercest extremity. 
Upon this last morning, at the sight of the hills and the 
forest scenery, which announced to those who acted as 
guides the neighborhood of the lake of Tengis, all the 
people rushed along with maddening eagerness to tho 
anticipated solace. The day grew hotter and liotter, 
the people more and more exhausted, and gradually^ 
in the general rush forwards to the lake, all discipline 
and command were lost — all attempts to preserve a 
rear-guaid were neglected — the wild Bashkirs rode 
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in amongsit the encumbered people, and slaughtered 
them by whuiesale, and almost without resistance, 
fleieami and tamoltuous shoutB proclaimed the pro- 
gress of the massacre ; but none heeded — none 
halted ; all alike, pauper or noble, continued to rush 
OD with m aniacal haM to the waters — all with faces 
blackened by the heat preying upon the liver, and 
with tongue drooping from the mouth. The crud 
Bashkir was affiscted by the same misery, and man* 
ifested the same symptoms oi his misery as the 
wretched Kalmuck ; the murderer was oftentimes in 
the same frantic misery as his murdered victim — 
many aider d (an ordinary elSect of thirst) in both 
aatioos had become lunatic—- and in this state, whilst 
meru uiuhitude and condensation of bodies alone op- 
posed any check to the destroying scimitar and the 
trampling hoof, the lake was reached ; and to that 
the whole vast body of enciaies rushed, and together 
continued to rush, forgetful of all things at that mo- 
ment but of one almighty instinct. This absorption of 
the thoughts in one maddening appetite lasted for a 
•ingle minute ; but in the next arose the final scene 

of parting vengeance. Far and wide the waters of 
the solitary lake were instantly dyed red with blood 
and gore; here rode a party of savage Bashkirs, 
hewing 6ff heads as fast as the swathes fall before tlie 
mower^s scythe ; there stood unarmed Kalmucks in a 
death-grapple with their detested foes, both up to the 
middle in water, and oftentimes botli sinking togetlicr 
below the surface, from weakness, or from struggles, 
and perishing in each other's arms. Did the Bashkirs 
at any pomt cuiiect into a cluster for the sake of giv- 
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ing impetus to the assault ? Thither were the camels 
driven in fiercely by those who rode them, generally 
women or boys ; and even these quiet creatures were 
forced into a share in this cariuval of murder, by 
trampliDg down as many as tiiey could strike prostrate 
with the lash of their fore-legs. Every moment dift 
water grew more polluted ; and yet every moment 
fresh myriads came up to the lake and rushed in, 
not able to resist their frantic thirst, and swallowing 
large draughts of water, visibly contaiiiinuted with the 
Uood of their slaughtered compatriots. Wheresoever 
the lake was shallow enough to allow of men raising 
their heads above the water, there for scores of acres 
weie to be seen all forms of ghastly fear, of agonizing 
straggle, of spasm, of convulsion, of mortal conflict, 
death, and the fear of death — revenge, and the lunacy 
of revenge — hatred, and the frenzy of hatred — until 
the neutral spectators, of whom there were not a few, 
now descending the eastern side of tiic lake, at length 
averted their eyes in horror. This horror, which 
seemed incapable of further addition, was, however, 
increased by an unexpected incident. The Bashkirs, 
beginning to perceive here and there the approach of 
the Chinese cavalry, felt it prudLnt — wheresoever 
they were sufficiently at leisure from the passions of 
Ibe murderous scene— to gather, into bodidN. This 
was noticed by the governor of a small Chinese fort, 
built upon an eminence above the lake; and imme* 
diately he threw in a broadside, which spread havoc 
amongst the Bashkir tribe. As often as the Bashkirs 
collected into ^ globes^ and Hurma^ as their only 
means of meeting the long line of descenduig Chinese 
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cavalry— SO often did the Chioese governor of the 

fun puui ill his extermiiialiDg broadside ; until at 
length the lake at the lower end, became one vast 
seething cauldron of human bloodshed and carnage. 
The Chinese cavalry had reached the foot of the 
hills : the Bashkirs, attentive to their movements, had 
formed; shirmishes had been fought: and, with a 
quick sense that the contest was henceforwards rapidly 
becoming hopeless, the Bashkirs and Kirghises began 
to retire. The pursuit was not as vigorous as the Kal- 
muck hatred would have desired. But, at the same 
time, the very gloomiest hatred could not but find, in 
their own dreadful experience of the Asiatic deserts, 
and in the certainty that these wretched Bashkirs had 
to repeat that same experience a second time, for 
thousands of milc^s, as the price exacted by a retrib- 
utary Providence for their vindictive cruelty — not 
the very gloomiest of the Kalmucks, or the least re- 
flecting, but found in all this a retaliatory chastisement 
more complete and absolute than any which theur 
swords and lances could have obtained, or humao 
vengeance could have devised. 

Here ends the tale of the Kalmuck wanderings in 

the Desert ; for any subsequent marches which awaited 
them, w€te neither long nor painful. Every possible 
alleviation and refreshment for their exhausted bodies 
had been already provided by Kien Long with the 
most princely munificence ; and lands of great fertility 
were immediately assigned to them in ample extent 
along the river 11 y, not very far from the pouit at 
which they had first emerged from the wilderness of 
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Kobi. Bat the beneficent attention of the Chinete 

Emperor may be best staled in his uwn words, as 
translated into French by one of the Jesuit minion* 
aries:— »*^La nation des Torgotcs (savoir let KaU 
muques) arriva a Ily, tuute delahrtCy n^ayant ui dc quoi 
▼irre, ni de quoi se vStin Je l^avais privu ; et j^avaia 
ordonn6 de faire en tout genre les provisions nices* 
saires pour pouvoir les seconrir promptement ; c'est 
oe qui a Mb execute. On a fait la division des terres ; 
et on a assiiine a chaquo famille vine portion suflisanle 
pour pouvoir servir a son cntretien, soit cn la culti- 
vant, soit en y nourissant des bestiaux. On a donn6 
^ cluK^ue paiticulier des etoffes pour riiahiller, des 
grains pour se nourrir pendant Pespace d^une ann6e, 
des ustensiles pour le manage et d*autres choses n6ces- 
saires : et outre cela pi us lours one us d^argeuty pour se 
pourvoir de ce qu^on aurait pu oublier. On a design^ 
des tieux particuliers, fertiles en p&turages ; et on leur 
a donno des boiufs, moutons, &c. pour quails pusseot 
dans la suite travailler par euxmSmes a leur entretien • 
at a leur bienetre.' 

These are tlie words of the Emperor himself, 
speaking in his own person of his own paternal cares ; 
but another Chinese, treating the same subject, records 
the munificence of this prince in terms which groclaim 
still more forcibly the disinterested generosity which 
prompt(j(l, anil the delicate considerateness wliieh con- 
ducted this extensive bounty* He has been speaking 
of the Kalmucks, and he goes on thus : — * Lorsqu' 
ils arriverent sur nos frontieres (an nombre de plu- 
flieuza centaines de mille), quoique la fatigue extreme, 

TOJU. 1. 18 



Digitized by Google 



274 



i'LlUIil OF A TABTAK IKiBE. 



la faim, la soif, et toutes les autres incommodites 
inseparables d^une tr&B*longue et trds p6nible route en 
enssent fait perir presque autant, lis etaient reduits k 
ia derni^re mis^re ; ils manquaient de tout. II ^ (viz. 
PEmpereur, Kien Long) Meur fit preparer des loge- 
meus couionues a ieur tnaniere dc vivrc ; il leur fit 
distribueur des idiments et des habits ; il leur fit donnet 
dee b(riifs, des moutons, et des ustcnsilcs, pour Ics 
mettre en ctat de former des troupeaux ct de cuhiver 
la terre, et tout tela A ses propres frais^ qui se sont 
moQtes k des sommes iininenscs, sans compter Pargent 
quMI a donne i chaque chef*de-famille, pour pourvoir 
k la subststance de sa femme et de ses enfans.^ 

Thus, after their memorable year of misery, the 
Kalmucks were replaced in territorial possessions, and 
in comfort equal perhaps, or even superior, to that 
whicli they had enjoyed in Russia, and with superior 
political advantages. But, if equal or superior, their 
condition was no longer the same ; if not in degree, 
their social prosperity had altered in quality; for 
instead of being a purely pastoral and vagrant people, 
they were now in circumstances whicli obliged them 
to become essentially dependent upon agriculture; 
and thus far raised in social rank, that by the natilral 
course of tlieir habits and the necessities of life they 
were efiectually reclaimed from roving, and from the 
sava^To customs connected with so unsettled a life. 
They gained also in political privileges, chiefly through 
the immunity from military service which their new 
relations enabled them to obtain. These were circum- 
stances of advoutage and gain. But one great dis* 
advantage there was, amply to overbalance «I1 other 
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poMible gain ; the chances were lost or were removed 
to an incalculable distance for their conversion to 
Chriatiauity, without which in these times there is no 
absolute advance possible on the path of true civili'< 
i^ation. 

One word remains to be said upon the personal 
interests concerned in this great drama. The catas- 
trophe in this respect was remarkable and complete. 
Oubacha, with ail his goodness and incapacity of sus* 
pecting, had, since the mysterious aiTair on the banks 
of the Torgau, felt his mind alienated from his cousin ; 
he revolted from the man that would have murdered 
him ; and he had displayed his caution so visibly as 
to provoke a reaction in the bearing of Zebek-Dorchi, 
and a displeasure which all his dissimulation could not 
hide* This had produced a feud, which, by keeping 
them aloof, had probably saved the life of Oubacha ; 
for the friendship of Zebek-Dorchi was more fatal than 
his open enmity. . After the settlement on the Ily this 
feud continued to advance, until it came under the 
notice of the Emperor, on occasion of a visit which 
all the Tartar chieifltains made to his Majesty at his 
bunting-lodge in 1772. The Emperor informed him^ 
self accurately of all the particulars connected with 
the transaction — of all the rights and claims put 
forward — and of the way in which they would sieve, 
rally afiect the interests of the Kalmuck people. The 
consequence was, that he adopted the cause of Oubacha, 
fmd repressed the pretensions oi Zcbek-Dorchi, who, 
on his part, so deeply resented this discountenance to 
his ambitious projects, that in conjunction with otiier 
chiefs he bad the presumption even to weave nets of 
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treason against the Emperor himself. Plots were 
laid — were detected — were baffled — connterpioCs 

were coustructed upon the same basis, and with the 
benefit of the opportunities thus offered. 

Finally, Zebek-Dorcht was invited to the imperial 
lodge, together with all his accomplices; and under 
the skilful management of the Chinese nobles in the 
Emperor's establishment, the murderous artifices of 
these Tartar chieftains were made to recoil upon them- 
selves ; and the whole of them perished by assassina- 
lioii a great imperial banquet. For the Chinese 
morality is exactly of that kind which approves in 
everything the lex talionis : — 

Mex nec jastior ulla est (as they think) 

Quaiii Lieci^j aiuiicei arte periie isua.' 

So perished Zebck-Dorchi, the author and originator 
of the great Tartar Exodus. Oubacha, meantime, 
and his people, were gradually recovering from the 
effects of their misery, and impairing their losses* 
Peace and prosperity, under the gentle rule of a 
fatherly lord paramount, re-dawned upon the tribes ; 
their housciiuid lares^ after so harsh a translation to 
distant climates, found again a happy reinstatement in 
what had in fact been their primitive abodes; they 
found themselves settled in quiet sylvan scenes, rich 
in all the luxuries of life, and endowed with the per^ 
feet loveliness of Arcadian beauty. But from the lulls 
of this favored land and even from the level grounds 
as they approach its western border, they still look out 
upon that fearful wilderness which once beheld a 
nation in agony — the utter extirpation of nearly half 
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■■ ' 

a million from amongst its numbers, and, for the 
^remainder, a storm of misery so fierce, that in the end 

(as happened also at Athens during the Peloponncsian 
war from a diflerent form of misery) very maAj^ lost. 

• tfieir memory ; all records of their past lift.^|^eil|^' 

• wiped out as with a sponge — utterly erased uiidv'jjOT* 

• celled ; and many others lost their ir^ason «oa\pl/in a 
gentle form of pensive melancholyv.some Jn a more 

• restless form of feverish delirium and nervous agitation, 
and Others in the fixed forms of tempestuous fTiania, 

'.'faVing frenzy, or moping idiocy. Two great' com^ 

• memo rati ve monuments arose in after years to mark 
.^6 ; depth and permanence of the awe — the sacred ', 
-'.aw- 'Teverential grief with which all persons looked 
•Ijack upon the dread calamities attached to the year 
,of tl^ Tiger— all who had either personally shared 
ifir l^hosi^ calamities, and had themselves drunk from 

. that "qup of sorrow, or who had effectually been mado 
;/w|te^ses to their results, and ^associated witb 'tfaeir 
two great monuments, we say ; fiist of all, one 
^•m.^ religious solemnity, enjoined by the Dalai Lama^ 

^^^^^ ^ V Jk 

'^Ml|Bift ia lhe Tartar language a Bjomanang^ that is, a 

.:natioital commemoration, with music tlie most rich 

, Vd4' s<:^l^mn, of alt the souls who departed to the rest of> 
'lF%^]ie^ from the afflictions of the Desert: fKicrtpplC 
4)ratc. abdutr.^six years af\er the arrival in <!)ml^.' •. 

' -^Q^Qiidly., another more durable and more coii]\^iii0(6i^s 
)he scale . #f the calamity and to the gimdMj^V/ 

' -of tfc^[ natiojiar^Exodus, in the mighty columns of' 
g^ahii(4i.j^^ by the Emperor. ^iei»- Long, 

^ i[iQ^.iber^Til(8^f^^ Uy: these columiis 'jitipa'v^ 
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the very tnargia of the sUfpeM ; and they bear a short 
but emphatic iBseription^ to the following effect : ~ 

By tiM wm of God 
Bart, «pon the Brink oC tliMe Hatorli, 
IHiieh from tlilf Foint b«giii ud iMdi mtf 
Pitthletff tndMfi wsterteit) 

Vor UlMtaods of miles — and along the marglBi 9f many mlgfalj WrtiOWb 
Betted from their labors and from great afflictioQt 

Under the f«ha«Ioir of the Chinese "Wall, 
Ami hy the furor of Kikn I/ino, God*s Lieutenant upon J-Iarth, 
The aiipieiit CliiMren of tlic UiUlpmess — the TTKote Tartan — 
Kl v before tijo wrath of the Grecian Cmr, 
Wandering Bhae^t who had strayeil away from the C«le§Ual Empire in Um 

yoar l<)ir», 

But are now men irully galh< r« 4 aKnin, after iufiuilc aurruw, 
Into the fold of their forgiviug bhepherd. 
IlaUowed be the spot for ever, 
ani 

Baltovtdbe fbe day— Beploiibera, 1771 1 
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NOTES. 



NoTS 1. Page 238. 

Singular it is, and nui generally known, that Grecian 
women accompanied the Anabasis of the youngi r Cyrus and 
the subsequent Retreat of the Ten Thousand. Xenophon 
affirms thai there were ' many' women in the Greek army—- 
nMal ^cap iraHiiat h tw ^arti/i}at« ; and in a late stage of 
that trying expedition it is evident that women were amongst 
the survivors* 

NoTB 2* Page 245. 

' Trashed.^ — This is an expressive word used by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher in their Bonduca, (kc, to describe the case 
of a person retarded and embarrassed in flight, or in pursuit, 
by some encumbrance, whether thing or person, too valuable 
to be left behind. 

NoTx 3. Page 248, 

Tlicre \T. as anuiher ouloss equally strong with that of Ftka- 
Zechorr, viz., that of Erketunn, under the government of 
Assarcho and Machi, whom some obligations of treaty or 
other hidden motives drew into the general conspiracy of 
revolt. But ibrtunately the two chieftains found means to 
assure the G6vemor of Astrachan, on the first outbreak of the 
insurrection, that their real wishes were for maintaining the 
old cunuecliuii willi Kubbia. The Cossacks, therefore, to 
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wliom the pursuit was intrusted, had instructions to act cau- 
tiouhiy and according to circumstances on coming up with 
them. The result was, through the prudent management of 
Assarcho, tliat the clan, withoat compromising their pride or 
independencei made sach moderate submissions as satisfied 
the CossadES ; and eyentaally both chiefe and people receired 
from the Czarina the rewards and honors of exemplary fidelity. 

Note 4. Page 265. 

All the circumstances are learned from a long state paper 
opon the snbject of this Kalmack migration, drawn up in the 
Chinese language by the Emperor himself. Parts of this 

paper have been translated by the Jesuit missionaries. The 
Emperor states the whole motives of his conduct and the chief 
incidents at great length. 

NoT£ 5. Page 266. 

Camdi ^ indoned; * — * And elephants indorsed with towers.' 

Milton in Faradist Jiegauied. 

Note 6. Page 278. 

This inscription has been slightly altered in one or two 

phrases, and particularly in adapting to the Christian era the 

Emperor's expressions for the year of the original Exodus 
from China and the retrogressive Exotius from Ru'^sia. With 
respect to the designation adopted for the Kussiau Empehir, 
either it is bailt npon some confusion between him and the 
Byzantine Caesars, as though the former, being of the same 
religion with the latter (and occupying in part the same long!* 
tndes, though in different latitudes) might be considered as his 
modern successor ; or ebe it refers simply to the Greek form 
of Christianity professed by the liussian Emperor and Church. 
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